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KiHO Merry V.] This plajwaa writ (as appean firom 
a passage in the chonis to the fifth Act) at the time of tibe 
Earl of Essex's commanding the foites in Ireland in the 
reign of Qpeen Elizabeth, and not tiU after Henry Ifts 
Sixth had been played, as may be seen by the concla* 
sion of this play. Pops. 

The transactions comprised in this historical play com- 
mence about the latter end of the first, and terminate in 
the eighth year of this king's reign : when he married Ka- 
tharine princess of France, and closed up the differences 
betwixt England and that crown. Theobald. 

This play, in the quarto edition, 1608, is sfyled Ttie 
ChronieU HUtory of Henry ^ &c. which seeins to ha7e been 
the title anciently appropriated to all Shakespeare's histo- 
rical dramas. So, in 7%c Antipodet^ a comedy, by R. 
Brome, 1638 : 

** Tboe lads ew ict t|)e 4 >m peww* llrn «]! over* 
M And Sb«kMpeara*i CkrmMUd HMoriu to boot** 

The players likewise, in the folio edition, 1623, rank 
these pieces under the title of Historie*. 

It is evident that a play on this subject had been per- 
formed before the year 1592. Nash, in Pierct PenmUs$ 
his Siij^Hcaiion to ike Dervil^ dated 1592, says : " — what 
a glorious thing it is to have Henry the Fifi represented 
on the stage, leading the French king prisoner, and fbrcing 
both him and the Dolphin to sweare fealtie." 

Perhaps this is the same play as was thus entered in 
the books of the Stationers' company : ** Tho. Strode] 
May 2, 1594. A booke entituled Thefamoui Fictarie$of 
Henry the Fifi^ containing the honorcile Batde of Agin- 
court.^* There are two more entries of a play of Henry 
V. viz. between 1596 and 1615, and one August 14th, 
1600. I have two copies of it in my possession ; one 
without date, (which seema much the elder of the two,) 
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md another, (apparently printed from it») dated l£lt^ 
thongh printed Dy Bernard Alsop, (who was printer of the 
other emtion,) and sold by the same penon, and at the 
same place. Alsop appears to hare been a printer be* 
fore the year 1600, and was afterwards one of the twenty 
appointed by decree of the Star-chamber to print for thw 
kingdom. I beliere, however, this piece to lunre been 
prior to that of Shakespeare, for several reasons. First* 
because it is highly probable that it is the very ** dis* 
pleasing play" aUuded to in the epilogae to T%€ Second 
rati €f ITtnff Htnr^ IF.'^ot OldcastU died a matiyr* 
Oldcastle is uie Falstaff of the piece, which is despicable* 
and fall of ribaldry and impiety from the first scene to the 
last — Secondly, because Shakespeare seems to have taken 
not a few hints from it ; for it comprehends, in some mea* 
tare, the story of the two Parts of Henry IF. as well as of 
Henry F. : and no ignorance, I think, coald debase the 
gold of Shakespeare into sach dross ; though no chemistry 
but that of Shakespeare could exalt such base metal into 
gold. — When the Prince of Wales, in Henry IF. calls Fal** 
staff my old lad of the CaetU, it is probably but a sneering 
allusion to the deserved fate which this performance met 
with ; for there is no proof that our poet was ever obliged 
to change the name of Oldcastle into that of Falstaff, 
though there is an absolute certainty that this piece must 
have been condemned by any audience before whom it 
was ever represented.-^Lastly, because it appears (as Dr. 
Farmer has observed) from the Jests of the famous come- 
dian, Tarleton, 4to. 1611, that he had been particularly 
celebrated in the part of the Clown,* in Henry F. and 
though this character does not exist in our play, we find 
it in the other, which, for the reasons alreaidy enume- 
rated, I suppose to have been prior to this. 
I This anonymous play of Henry F. is neither divided 
into Acts or scenes, is uncommonly short, and has all the 
appearance of having been imperfectly taken down during 
the representation. As much of it appears to have been 

* Mr. Oldji, io • annutcript note in hit copy of LufbaiiM^ nyt, thai TarlHoa 
•»emd to the eteraetar of tbe Jinte who rMoUes the box oo tb« rar. Tbn 
ffS? *f Ir'T** • cbMMter in the old ptar. I any edd, oo the •vthority of the 
feoeki at SMIOMfB* Hall, that Tarietoa publiabed what he eaUed hh rJtmen, a 
Sf^i'J?-"^ J^ '" ^^^ '*W» '^ eotered. " TarJeU»*i Jtc^efeac*. ead kit 
«Jw»jP UkttWrttmtttm kU SUkmeu a lUtU H^ *<* Dt^a ;♦• in IftSO. •* Taile- 
tm Ihmt 0iit^ Fwrg^^rttr and is the nme jrear** J ■JMiavnr DiUa DtaUkU" 
Mf, i rt naae IVMMi'f GkuH md M^bgn Qood-jiilcm.** STfiEVENS. 
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omitted, we may suppose that the author did not think it 
conTenient for his reputation to puMish a more ample copy. 
There is, indeed, a play, called Sir John OUkaide^ pub- 
lished in 1600, with the name of WUliam Shakespeare 
prefixed to it The prologue being reiy short, I shall 
quote it, as it serves to prove that a former piece, in 
which the character of Oidcasde was introduced, had 
given great offence : 

** Tbe donMTul tJtt« (gvtitUiMli} profiu 

•* Upon the irgunieBiw* litTtt la iraiid» 

'* May brMd napcaie, ud wrongfully dMurba 

'* TlM p«ic«ra] quiet of your Mttled tbovghte. 

•• Ta Hip mUtk icrttBle. tot ttii breef* iiifltot i 

** It is DO pamf*r*d fniia» «e preteot, 

" Nor agtd towuttfnr to $9tdi/ia ttmu ; 

'* Bat one, wfaove Tertue ■hone above tbe rest* 

** A Taliaiit nwrtTr. and a Tertuout peert; 

*• In whoM tne flihli and loyalty expreit 

'* Unte kia aoveraicne, and hit couutriea weale, 

** We striTe to pay that tribute of our love 

** Tour favour* merit : let falre truth be srae*d« 

** Binee fiwi'd InTentioo fbnser time defke*d.** STECVBN8. 

The piece to which Nash alludes is the old anonymous 

C* y of King Henry F. which had been exhibited before 
year 159^ Tarleton, the comedian, who peHbrmed 
in it both the parts of the Chief Justice and the Clown, 
having died in that year. It was entered on the Station* 
«n' t^ks in 1694, and, I believe, printed in that year, 
though I have not met with a copy or that date. An edi<* 
tion of it, printed in 1698, was in the valuable collection 
of Dr. Wr^t. 

The play before us appears to have been written in the 
middle of the year 1699. . See An Attempt to atcertain the 
Order of S^uxkeepeare's Plays, Vol. II. 

The old King Henry F, may be found among Six old 
Plays on which Shak€speare founded^ kc» printed by $• 
Leacrofi, 1778, Malgiie. 

Vol. VI. A 2 . 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Kuig Heriit the Fyth. 

SS^iTo": I *«'*«•• *•*•««• 

Duke of £xETER, tmeU to Mc king, 

Duke of York, eoutin to the king. 

Earli of Salisbury, WssTMORELAirDy and Warwick. 

Archhuhop o/* Carterbvrt. 

Biskop of Ely. 

Earl 0/ Cambridge, ^ 

Lord Scroop, > eompiratort againtt ^ king. 

Sir Thomas Gret, } 

Sir Thomas Erpinohak, Gower, Flubllbv, Hacmorrib, 

Jamy, qfficeri in king Henrifi army. 
Bates, Court, Williams, soldien in Uie game. 
Nym, Bardolph, Pistol, formerly teroanU to fhUt^^ 

now soldier* in the same. 
Boy, servant to them. A herald. Ckorve. 
Charles the Sixth, king of France. 
Lewis, the Dauphin. 

Dukes of BcRotJirDY, Orlears, and Bovrbov. 
T%e Constabie of Franeet 
Rambures, ana Grakdpree, FVeneh lords. 
Gootmor of Haifteur. Moii tjoy, a French hcraid. 
Ambassadors to the king of England, 

Isabel, queen of France. 
Katharine, daughter of Charles and Isabel. 
Alice, a lady attending on the princees Katharisie* 
Q)[;icKLY, PiHoPs wife, an hosiiss. 

Lords, Ladies, Officers, French and English Soldiers^ Mts» 

sengers, and Attendants. 

Tie SC£Ar£— or the beginning of the play, lies wEngUmd; 
but e^Urufards, wholly in France. 
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EnUr CaoBUB. 

v/5 FOR a mnse of fire, that would ascend 

The brightest heaven of inventioD l^ 

A kingdom for a stage, princes to act. 

And monarchs to behold the swellug scene ! 

Then should the warlike Hany, like himself. 

Assume the port of Mars ; and, at his heels, 

Leash'd in, like hounds^ should fiunine, sword, and fire^ 

Crouch for employment.* But pardon, gentles all> 

The flat unraised spirit, that hath darM, 

On this unworthy scaffold, to bring forth 

So great an object : Can this cockpit hold 

The vasty fields of France ? or may we cram 

Within this wooden 0/ the very casques,* 

That did affiright the air at Agincourt ? 

O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 

Attest, in little place, a million ; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt. 

On your imaginary forces work :' 

Suppose, within the girdle of these walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies, 

Whose hi^-upreared and abutting fronts 

The perilous, narrow ocean parti asunder. 

Piece out our imperfections with your thou^ts ; 

Into a thousands parts divide one man. 

And make imaginary puissance : 



fl] TMiCO« ttpM tke ooUoo of the F«rlmt«tle tj^va^ whleh ta^giiied irrtrtf 
bMTwg CM aboTs uoUer ; tte last and luAmtt or which vaa oo« of St«. 

WARBURTOir. 

It ^Mdai Uktwiaa to Um aniriag oatura of flra, which, by its tevlty . at tha 1 
ntioa of tha chaoa, took tha h||hart aaat of aU the daaenta. JOHNSON. 

[S] This loan of the warlike Henry rmy onch reaemblea Montfhueoo*! de- 
'tbaMi " ^ 



acijfytiaB of the Man diaeoverad it Breaw, who leads a Uoo and a liooeai !■ couplet, 
aad erooehfait ^Bt eaBplojrmeat. TOLLET. 

(3) NotJilas shows aora CTUeotly the power of eostoa OTcr langnaca, then thai 
tbe boqueat ose of ealilng a circle an O could lo nuch hide the meaMWW of the 



iMtaphor froB Shakeapeare, that he basfaed^ttaaay tiaaa where he nakea his 

atalKBity ' -— - 



atteapUatdipityoratyie. JOHNSON. 
(4]ThehelMta. JOHNSON. 
(S] /ai f hieiy Car lauvfaeffM, yoor powen af Ihocf . JOHNSON. 
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Thinky wben we talk of hones, that ^ou see them 

Printu^ their proud hoo6 i' th' receiving earth : 

For 'tis yoar thoughts that noir must deck ourkioc^ 

Carry them here and there ; jumping o'er times ; 

Turning th' accomplishn^ent of man j years 

Into an hour-§^aas ; For the which sqpply. 

Admit me Chorus to this history ; 

Who, prologue-Uke, your humble patience pray, 

Gtently to hear, kindly to judge, our ploy* 



KING HENRY V^ 



ACT I. 

SCENE h^Londtm. An AfUe-chamber in tha Bng's Pa- 
hee. Enter the Arehbiikop vfCANTZtLBVWiY^andBiihep 
of Ely, 

Canterbury, 

My lord, I'll teU you,*-Chat self biU u vn'd. 
Which, in th' eleventh year o' tb' last kingS reifi 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass'd* 
But that the scambling and unquiet tune 
Did posh it ont of farther question. 

Eiy, Bnt how, mj lord, shall we resist it now ? 

Cant, It most be thought on. If it pass against m. 
We lose the better half of our possession : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
^ testament have given to the church, 
Would they atrip from us ; being valued thus,— 
As much as would maintain, to the kins's honour. 
Full fifteen earla, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak i^, 
Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied ; 
And to the coffers of the kmg beside, 
A thousand pounds by th* year : Thus runs the bill. 

Ely, This would drink deep. 

Ccmt. 'Twould drink the cup and all. 

Ely, But what prevention ? 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 

Ely, And a true lover of Uie holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his youth promised it not 
The breath no sooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 
Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very momenti 
Consideration like an angel qame. 
And whipp'd th' offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving his body as a paradise^ 



14 Kliro HEVRT Tv 409 1« 

To eoTelop and coDtain celestial spirits.' 
Never was sach a saddee scholar made : 
Never came reformation in » flood,* ^ 

With such a heady current, scouring fimlts ; 
ffoT never Hydra*headed wiUhlness 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once, 
As in this king. 

fUy. We are blessed in tiie change. 

QuU^ Hear him but reason in divinity, 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 
Tou would desire, the king were made a prehte s 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
Tou would say,— 4t hath been all-in-aU his study : 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearfiil batde rendered vou in music : 
Turn him to any cause of policy. 
The Gordian knot of it he wiD unloose. 
Familiar as his garter ; that, when he speaks^ 
The air, a chaiter'd libertioe, is still,' 
And the mute wonder lorketh in men's ears,, 
To steal his sweet and honeyed sentences ; 
So that the art and practic part of lifb. 
Must be the nustress to this theoric :* 
Which is a wonder, how his grace should ^ean it. 
Since his addiction was to courses vain : 
His companies^ unlettered, rude, and shallow ; 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, sports ; 
And never noted in him any study. 
Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and p<4>ularity.* 

Ely. The strawbeny grows undenieath the netde ; 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best, 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baser quality : 
And so the prince obscured his contempktioQ 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the summer grass, festest by 



»] AtpMMliM, whn rfB Md Adw wwe drtraa out kf tte aag«l. bmnttto 
feibitaftloa or ealMUd ifilrlti, M the U^Ti kavt, tlMa c0wtf«raftM hM 
Uil!BUtM,iio0irtlMNecntKle«rwMoaindorvtrtiM. J0H1I8QV. 

rc] AltadhvtotlHMCiSodbf vhkhH««il»claMMdCtoftMMiitil 
tatnntdtrlvwtltfoack them. Hflreolit Is idll 1i ow Mrtbort hHd 
OM tk« Bftn. ^BKSOir. 

TUiUMiicnuUtalybiMCIIU. JOHVSON. ^ 

ru«ne it wMtemiaatMiameMoB. STEBVBVS^ 
Cmmmm/kM far ^§m a i t t omt. MAL0 ». 
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Unseen, yet cressiye in his &culty.* 

Cant. It must be so : for miracles are ceas'd ; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means. 
How things are perfected. 

Ely. But, my good lord. 
How now for mitigation of this bill 
Uig^d by the commons ? Doth his majesty 
Incline to it, or no ? 

Cant. He s^ems indifferent ; 
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 
Than cherishing th' exhibiters against us : 
For I haFe made an offer to his majesty,-— 
Upon our spiritual convocation ; 
And in regau^ of causes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France ,^-to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one tkoe the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part wiSal. 

Ely. How did this offer seem receiv'd, my lord f 

Goml. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would rain have done) 
The severals, and unhidden passages,' 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his sreat grandfather. 

Ely. What was th' impemment that broke this ofl^f 

Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant^ 
Crar'd audience : and the hour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing : Is it four o'clock ? 

Ely. It is. 

Ca$it. Then go we in, to know his embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare. 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. ril wait upon you ; and I long to hear it \Ex€*. 

SCENE II. — Tke iame. A room of state in du tame. 
Enter JRng Hxnrt, Glostkr, Bxdpord, ExctxR, War- 
wick, Westmoreland, and AtUndanU. 

K. Hen. Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury ? 
Esce. Not here in presence. 

ID IpooMlMiBllffpfDiMrpower. J0BN80N. 
** CtmcH oecuHo valMt wMr cto 
u Fmm Mare«Ui.*» STEEVEN8. 
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K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 

We$t. Shall we call in th' ambassador, my liege ? 

K* Hen. Not yet, my cousin ; we would be resolT^d, 
Before we hear him, of some things of weight. 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and France. 
Enter the Arckbukop o^Caiiterbury, andBisfu^ of Ely. 

Cant, God, and his angels, guard your sacred thron9» 
And make you long become it ! 

K. Hen. Sure, we thank you. 
My fearned lord, we pray you to proceed ; * 
And justly and religiously unfold. 
Why the law Saliqae, that they hare in France, 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and fiithfol lord. 
That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your readng, 
Or nicely charge your understanding soul* 
With opening titles miscreate, whose right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 
For God doth know, how many, now in health, 
Shall drop their blood in a|^robation 
Of what your reverence shall incite us to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our person/ 
How YOU awake the sleeping sword of war ; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
For never two such kingdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 
Are eve^ one a woe, a sore complaint, 
'Gainst hun, whose wrongs give edg^ unto ^e swords 
That make such waste in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord : 
And we wiU hear, note, and believe in hearty 
That what you speak is in your conscience wash'd 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant. Then hear me, gracious sovereign, and yon peeit. 
That owe your lives, your faith, and services, 
To this imperial throne ;* — There is no bar 

tht yy—ftf of ^ Uttu of the llau of tweeutitm by whkb hh ciril tiMeeedad 

I7«UM«oiitfemaMr. JOHHSGN. 
[4] Tttko hood, lot bjr ote« ud lubClo lophisrnr f oo bnttben four kooiriog lottl* 
taMvtaff^ kmrtktmjfmt «mI, witb tbe f uilt of adTudog a filM tiUe, or of 
nllaeiet, i ' 



taloiog, by qweioiN nllaeiet, i cIkIb wbkh, if ahown ia K> oatiTe and tnio eo- 
loun, woold appear to ba falsa. JOHNSON. 

{$] Tba ailuaioo bore la to Um gaaw of efaeii, and to tba dhporirhw of tbs 
poMf vkb raqMet to tbe f iar, ^ tbe eoBOMseaaMnt of tbb ataaSe ooirtoiL 

HENLBT 

(•] TUi wbolo apaaeb b eopM (io a BHumar varlaMM) from BaU*a CArtMfclf i 
amf Y. fag Ha if iwdi/Wia It. xt. an. al tc, rOPB. 
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To make against your highness' claim to France, 

But this, which they produce from Pharamond,— » 

In terram Salicam mtdieres ne succedant, 

Ab woman shall succeed in Salique land : 

Which Salique land the Freoch unjustly gloze/ 

To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors fliithfuUy a^Rrm^ 

That the land SaUqoe lies in Germany , 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : 

Where Charles the great, havhv^ subdued the Saxons, 

There left behind and sealed certain French ; 

Who, holding in disdain ihe German women. 

For some dishonest manners of their life, 

Establish'd there this law, — ^to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix in 'Salique land ; 

Which Salique, as I smd, 'twixt Elbe and Sala, 

Is at this day in Germany caird--^Meisen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 

•Was not devised for the realm of I-'ranee ; 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 

Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After defunction of King Pharamond, 

Idly supposed the founder of this law ; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles the great 

Subdued the Sasons, and did seat the French 

Beyond the river Sala, in the year 

Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say. 

King Pepin, which deposed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, being descended 

Of Blithild, which vras daughter to king Clothair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hugh Capet also, — that usurp'd the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 

Of the true line and stock of Charles the great,— 

To fine* his title with some show of truth, 

^Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and nought,) 

Convey'd himselP as heir to the lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charleroain, who was the son 

f7J 0/M«->.CxpouDd, explain. aiKi KOin€tintes coniaieitt uuua. n££D. 

(8] This hthe reading oT the guarto of I6M) ; that of the folio i»— To Jlad hi* 

thle, 1 beliere thhtJM is rfeht ; the Jtry ^n4t for the plaiotiff, or ^ndi for th# 

defendaot ; txtjind hi« title, is, to (Mertnine ia favour of bia title with some abow of 
trum. STBBVENS. [9] Derived bis tHie. MALOKfi. 

2 Vol. VI. 
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To Lewis t|ie emperor, and Lewis the ton 

Of Charles the great. Also king Lewis the tenth, 

Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could Dot keep quiet in his conscience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 

That fair queen Isabel, his ^;randmother, 

Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 

By &e which marriage, the Une of Charles the great 

Was re-united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the summer's sun, 

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet*s claim, 

King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the kings of France unto thb day ; 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law, 

To bar your highness claiming from the female \ 

And rather choose to hide them in a net. 

Than amply to imbare^ their crooked titles 

Usurped from you and your progenitors. 

K. Hen. May I, with right and conscience, make this 
claim? 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign I 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ,— 
When the son dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord. 
Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag \ 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors : 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandsire's tomb. 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit. 
And your great uncle's, Edward the black prince ; 
Who on the French ground played a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most mi|;bty father on a hill 
Stood smiling, to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobility .* 

ft] To vnhar Is f« M/ti, and oiitbt Imt^ beco tbe word Mt 4|owb by tta poet, ia 
Opmwition to— ba«. JO H K 50 N . 

(21 Tbis alludeA to the battle of Cre«T. u de^ribed hj Holl»b«d: «' Tbe Mrte 
of Northampioo aoil othprs sent to tbe king when kt ti^od ai^ m • wUiimUl-h{tt .- 
tbe king deaun'*ed if hia mooe were itaiDe, burt, or felled to tbe eutb. Ko, aakl 
tbe kotsbt tbat ^roagbt tbe neange. but be if aort mtcbed. Well, (aiid tbe kiog,) 
tMune to bia aoit tbem tbat aent you, ud me to tbem, tbat tbey aeod oo oorc to 
BM for may adventure tbat falletb, ao long aa ny aoa la alive; tar I will tbat tbn 
iuemoy be bis, with tbe bonour tbereoT. Tbe tlausbter ef tbe Freneb waa creet 
sad lemeotable at tbe nme butle, ioufbt Uie acth AetHt, 1346.*> BOWLE. 
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O noble English, that could entertain 

With half their forces the fall pride of France ; 

And let another half stand laughing by. 

All ont of work, and cold for action ! 

Ely, Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 
Anid with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you oii qpon their throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins ; and mv thrice-puissant liege 
Is in the very May-mom of his youth. 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

£xe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the earth 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself, 
As did the former Uons of your blood. 

Weit. They know, your grace hath cause, and means, 
and might ; 
So hath your highness ;' never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects ; 
Whose hearts have lefl their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilioned in the fields <$f France. 

Cant. O, let their bodies foUof^, my dear liege, 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to \yin your right ; 
In aid whereof, we of the spirituality 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum. 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ^cestors. 

K, Hen. We must not only arm to invade the French ; ' 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advanttt^es. 

CanU They of those marches,* gracious sovereign. 
Shall be a wall sufiicient to defend 
Oor inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K. Hen. We do not mean the coursing snatcbers only, 
But fear the ipain intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been stilt a giddy neighbour to us ; 
For you shall read, that my great grandfkther 
Never went with his forces into France, 
Bat that the Scot on his oniVirnisb'd kingdon^ 
Came pouring, like the tide iuto a breach, 

£3] We tbould point tbe pusagft thus : 

They know your gnce hath cause; and iiiean»t aod iiii(lit» 
80 taath your hiKhnew ; 
9», Id thla place, baa tbe force of also, or Wtewist. M. MASON. 

[4] Tb« mMtdus are the border*, tbe limiti. the cooHoea. Hence tlM £•*«« 
Mtwdttn, L •. the lordi prcaideoU o[ the wmntus, fcc. 8T£CVEN8. , 
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With ample and brim fulness of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 
Girding with grievous siege, castles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence, 
Hath shook, and trembled at th' ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than haim'd, 
my liege : 
For hear her but exampled by herself, — 
When all her chivalry have been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles. 
She hath herself not only well defended. 
But taken, and impounded as a stray, 
The king of Scots ; whom she did send to France^ 
To fill king Edward^s fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise. 
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries. 

IVest. But there's a saying, very old and true,-— 
If that you will France vi n, 
Hien with Scotland fint begin :* 
For once the eagle Ens^land being in prey. 
To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely egga ; 
Playing the mouse, in absence of the cat. 
To spoil and havoc more than she can eat 

Exe. It follows then, the cat must stay at home : 
Tet that is but a cursM necessity f 
Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th* advised head defends itself at home : 
For government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one consent ;' 
Congruing in a full and natural close. 
Like music. 

Cant. True : therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of man in divers functions. 
Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
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[51 Hall's ChromUh. Heo. V. rear 2, CdI. 7. (p. 2,) a. POPE. 

[6] A curled oecewitj meaos, I heliere, ooly «» ur/MmMatt mecett^, Carf*^, 
la colloquial phraM. «if niftei any thioK w^wiumate. 8TEEVENS. 

[7] I leara from Dr. Burney, that etmtenl if coooected banoony, in ffiotni, wad 
HOC conftDftd to any speciAc rooaonaocc. Thua. (9ay« the same elesaistaiid well- 
fnformed writrr.) ee«cenlto an«) eametmlus are both uaed by Cicero for the uhImi oC 
voicw w iostruneota in what w« should now cill a cliorua, or ooaceit. 8TE. 
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Obedience :' for so work the honey bees ; 

Creatures, that, by a rule in natare, teach 

The act of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They have a king, and officers of sorts : 

Where some, like magistrates, correct at home ; 

Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad ; 

Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings. 

Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds ; 

Which pillage they with merry march bring home 

To the tent-royal of their emperor : 

Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 

The singing masons building roofs of gold ; 

The civil citizens kneading up the honey ;' 

The poor mechanic porters crouding in 

Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate ; 

The sad-eyM justice, with his surly hum, 

Delivering o^er to eiecutors pale 

The lazy yawning drone. 1 this infer,— 

That many things, having fuU reference 

To one consent, may work contrariously ; 

As many arrows, loosed several ways, 

Fly to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet in one town ; 

As many fresh streams run in one self sea ; 

As many lines close in the dial's centre ; 

So may a thousand actions, once afoot. 

End in one purpo.se, and be all well borne 

Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 

Divide your happy England into four ; 

Whereof take you one quarter into France, 

And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 

If we, with thrice that power left at home, 

Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 

Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 

The name of hardiness, and policy. 

K. Hen. Call in the messengers sent from the Dauphin. 
[Elxit an attendant. The King ascends his throne. 
Now are we well resolv'd : and, — by God's help ; 
And yours, the noble sinews of our "power, — 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe^ 

[8] Thr MiM is« tiMt all endeavour is to termlnte in obedience, to be lubordl- 
jate to the pyblic gpoi ao«l eenerel dcfttgn of gOTeromeot JOHNSON. 

[9] To hwotf the hooey ^Ives aa euy sense, tbough not phviically tru«. The 
bee«, do in fact, tnead the wu mon UoM Uw boiwy, but that Sliakespeare perba^ 
did not know. JOll>'SON. 
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Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll sit, 
Raling, in laige and ample empery,' 
O'er France, and all her almost lungly dakedomi : 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombless, with no remembrance over them : 
Either ont history shall, with full mouth. 
Speak freely Of our acts ; or else our grave. 
Like Turkish mute, shall hare a tongdeless moatii. 
Not worshiped with a waien epitaph. 

Enter Ambassadors of France. 
Now are We well prepat'd to know the pleasure 
0£ our fair cousin Dauphin ; for, we hear. 
Tour greeting is frOm nim, not from the king. 

Amb, May it please your majesty, td give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in chai^ ; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far off 
The Dauphin^s meaning, and our embassy ? 

K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject. 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainneM, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 

Amb, Thus then, in few. 
Tour highness, kttely sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says, — that you savour too much of your youth : 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble galliard woh ;* 
Tou cannot revel into dukedoms there : 
He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit. 
This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this. 
Desires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim. 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 

K. Hen, What treasure, uncle ? 

Exi. "f ennis-balls, my liege. 

K. Hen, We are glad, the Dauphin is so pleasant With us ; 
His present, and your pains, we thank you for : 
When we have match'd our rackets td these balU^ 
We will, in France, by God's gtace, play a set. 
Shall strike his father's crown into the hazald : 
Tell him, he hath made a m atc h with such a wrangler, 

ri 1 Ttab word tignifles dominioM, now obmlete. 8TEe VENS. "^ 

[3] A talHttH vn go tocient dance, now obiolete. 8TCEVEN8. 
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That all the courts of France will be distorb'd 

With cbaces.' And we understand him well, 

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 

Not measuring what use we made of them. 

We never valuM this poor seat of England ; 

And therefore, living hence,^ did give ourself 

To barbarous licence ; As 'tis ever common, 

That men are merriest when they are from home* 

But. tell the Dauphin, — ^I will keep my state ; 

Be like a king, and show my sail of greatness. 

When I do rouse me in my throne of France : 

For that I have laid by my majesty,* 

And plodded like a man for working-days ; 

But I will rise there with so full a glory. 

That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 

Tea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on lis. 

And tell the pleasant prince, --this mock of hi^ 

tlath tum'd his balls to gun-stones ;^ and his soul 

Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance 

That shall % with them : for many a thousand widowi 

Shall this his mo^ck mock out of thehr dear husbands ; 

Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles d6wn ; 

And some are yet ungotten, and unborn, 

That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's scorn. 

But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do appeal ; And in whose name^ 

Tell you the Dauphin^ 1 .iro coming on, 

To venge me as 1 may, an<i to' put forth 

Hy rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 

So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the Datiphin, 

His jest will savour but of shallow wit, 

When thousands weep, mnre than did laugh at it.— 

Convey them with safe conduct. — Fare you well. 

[Exevnt Ambassadors, 

Exe, This was a merry message. 

K. Hen. We hope to make the sender blush at ft. 

[Descends from his throne* 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour. 
That may gite furtherance to our escpeditionj 

rsi CftoccliatenBtttenDl*. JOHNSON. . . 

141 LiviMg kemet meau. I belieTC. withdnwlng from tto court, the piM* U 
wHcb be tt now tpeakte. STEGV£N8. 

[S] To qualKjr myHir for this undertaking, I hare descended from ny itatiotf, 
nd itodied the arta of life in a lower character. JORN SON. __ ^ 

[«] When oHoanee w«i Ant osed, tbejr *HK l m t> J MIt, aoi ef IfWf Mt m 
JOHNSON. 
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For we have now no thought in us but France ; 

Save tbcpse to God, that run before our business. 

Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 

Be soon collected ; and all things thought upon, 

That may, with reasonable swiftness, add 

More 'feather's to our wings ; for, God before, 

We^U chide this Dauphin at his fathers door. 

Therefore, let every man now. task his thought, 

That this fair action may on foot be broo^t. [Exemt. 



ACT II. 

ErUer Chorus. 
C3u>r, Now all the youth of England are on fire. 
And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies ; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man : 
They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse ; 
Following the mirror of all Christain kings. 
With winged heels, as English Mercuries* 
For now sits Expectation in the air ; 
And hides a sword, from hilts unto the point. 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets. 
Promised to Harry, and his followers.^ 
The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Of this most drcndful preparation, 
Shake in their fear ; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 
O £ns:land ! — ^modcl to thy inward greatness. 
Like little body with a mighty heart, — 
What mighf St thou do, that honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural I 
But see th^' fault ! France^ hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 
With treacherous crowns : and three corrupted men,-— 
One, Richard earl of Ciimbridge ; and the second, 
Henry lord Scroop of Marsham ; and the third, 



[7] This imtg^ry is «ton«JerfiiUv fine, and the thought exquisite. Expecutios 
•UtiQK io the air, d«;i*n4 the bei^bt of their ambitioD ; and tbe Kword hid froio the 
biltto tbe poiut witb crowo^ t»nri rj>rofM^t<i. Uiat all seatimeaU nf daofer were lott 

ii>tbe tbougbU of Klory. WARUUETON. ^Tb* idea is ttken from the aoeieot 

repreaentation of trophies ia tap'^itry or paioting, Amoox tbeae it h vary cobiboq 
tD wf sworda encircled vith naral or mural crowaa. STEBVfiNS. 
. £»j Thit », Uie king of Fraoo«. MALOMK. 
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Sir Thomdfi Grey knii^ht of Northamberland,-— 

Have, for the gift of France, (O guilt, indeed !) 

ConfirmM conspiracy with fearful France ; 

And by their bands this grace of kings most die,* 

(If heU and treason hold their promises,) 

£re he take ship for France, and in Soathamptcm. 

Linger your patience on ; and well digest 

Th' abuse of distance, while we force a play. 

The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed ; 

The king is set from London ; and the scene 

Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton : 

There is the playhouse now, there must you sit ; 

And thence to France shall we convey you safe, 

And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 

To give you gentle pass ; for, if we may, 

We^ll not offend one stomach with our play.' 

But, till the king come forth, and not till then, 

Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. [Elxit» 

SCENE L 

T%e same, Eoitcheap. Enter Nym and Baroolph. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nym,* 

Nym, Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard, What, are ancient Pistol and you friends yet ? 

Aym. For my part, 1 care not : I say little ; but when 
tiBoe shall serve, there shall be smiles ; — ^but that shall 
be as it may. I dare not fight ; but I will wink, and hold 
out mine iron : It is a simple one ; but what though ? it 
will toast cheese ; and it will endure cold as another man's 
sword will : and there's the humour of it. 

Bard. I will bestow a breakfast, to make you friends ; 
and we'll be all tiu-ee sworn brothers to France ;* let it 
be BO, good corporal Nym. 

Jiym, 'Faith, I will live so long as I may, that's the 
certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, I will 
do as I may : that is my rest, that is the rendezvous of it 

Bard, It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 

[8) i. e. He who does the greatest booour to the title. By the same kind o( 
phrtaeology the usurper in Hamlet ia called the * vice of L inea-' WARBU RTON. 

[91 i. e. you shall p«» tbe .sea' without the qualms of Eea-aicknea^. JOHNSON . 

Vl] At tbia iceoe bepini* the coonectkm of thhi play with the latter part of Htnrff 
IV. The character would he iiwiiitJDCt. and the iocidentn UDiotelUgible, i^ithout 
tbe koowledi^e of what pawed in the two fomfrniii]( plays. JOHNSON. 

[3] The humour <# sworn brotberw. should be 0|)ened a little. In the time of ad- 
Teoture. it was usu^l for two chiefs to hind thenM«|tt<> to share In each ottier'a Tor- 
tuD«>. aad dirlde their arnuiaitkiaH between them. 00 these three scoundrels set out 
forrrmoce. WHALLEY. 

Vol. VI. B 
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Nell Qjaickly : and, certaiolj, she did you wrong ; for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

JVyrfi. I cannot tell ; things must be as they may : men 
may sleep, and they may hare their throats about them 
at that time ; and, some say, knives have edges* It nnist 
be as it . may : though patience be a tired mare, yet she 
will plod. There must be conclusions. WeU, I cannot 
teU. 

Enter Pistol and Mrs. QjtricKLT. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife : — good 
corporal, be patient here. — How now, mine host Pistol ? 

PisL Base ^ke, caU'st thou me — host ? 
Now, by this hand 1 swear, I scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Qictc. No, by my troth, not long : for we cannot lodge 
and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, that live 
honestly by the prick of their needles, but it will be 
thought we keep a bawdy-house straight. [Ntm draws Ium 
sword,] O well-a-day. Lady, if he be not drawn now ! O 
Lord ! here's corporal Nym's-— now shall we have wilful 
adultery and murder committed. Good fieutenant Dar- 
dolph, — good corporal, dffer nothing here. 

Jiym. Pish ! 

Piit. Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! thou prick-eared <^r 
of Iceland !' 

Qvtc. Good corporal Nym, show th6 valour of a man, 
and put up thy sword. 

JVyifi. Will you shog off ? I would have you iolui. 

[Sheathing kii sword. 

Pitt. iSbfiM, egregious dog ? O viper vile f 
The fo/ifi in thy most marvellous &ce ; 
The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat. 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ; 
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth ! 
1 do retort the solus in thy bowels : 
For I can take,^ and Pistor^ cock is up. 
And flashing fire will follow. 

Aym. I am not Barbason ;' you cannot conjure ine. I 
have an hiimour to knOck you indifferently Well : If you 
grow foul with me. Pistol, I will scour you with my ra- 
tal He teaim to allude to an aeeoupt credited fa Elizabeth's time, tiiat in the 
Borth Uiere wai a nation wfth iHJnmn bodies and dqft hteds. J^HKSON. 

|4] Tke wboie leatence consign in aNosions to rMor« name. M. M A809. 



[»] <acf tatM ii tbe naOM of ^dcsMw BMCiooed in Tke Mtrrf mws of Wimdtf. 

STBfiVEKS. 
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pier, as I may, in fair terms : if you would walk off, I 
would prick your gats a little, in good terms, as I may ; 
and that's the humour of it. 

. Pift. O bra^ard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doting death is near ; 
Therefore exhale/ [Pistol and Ntm draw. 

Bard, Hear me, hear me what I say : — ^he that strikes 
the first stroke, TU run him up to the hilts, as I'm a sol- 
dier. [Drawi, 

Pitt. An oath of mickle might ; and fury shall abate. 
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thy spirits are most tall. 

^ym. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, in fair 
terms ; that is the humour of it. 

Pitt. Coup le gorge, that's the word ? — I thee defy again* 

hound of Crete, think*st thou my spouse to get ? 
No ; to the spital go, 

Aad from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid's kind^ 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse i 

1 haye« and I will hold, the qnondam Quickly 
Foi* the only she ; and — Pauca, there's enough. 

Enter the Boyi 

Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my master,— 
and you, hostess ;— ^he is very sick, and would to bed.— 
Good Bardolpb. put thy nose between bis sheets, and do 
the office of a warming-pan : 'faith, he's very ill. 

BoiYf; Away, you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pudding one 
of these days: the king hath killed his heart.---Good hus- 
band, come home presently. [Exe, Mrt.^vic. and boy. 

Bard. Come, shall I make you tivo friends ? We must 
to France together ; Why, the devil, should we keep 
knives to cut one another's throats ? 

Pitt. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food howl 6n ! 

Aym. Tou'U pay ine the eight shillings I won of you 
at betting ? 
. Pitt. Base is the slave that pays. 

Jiym. That now 1 will have ; that's the humour of it. 

Pitt. As manhood shall compound : Push home. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first thrust, 
Pll kiQ him ; by this sword, I will. 

Pitt. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their course^ 

[•] txtale, breitbe jout last, or die. 8TBBVBN8. 
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Bard. Coqwral Nym, an thoa wilt be friends, be 
friends : an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with mt 
too. Pr'ytbee, pat up. 

Nym. I shall have my eight shillings, I won of yon at 
betting? 

Piit. A noble shalt thou have, and present pay | 
And liquor likewise will I give to thee, 
And fnendship shall combine, and broUierhood : 
I'll live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me ;— 
Is not this just ? — for 1 shall sXitler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

Aym. I shall have my noble ? 

Pist. In cash most justly paid. 

Jiym. Well then, that's the humour of it 

Rt'tniet Mrt» Quickly. 

Qttu:. As ever you came of womeu, come in quickly to 
sir John : Ah, poor heart ! he is so shaked of a burning 
quotidian tertian, that it is most lamentable to behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym, The kin^ hath run bad humours on the knif^, 
that's the even of it. 

P%$t. Nym, thou hast spoke the right ; 
His heart is fracted, and corroborate. 

JVym. The king is a good king : but it must be as it 
may ; he passes some humours, and careers*. 

PitU Let us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, we 
will live. \Ex€wiU, 

SCENE II. 

SouQuunfton, A Council Chamber. Enter Exeter, Bedford, 

and Westmoreland. 

Bed. 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these traitors. 

Exe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 

West. How smooth and even they do bear themselves I 
As if allegiance in their bosom sat. 
Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, , 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow,' 

[7] So Holimbed : " The said Lord Stroom waa Id tiicb ftTour with the kii«. thst 
te tdmittied him ■ooatimes to b« Us bedfdUmV Tbe famlliu' appellation of bed- 
/•lUm, whicb appears stnme to us, • as coamoo anont tbe ancient nobilttr. 
Tbw»ii»kttirfwmitbeffattEertof »«rthM«biriaad,(sUUffMWfiatoib»»B^ 
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Whom he hath cloy'd and graced with princely faroHiSy—i 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign's life to death and treachery I 

Trumpet sounds. Enter King Hknry, Scroop, Cajc- 
BRiDOE, Grey» Lords and Attendants, 

K. Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 
My lord of Cambridge, — and my kind lord of Masham,— 
And you, my gentle knight, — give me your thoughts : ^ 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their passage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act, 
For which we have in head assembled them ? 

Scroop. No doubt, my Hege, if each man do his best 

K. Hen. I doubt not that : since we are well per* 
suaded, 
We carry not a heart with us from hence. 
That grows not in a fair consent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear*d, and lov'd. 
Than is your majesty ; there's not, 1 think, a subject) 
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 

Grey.. Even those, that were your father's enemief. 
Have steep'd their galls in honey ; and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Hen. We therefore have great cause of thankfuloesf ; 
And shall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit, 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil ; 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope. 
To do your grace incessant services. 

K. Hen. We judge no less. — Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlaj^e the man committed yesterday. 
That raird against our person : we consider, 
It was excess of wine that set him on*; 
And, on his more advice,* we pardon him. 

Scroop. That's mercy, but too much security : 

- —^ — ~ 

Icctioo of the pment Dukt.) tddreaied " To his beloved couijm Tboum AruDdet,** 
he which becuM, ** Btd^tUow, after rar moct herte reeoauiieDdetioo.** STEEV. 

Cromwell ohUhied oBueb of hi« fntelligeace duriog the elTilwwl tnm tte 

■eo with whoa be tlefit M ALONE. 

(•] Ob his leUra to non tMlmu ^ mM. JOHNSON 



30 KING HEKKr V. ACT I< 

Let him be punish'd, BOFereign ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a land. 

K' Hen. O, let us yet be merciful. 

Csffii. So may your highness, and yet punish too. 

Grey. Sir, you show great mercy, if you give him life, 
^fter the taste of much correction. 

K. Hen. Alas, your too much love and eare of me 
Are heavy orisons 'gainst this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on distemper,^ 
Shall not be wmkM at, how shall we stretch our eye, 
When capital crimes, chewed, swallow'd, and digested. 
Appear before us ? — We'll yet enlarge Uiat man, 
Tnough Cambridge, Scroop, and 6rey,-^n their dear care 
And tender preservation of our person,— 
Would have him punish'd. And now to ^ur French causes \ 
Who arc the late commissioners ? 

Cam. I one, my lord ; 
Tour highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 
• Grey. And me, my royal sovereign. 
' K^ Hen. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, there is 

your's ; — 
There your's, lord Scroop of Masham ; — and, sir knight, 
Grey of Northumberland, this same b your's : — 
Read them ; and know, I know your worthiness. — 
My lord of Westmoreland, — and uncle £xeter,— 
We will aboard to-night. — Why, how now, gentlemen ? 
What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion ? — ^look ye, how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper. — Why, what read you there, 
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance ? 

Cam. I do confess my iault ; 
And do submit me to your highness' mercy. 

Grey^ Scroop. To which we all appeal. 

K. Hen. The mercy, that was quick' in us but late. 
By your own counsel is suppress'd and kill'd : 
You must not dare, fbr shame, to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms, 
As dogs upon their masters, worrying them, 
-^ee you, my princess, and my noble peers, 
These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge here,--* 



the predominoce I 






ACT II. KVdQ HElTRr V. 31 

You ^ow, how apt our love was, to accord, ^ 

To furnish him with all appertineuts 

Belongiug to his honour ; and this man 

Hatb, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir'd^ 

And sworn unto the practices of France, 

^To kill us here in Haznpton : to the which. 

This knigfat, no less for bounty bound to us 

Than Cambridge is, — hath likewise sworn. — ^But O ! 

What sha)l I say to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 

Ingrateful, savage, and inhuman creature I 

Thou, that didst bear the key of all ipy counsels. 

That kneiy'st the very bottom of iny soul. 

That almost might'st have coin'd me into gold, 

Would'st thou have practised on me for thy use ? 

May it be possible, that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one spark of evil, 

That might annoy my finger ? 'tis so strange, 

That, though the truth of it stands off as gross 

As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 

Treason, and murder, ever kept together, 

As two yoke»devils sworn to either's purpose. 

Working so grossly in a natural cause,' 

That adoration did not whoop at them : 

But thou, 'gainst all proportion, didst bring in 

Wonder, to wait on treaison, and oq murder : 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was, 

That wrought upon thee so preposterously, 

H*ath got Uie voice in hell for excellence : 

And other devils, that surest by treasons. 

Do botch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 

From glistering semblances of piety ; 

put he, that tempered thee, bade thee stand up, 

Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do treason, 

Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that same dxmon, that hath guU'd thee thus, 

Should with his lion-gait walk the whole world. 

He might return to vasty Tartar back,^ 

And tell the legions-;-! can never win 

A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 

O, how hast thou with jedousy infected^ 

[S] P^pahlf : with a plain aod viaible connection of cause and effect. J&H'S. 
[i] That is, TarioTUt, tte fabled pltee of future punnhin'eDt STGEVENS. 
[ ]] Shakeapeare uses this aggravatton of tfie guUt of treachery with freal ^udK- 
aai. On* of the wortt contequeocet of breach of trust ii the diinuiutlon of Ui«t 



32 KINO HE!rRT Y. ACT U. 

The sweetness of affiance ! Show men datifiil ? 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they grave and learned ? 
Why, so didst thou : Come they of noble family ? 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they reh.^ious I 
Why, so didst thou : Or are they spare in diet ; 
Free from gross piission, or oi* mirth, or anger ; 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood ; 
GamishM and dcck'd in modest complement ; 
Not working with the eye, without the ear. 
And, but in purj:cd judgment, trusting neither ?* 
Such, and so tiiiely bolted,' didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall hath lefl a kind of blot. 
To mark the full-fraught man, and best endued^ 
With some suspicion. 1 will weep for thee ; 
For this revolt of thine, me thinks, is like 
Another fall of man.-— Their faults are open, 
Arrest them to the answer of the law ; — 
And God acquit them of their practices ! 

Exe. I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Richard earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Henry 
lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Thomal 
Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath discovert ; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 
Which [ beseech your highness to forgive. 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Ccnn, For mc, — the gold of France did not seduce ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive. 
The sooner to effect what I intended :^ 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice, 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey, Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangjerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself, 

conMeoce which ni«kes the bftppiims of life, sod Um diaBemiMtioo of suipiciott 
which if the poisoB of ■ociet7. JOHNSON. 

[a] The liiiif; muMm to My of Scroop, Uiat be wws a c»atioq» man, wto kaew Uni 
/rMM m^taJUeSt that a specloot kppeanoce wt* deceitAil, and tborafora did oot 
work without the cf c, wHbout the ear, did not trust the air or look of tDj naa UU 
te bad tried him bf ioquiry and coovemthm. JOHNSON. 

[91 That it, reSoed or pursed from all faults. PO?6. 

[4] flollDshed, p. 649, ob!>erTet. from Hall, thai the eari of Cambrkipe plotted l» 
deatrojr the kinf, that he mifbt place hia btothtr'fai-law, Gdmuad BlertloMr ml of 
Mafcktonthethrane. STEKVENS. 



ACT IIv Khra BEVRY ▼. 35 

PrereDted from a damned etiterprize : 

My £ialt, bat not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

K. Hen. God quit you in hu mercy ! Hear your sentence. 
YoQ have conspir'd against our royal person, 
Join'd with an«nemy proclaim'd,* and from his coffers 
Receiy*d the golden earnest of onr death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to slaughter, 
His princes and his peers to servitude, 
His subjects to oppression and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our person, seek we no revenge ; 
Bat we our kingdom's safety must so tender, ' 
Whose ruin you three sought, that to her laws^ 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 
The taste whereof, God, of his mercy, g^ve you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences ! — Bear them hence. 

[Exeunt Gmtpirators gulariei. 
Now, lords, for France ; the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like ^orious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God so graciously' hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way, 
To hinder our beginniags, we doubt not now, 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 
Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 
Putting it straight in expedition. 
Cheerly to sea : the signs of war advance ; 
No king of England, if not king of France. ' \ExeunU 

SCENE III. 

Lfmdcn. Mrs. Quickly 's house inEastckeap. Enter Pis« 
Toi., Nym, Bardolph, Boy, and Mrs. QjaicxLY. 

Qific. Pr'ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me. bring 
thee to Staines. 

Pist. No ; for my manly heart doth yearn.— 
Bardolph, be blithe ; — ^Nym, rouse thy vaunting veins.*— 
Boy, bristle thy courage up ; for Falstaff he is dead, 
And we must yearn therefore. 

[91 Mr. RitBon reeomiBeadi the om'nsioa of this word, whldi deforms tbe bmb* 
rare STEEVENS. 

3 Vol. VI. B 2 



Bard. 'Would, I were with him, wheresome*er he i«, 
either in heaven, or in hell ! . . „ ^, . 4^. t 

Qmm:. Nay, sare, he's not in hell ; he s m Arthur s 
bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bosom. 'A made » 
finer end,* and went away, an it had been^any christom 
child f 'a parted even just between twelve md one, e en 
at turning o' th' tide :• for after I saw hmi fumWe mth 
the sheets, and pbiy with flowers, and smile upon his fin- 
gers' ends, I knew there was but one way ; for his nose 
was as sharp as a pen, and 'a babbled of green fields. 
How now, sir John ? quoth I : what, man ! be of good 
cheer. So 'a cried o it— God, God, God I three or four 
times : now 1, to comfort him, bid him, 'a should not 
think of God ; I hoped, there was no need to trouble 
himself with any such thoughts yet: So, 'a bade me lay 
more clothes on his feet : I put my hand into the bed. 
and felt them, and they were as cold as any stone ; tiien 
I felt to his knees, and so upward, and upward, and an 
was as cold as any stone.' 

JVym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

wi {hi wbHr«.r»^nt put apoD the child rtjti ^J^J^' A°lJ"i^ «"t^^ 
till the Ume the mother came to be churehed, wbp «m then to ofnr it to tfee ■!• 
nwir 8?uS . cris^ ckM wu one th^ dkdjfter V!i*»21n£?SlW^ ^i 
ti re lu mother wm churched. Erroaeoasljr, however. It wm uMd for cHiMrae ttat 
dlTbefore^hey ere baptised ; end by U»h dew»a«{joD wc^^^ were esteied 
la the bill! of mortality dowo to the ywlWJ^^WBALLKY. ^^ ^u ^ 
f 81 It has been a very old opinion, which Mead, d« teecHe «eH«, qoolM, m IT be 
telSwnJfuiat Dobod/ die. but In the Ume of ebb ; halTthe deathe In l^ndon eon- 
fMe tliia noik>n; but we find that it waa common amont the women or IM poM • 



r»i Such in the end of Fal-rtaff, from whom Shakeapeare had promtoed ua in hit 
enfloKue to Hf mtw IF', that we ihould receive more enteitaiomeot. It MPP«Md to 
^kwpeare. aa to other writer^ to have his Imacioation crouded wlUi •J"»«tt«*«2 
confusion of ima«ea. which, «bile they were yet uvorted nd nnezamined, iieemed 
aufficieot to furnUh a long erain of ioeideota, and a new vvriety of "■"T'l'^i.'*^^ 
which, whoa he was to produce them to view, shrunk suddenly from w. Of could 
Mt be aeoommodated to hH general design. That be once daaiened to Mnre brmnbt 
ralftaff OD the scene again, we know from himself; but whether be could contrive 
DO train of adventures suitable to his eharartar, or could msteb witb him no com- 
panioos, likely to quicken his humour, or could open no new vein of pleanntry. ■•« 
was afraid to continu. the same strain lest K should not find the mm ^ticepttoo, iw 
has »»efe forever disc«rJeil him, anj made haste to despatch him, perhapaior tne 
same reason that Addison killed Sir Roger, thsl qp oUier hmd Mjght ettempt to et- 
hlbH him. Iict meaner authors lesrn from this eiample, that tt is danferoua to sell 
the bear which v not bunted : to prombe to the public what ibey mve not wntttt. 
•-This disapiiointmeat proliiblj mclined queen Eliiabeth to command tbe PMtto 
produce him once a?ai», and to show him in love or coitrtehip. This was, iwwad, 
a new source of humour, snd produced a new pJay from the •"™*',22™*^'r 
1 forgot to note In its proper pisce, and therefore note bere^hat ralstaff •««"*- 
•hip?or The Mf>rfy WiTm Sl Windsor. abouW be read between Henry lY. aad 
ReoryV. iOUKSOIi. 



ACT II. KIK6 REllliT Y. 36 

Qsfir, Aj^ that 'a did. 

Bard. And of women. 

^ic. Nay, that 'a did not. 

Boy. Yes, that 'a did ; and said, thej were deyils in* 
oamate. 

Qtf lie. 'A could neyer ahide carnation ;* 'twas a colour 
be never liked. 

Boy. 'A said once, the devil would have him ahout wo^ 
men. 

Qictie. 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle women : hut 
then he was rheumatic,* and talked of the whore of Baby* 
Ion. 

Boy, Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea stick upon 
Bardolph's nose ; and *a said, it was a black soul burning 
in hell-fire ? 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained that fire. 
That's all the riches I got in his service. 

Aym. Shall we %hog off? the king wiU be gone from 
Southampton. 

Pi$t. Come, let's away.— My love, give me thy lips. 
Look to wlJ chattels, and my moveables : 
Let senses rule ; the word is, Pitch and Pay; 
Trust none ;* 

For oaths are straws, meti^s faiths are wafer-cake(|» 
And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ;' 
Therefore, caveto be thy counsellgr. 
60, clear thy crystals.* — ^Yoke-fellows in arms. 
Let us to France ! like horse-leeches, my boys ; 
To suck, to suck^ the very bldod to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

Put, Touch her soft mouth, and march. 

Bard. Farewell, hostess. [Kissing her. 

Nym. 1 cannot kiss, that is the humour of it ; but adieu. 

P%$t. Let housewifery appear ; keep close, 1 thee com- 
mand. 

Qtttc. Farewel ; adieu. [Extwit. 



n\ Mn. Qiikklf niitakes the word imeunttU for t colour. HENDERSON. 

Ill She protabtjr oeam lunatic. MALONE. 

131 The cautioo wai a very proper one to Mn. Quickly, wbo had mXtnA bo* 
fiDfe,bf lettiosralstairrttDioherdebt STEEVENS. . ^ 

(3) Alludloff to tbe pfOTerbial nylos^* Bng if « coed dog, but h^W^ ^S 
btcter." DOUCE* 

(AlPrytUweya. JOHNSON. 



^6 KiiTG HEirar v. act ii« 

SCENE IV. 
France, A Room in Ike French King^s Palace. Enter (he 
French King attended; the Dauphin^ the duke of Bua- 
GUiTDT, the Constable^ and others, 

Fr. King, Thus come the English with fall power 
upoDUS ; 
And more than carefully it as concernSy 
To answer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne» 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make forth^— 
And yon, prince dauphin, — ^with all swift despatchy 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war. 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the sucking of a gulph. 
It fits us then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by. the fatal and neglected English 
Upon our fields. 

Dctu, My most redoubted father. 
It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe : 
For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in questton,) 
Dui that defences, musters, preparations. 
Should be maintained, assembled, and collected. 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I say, *tis meet we all go forth. 
To view the sick and feeble parts of France : 
And let US do it with no show of fear ; 
No, with no more, than if we heard that England 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dance : 
For, my good tiege, she is so idly kii^'d, 
Her sceptre so fantastically borne 
JBly a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth, 
That fear attends her not. . 

Con, O peace, prince dauphin ! 
You are too much mistaken in this king : 
Question your grace the late ambassadors,— 
With what great state he heard their embassy, 
How well-supplied with noble counsellors, 
How modest in exception,^ and, withal. 
How terrible in constant resolution, — 
And yon shall find, his vanities fore-spent 

fe] HowdilldtBttaddecVtUianklBCobjMtioas. J0H580N. 






ACT II. KING HENRY V. 57 

Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ;^ 
As gardeners do v^ithrodure hide those roots 
That shall first spring, and be most delicate. 

Dau. -Well, 'tis not so, my lord high constable, 
But though we think it so, it is no matter : 
In cases of defence, His best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he seems, 
So the proportions of defence are filPd ; 
Which, of a weak and niggardly projection^ 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with scanting 
A little cloth. 

Fr. King, Think we king Harry strong ; 
And, princes, look, you strongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been flesh'd upon us ; 
And he is bred out of that bloody strain. 
That haunted us in our familiar paths :* 
Witness our too much memorable shame. 
When Cressy battle fatally was struck. 
And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales ; 
Whiles that his mountain sire,'— on mountain standing, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden sun, — 
Saw his heroical seed, and smilM to see him 

[7] Shakespeare Dot having giveD us, in the First or Second part of Bemrjf IV. or 
in any other place but this, the remotest bint of tbe circumstaoeea here alluded to, 
the comparisoD must needs be a little obscure to those who do not know or reflect 
what some hhtoriaos have told U9, that Henry IV. had entertained a deep jealousy 
of his son's aspiring superior genius. Thirefure, to prevent all umbrage tbe prince 
withdrew from public affairs, and amused himself with consorting with a dhaolute 
crew of robbers. It seems to me, that i^halcespeare was ignorant of this circum- 
stance when he wrote the two parts of Henry IK for it mlgltt have been so managed 
as to have giveo new beauties to the character of Hal, and great improvements to 
Uie plot. And with regard to these matters, Shakespeare generally tells us all h0 
knew, and as soon as he knew it WAR BURTON. 

ThoasasOtterboume, and the translator of Titus Livius, indeed, sars, that Henry 
tbe Fourth, in his latter days, was jealous of bis son, and apprehended that he would 
attempt to depose him ; to remove which sospicion, tbe pnflce is said (frqm tbe re- 
lation of an earl of Orinoud, who was an eye witness of tbe fact,) to have gone with 
agreatpfhrty of his friends to his Ather, in the twelfth year or bis reign, and to 
have presented him with a dagger, which he desired the king to pluoge into hie 
breast. If be still entertained any doubts of his loyalty : but, I believe it is no where 
sakl, that he threw himself into the company of dissolute persons to avoid giviltg 
umbrage to his father, or betook himself to irregular courses with a political view 
of Qoietiog hia suspicioos. M AIX)NE. 

(81 To 4aMil is a word of the utmost horror, which shows that they dreaded th« 
Snglish an foblins and spirits. JOHNSON. 

[9] Mr. Theobald would read—noenfiaif ; that is, high minded, aspiring. Tbe 
OflKodalioa naay be right, and yet I beIi«Te tlie poet meant to give an idea of note 
ttea taamao proportion in the fi?ure of the king : 

Quantms At'tos, aut quniUtit Kryr, &c. PIrr. 

♦' Like T<»DOi IJVc cr Atlas unicmovM.w MMlon. STEEVERS. 



d6 KING HE5Rr V. ACT II. 

Man^e the work of nature, and deface 
The patteros that by God and bj French fathen 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and fate of him.' 

Enter a Me$$enger. 

Mes. Ambassadors from Henry kii^ of England 
Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

Fr. King, We'U give them present audience. Oo» 
and bring them. [Ex, Me$9. and certain lardi» 
Tou see, this cbace is hotly foUowM, friends. 

Dfltt. Turn head, and stop pursuit : for coward dogii 
Most spend their mouths,* when what they seem to 

threaten, 
Runs far before them. Good my sovereign, 
Take up the English short ; and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 
Self-love, my liege, is not so vile a sin 
As self-neglecting. 

Re-enter Lordi^ with Exeter and train* 

Fr, l^ng. From our brother £iq;land ? 

£x«. From him ; and thus he greets your majesty. 
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The borrowed glories, that, by ph of heaven. 
By law of nature, and of nations, 'long 
To him, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 
And all wide-stretched honours Uiat pertain, 
By custom and the ordinance of times. 
Unto the crown of France. That you may kn0w, 
'Tis no sinister, nor no aukward claim, 
PickM from the worm-holes of long-vanishM days, 
Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd. 
He sends you this most memorable line,* 
In every branch truly demgostrative ; [Give$ a paper* 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his most famM of famous ancestors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then resign 

Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 

-^-^ — - - ■ 

[11 Hn/olc i« what n allotted liim by d^tiny, or wbat b« it fnMA to 
So Vtrfil, ■pcakfnf «ftlM future deed* of the dnretidants of .Coeai ; 
** AttolWon bumerii &ii»aiiit]ue et ftim sepot un». '* 8T£E VC58. 
[aj Tbit to. btrk ; tbe BpoitMimn'ft tnm. JOHHIBON. 
13} Tbis teoMlocy ; this deductioo of bis tfneagr. JORVSO!^. 



r 



ACT It. tlKQ HBHAY V. 39 

From him the native aod true chanenger. 
Fr. King. Or else what follows ? 
V Exe. Bloody coostraint ; for if joa hide the crown 
Ereu io yoar hearts, there will he rake for it : 
And therefore io fierce tempest is he coming, 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove ; 
(That, if requiring fail, he will compel ;^ 
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your head 
Turns he the widows' tears, the orphans' cries. 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groansi 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers^ 
That shall be swallow'd in this controversy. 
This is his (laim, his threat' ning, and my message ; 
Unless the dauphin be in presence here, 
To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fr, King. For us, we will consider of this farther i 
To-morrow shall you bear our full int|nt 
Back to our brother England. 

Dau. For the dauphin, 
I stand here for him : What to him from England ? 

Hxe. Scorn and defiance ; slight regard, contempt) 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at 
Thus says my king : and, if your father's highness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty^ 
He'll call you to so hot an answer for it. 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your trespass,* and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Dofu, Say, if my father render fair reply. 
It is against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end/ 
As matching to his youth and vanity^ 
I did present him with those Paris balls. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre shake for it. 
Were it the mistress court of imghty Europe : 
And, be assur'd, you'll find^ difference, 
(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) _ 
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Between the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weighs time, 
Eyen to the utmost ^rain ; which vou shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

Fr. King. To-morrow shall you know our mind at fall. 

Exe, Despatch us with all speed, lest that our king 
Come here himself to question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 

Fr, King, You shall he soon despatched, with fair 
conditions : 
A night is but small breath, and little pause, 
To answer matters of this consequence. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

Enter Chorus. 

R 

Chor, Thus with imagined wing our swift scene 
In motion of no less celerity 

Than that of thouebt Suppose, that you haye ^een 
The well-appointCQ king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young Phcebus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : behold the threaden sail^ 
Borne with th' invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd sea. 
Breasting the loAy sui^ :^ O, do but think. 
You stand upon the rivage/ and behold 
A city on th* inconstant bLllo\i^s dancing ; 
For so appears this fleet majestical. 
Holding due coi^se to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple your minds to stemage of this navy ;* 
And leave your England, as dead midnight, still. 
Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women. 
Either past, or not arrived to, pith and puissance : 
For who is he, whose chin is but enrich'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These culled and choice -drawn cavaliers to France ? 

fftl JU9V«-«li^ bank or ihore. JOHNSON. 

fSj Tte ftern beias th» hinder p«t of Uie ihip, tb« neaoiog is let yoor atodi 
foDow cloM •Tier the oairv. sUrn, bowcTcr, Meal to hive been aaekatlr wjfMOj" 
wtomtntwUiT, AKOH. 
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Work, work, your thoaghts, and therein see a aiege : 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages, 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose, th' ambassador from the French comes back ; 
Telki Harry — ^that the king doth offer him 
Katharine nis daughter ; and with her, to dowry, 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The offer likes not : and the nimble gnnner 
With linstock* now the devilish .cannon touches, 

[Marum; and chambers go cff^ 
And down goes all before them. Still be kind, 
And eke oat our performance with your mind. [Exit, 

SCENE I 

The Mome. Before Harfieur, Alarums Enter King Henrt, 
Exeter, Bedford, Gloster, and Soldiers^ with scaling 
ladders. 

K* Hen. Once more unto the breach, dear friends, 
once more ; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead * 
In peace, there's nothing^ so becomes a man, 
As modest stillness, and humility : 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tiger ; 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood. 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favour'd rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect ; 
Let it pry through the portage of the head,' 
Like the brass cannon ; let the brow overwhelm it, 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 
O'erhang and jutty,* his confounded base,^ 
Swill'd with the wild and wasteful ocean. 
Now set the teeth, and stretch thenostril wide ; 
Hold bard the breath, and bend up every spirit* 
To bis full height i^-On, on, y^ noblest English, 
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war proof! 






The itaff to which the match i» fixed whrn ordnance k fired JOHNSON. 
CAafliftcrf— «m%ll pieces of ordnance. STEEVENS. 
Portage-~^pen apace, from port, a ^te. Let the eye appear in the lead as 
caoobn throuf h the bettlemeirtmor e^bra^urea, of a fortilcatioit. JOHN^OT?. 

[2] The force of the won] jntty, when applieil to a rock project iog iutn tbo .^ea, 
it oot felt by tboie who are uoaware ttnt tbh word aucieolly siguified a irole niaed 
to withaCuid the encroachment of the tide W H I T£. 

Jullf-beads, in sea-lantuafc, are jtHtTorins standing on piles, neafthe '^ocka, and 
proiectiitt: wltbotjt the wharves, for the mare coavem;aleot dockioK and undocklnc 
ahtpe. 8TEBVEW8. „„_ 

[3] His i»em or natttd base. [4j A metaphor from the bow. J0HI99. 



Alt KlffC HBNBT V ACT til. 

Fathers, 4hat, like so maoj Alexanders, 

Hare, in these paFts, from mom till even ibn^t. 

And sbeath'd their swords for lack of ailment* . 

Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest. 

That those, whom you calPd fathers, did beget yoo ! 

Be copy now to men of grosser blood. 

And teach them how to war ! — And you, good 3'eomen9 

Whose Umbs were made in England, show us here 

The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 

That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt not ; 

For there is none of you so mean and base, 

That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

1 see you stand like greyhounds in the slips,* 

Straimng upon the start. The game's afoot ; 

Follow your spirit : and upon this charge. 

Cry — God for Harry ! England ! and St. Geoi^e ! 

[Exeunt. Alarum^ and chamhtn go ^ 

SCENE IL 

Tht $am€, Foree$ pass over ; then enter Nym , Bardolpii , 

PrsTOL, and Boy. 
Bard. On, on, on, on, on ! to the breach, to the breach ! 
Aym. ^Pray thee, corporal, stay ; the knocks are too 
hot ; and, for mine own part, I have not a case of lives :* 
the humour of it is too hot, that is the very plain-song 
of it. 
Pist. The plain-song if most just ; for humours do 
abound ; 
Knocks go and come ; God*s rassals drop and die ; 
And sword and shield. 
In bloody field. 
Doth win immortal fimie. 
Boy. 'Would I wer€ in an alehouse in London! I 
would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safe^. 
Pi$t. And I : 

If ray wishes would prevail with me. 
My purpose should not fail with me. 
But thither would I hie. 
Boy. Am duly, but not as truly, as bird doth sing on 
bough. 



('Isi 



r.orsuUect J0HI7S0N. 
Stt^ mre t eootiivaoee of ie«t her. to tunrt two dap it oot tiOM. C. 
' MM of pirtirii, which WM tb« curreol phnw for a nir or brace ot pMob. 
ii our Mittoi*t UMO, it at this (tar the tern alwin used in tretaod, wkwe ■eeb of 
tkelniii^ariievierSlinbeUisretnteloed. MALONB. 
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Enter Fluellev. 
Fin. Got's plood! Up to the preaches, ^on rascals! 
will joa not op to the preaches ? [Drivimg themforw&d. 

FiH, Be mercifal, great duke, to meo of mould !* ' 
>Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage ! 
Abate thy rage, great duke ! 
Good bawcock, bate thy rage ! use lenity, sweet chuck I 

Ajffii. These be good humours ! — ^your honoar wind 
bad humours. 

[ExewU Nym, Pist. and Bajld. followed hy Flv. 

Bojf, As young as I am, 1 haye observ'd these three 
swashers. I am boy to them all three : but all they three, 
though they would serve me, could not be man to me ; 
for, indeed, three such antics do not amount to a man. 
For Bardolph, — ^he is white-liirer'd, and red-faced ; by 
the means whereof, 'a faces it out, but fights not. For 
Pistol, — ^he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet sword ; by 
the means whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps wholip 
weapons. For Nym,-^e hath heard, that men of few 
words are the best men ; and therefore he scorns to say 
his prayers, lest 'a should be thought a coward : but his 
few baa words are matched with as few good deeds ; for 
'a never broke any man^s head but his own ; and that 
was against a post when he was drunk. They will steal 
any thing, and call it — ^purchase. Bardolph stole a lute* 
case, bore it twelve leagues, and sold it for three half> 
pence. Nym and Bardolph are sworn brothers in filch* 
ing ; and in Calais they stole a fire-shovel : I knew, by 
that piece of service, the men would carry coals.^ They 
would have me as familiar with men's pockets, as their 
gloves, or their handkerchiefs ; which makes much 
against my manhood, if 1 should take from another's 
pocket, to put into mine ; for it is plain pocketing up of 
wrongs. I must leave them, and seek some better ser- 
vice : their villany goes against my weak stomach, and 
therefore I must cast it up. [Exit Boy, 

Re-enter Fluellen, Gower following, 

Gow» Captain Fluellen, you must come presently to 
the mines ; the duke of Gloster would speak with you. 

Flu. To the mines ! tell you the duke, it is not so good 
to come to the mines : For, look you, the mines is not 
according t o the disciplines of the war ; the concavities 

J To aaaa of tarth, to poor mortal meo. JOHNSON. 
It u»pean that. In Shak«spean*s afa, (a earrt eaalx, ms, I koow aot wfcf , fa 
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of it is not sufficient ; for, look joa, th^ athvcrsary (you 
may .discuss unto the duke, look you,) is dight himself 
four yards under the countennines :* by Cheshu, 1 think, 
'a will plow up all,* if there is not better directions. 

G<yw. The duke of Gloster, to whom the order of the 
siege is given, is altogether directed by an Irishman ; a 
very valiant gentleman, i* faith. 

Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not ? 

Goiv. I think, it be. 

Flu. By Cheshti, he is an ass, as in the 'orld : I will 
verify as much in his peard : he has no more directions 
in the true disciplines of the wars, look you, of the Ro- 
man disciplines, than is a puppy-d<^. 

EtUer Macmorris and Jauy^ at a distance. 

Gafw. Here 'a comes ; and the Scots captain, captain 
Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous gentleman, 
ibat is certain ; and of great expedition ; and knowledge 
in the ancient wars, upon my particular knowledge of his 
directions : by Cheshu, he will maintain his argument as 
well as any military man in the 'orld, in the disciplines of 
the pristine wars of the Romaa<3. 

Jamy. I say, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu. God-den to your worship, goot captain Jamy. 

Gaw. How now, captain Macmorris ? have you quit the 
mines ? have the pioneers given o'er ? 

Mae, By Chrish la, tish ill done : the work ish give 
over, the trumpet sound the retreat By my hand, I 
swear, and by my father's soul, the work ish ill done ; 
it ish give over : I would have blowed up the town, so 
Chrish save me, la, in an hour. O, tish ill done, tish ill 
done ; by my hand, tish ill done ! 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, will yon 
voutsafe me, look you, a few disputations with you, as partly 
touching or concerning the disciplines of the war,. the Ro- 
man wars, in the way of argument, look-yo^, and friendlj 
conrniunicalion ; pai*tly, to batisfy my opinion, and partly , 
for the satisfaction, look you, of my mind, as touching the 
direction of the military discipline ; that is the point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gud, gud feith, gud captains bath : 
and I (M quit you with gud leave, as I may pick oc<ia-. 
sion ; that sail 1, ma^ry. 

[8] FlueUeo naain, Uat Uie euem/had digged himBelf eouHUrmijut tour yanli 
under Ui« minet. fi] Ttat is, be wlU bUm op eU. JOBKdOII. 
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Jlfoc. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save me ; the 
day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, and the king, 
and the dukes ; it is no time to discourse. The town is 
beseeched, and the trumpet calls us to the breach ; and 
we talk, and, by Chrish, do nothing ; 'tis shame for us 
all : so God sa' me, 'tis shame to stand still ; it is shame, 
by my hand : and there is throats to be cut, and works to 
be done ; and there ish nothing done, so Chrish sa' me, la. 

Jamy. By the mess^ ere theise eyes of mine take them- 
selves to slumber, aile do gude service, or axle ligge i* th* 
grund for it ; ay, or go to death ; and aile pay it as valor- 
ottsly as 1 may, that sal I surely do, that is the breff and 
the long : Mary, I wad full fain heard some question 
'tween you tway. 

flu. Captain Macmorris, 1 think, look you, under your 
correction, there is not many of your nation 

Mcx. Of my nation ? What ish my nation ? ish a villain, 
and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal ? What ish my 
nation ? Who talks of my nation ? 

Flu, Look you, if you take the matter otherwise than 
is meant, captain Macmonis, peradvenlure, I shall think 
you do not use me with that affability as in discretion you 
ought to use me, look you f being as goot a man as your- 
self, both in the disciplines of wars, and in the derivation 
of my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mete. I do not know you so good a man as myself : so 
Chrish save me, I will cbt off your head. 

Gow. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each other. 

Jamy, Au ! that's a foul fault. [A parley sounded. 

Gtm. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu, Captain Macmorris, when there is more better op- 
portunity to be requir'd, look you, I will be so bold as to 
tell you, I know the disciplines of war ; and there is an end.^ 

[Exeuni, 
SCENE III. 

Hke tame. Before the gates of Harflevr, The Governor 
aasd some Citizens on the wcUls ; the English forces below. 
Enter king Henrv, and his train, 

K, Hen, How yet resolves the governor of the town X 
This is the latest parle we will admit : 
Therefore, to our best mercy give yourselves ; 

Or, like to men proud of destruction, 

. ■ ■ , - I, . — . — — — — — ■ ■» ■ ' ' 

(11 It were to be wished, that the poor merriment of this dialogue had not been 
porcaa^ed with so mof h proranencM. JOHNfON. 



f 



46 KING HBITKT Y. ACT lU. 

Defy as t^ our wont : for, as I am a soldier, 
A name, that, in my tfaoa§;hts, becones me b^t,) 
f I begin the battery once again, 

I will not leave the half-achieved Harfieur, 

Till in her ashes she lie baried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all shut np ; 

And &e flesh'd soldier, — trough and hard tf heart,-— 

In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 

With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like grass 

Yoar fresh-fair virgins, and your flowering infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious war,—* 

ArrayM in flames, like to the prince of fiends,—* 

Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 

Enlink'd to waste and desolation ?* 

What is*t to me, when ^ou yourselves are cause, 

If your pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing violation ? 

What rein can hold licentious wickedness. 

When down the hill he holds his fierce career ? 

We may as bootless spend our vain command 

Upon th' enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, vou men of Harflenr, 

Take pity of your town, and of your people, 

Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 

Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 

O'erblows the filthy and contagio'us clouds 

Of deadly murder, spoil, and villany. 

If not, why, in a moment, look to see 

The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters ; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards. 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 

Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confiis*d 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 

At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you ? will you yield, and this avoid ? 

Or, guil^ in defence, be thus destroyed ? 
Gvo, Our expectation hath this day an end : 

The dauphin, whom of succour we entreated. 

Returns us,— -^at hi& powers are not yet ready 

To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread king. 
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We yield oar town, and lires, to thj soft mercy i 
Eater oar gates ; (Uspose of us, and ours ; 
For we no longer are defensible. 

K. Hen. Open your gates. — Come, uncle Exeter* 
Go you and enter Harfleur ; there remain. 
And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French : 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle,— 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — ^we'U retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest ; 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest 

[FhurMj and enter Ihe tcmn^ 

SCENE IV, 

RtAen. A Room in the Palaee. Enter Kath. and Alick. 

Katb. JUtee^ tu a$ eati en Angleterrey et tu parlee hien U 
language, 

Alice. Un pen, madame. 

Kath. Je te prie^ m^emeignez ; il Jhut que j^apprenne A 
parler* Comment appetlezvous la matn, en Anglou ? 

Alice. La main ? elle est appelU, de hand. 

Kath. De hand. Et le$ doigU ? 

Alice, hti doigt$ ? ma foy, je oMie let doigte ; rnait je 
me touoiendray. Lee doigte f je pente quails sont appdU 
de fingres ; ovy, de fingres. 

Kath. Im main, de hand : U9 doigts^ de fingres. Je 
jMfue, que je tui$ le bon e$€olier. Jray gagni deux mote 
d'AngUni vistement. Comment appeUez vou$ U$ ongles f 

Alice. Lee onglee T let appellone^ de nails. 

Kath, De nails. Eicoutez : ditee moy, si je parle bien : 
de hand, de fingres, de nails. 

Alice. Oe$t bien dit^ mddame ; U eetfort bon Anghie* 

Kath. Ditae may en Anglois^ le brae, 

Mice, De arm, madame, 

Kath. Et U eoude, 

AHee, De elbow. 

KaA. De elbow. Je m*en faitz la repetitum de tau$ le$ 
nui$f que vou$ vCavez apprie die a present, 

AUce. il ett trop d^ffCcde^ madame^ commeje penH, 

Kath. . Excueez moy^ Alice ; etcoutez : De bond, de fin- 
gre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Alice, De elbow, madame. 

Kath. O Seigneur Dieu t je m^en ouhlte ; De elbow. 
Comment appeUez voue le col ? 
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^Uce. De neck, madoane, 

Kaih. De neck : Et U merUon ? 

Alict^ De chin. 

Kaih. De sin. Le tol^ de neck ; /e mciUofi, de rin. 

Alice. Ouy. iSaii/* vostre honneur ; en vtrUi^ votit pro- 
nounces Ui tnoU ausn droict que let noHft d^Angleterre, 

Kath. Je ne doute point d*apprendre par la grace de 
Dieu ; et en pen de temps. 

Alice. J^Tavez vous pas deja ovblie ce que je tjous ay en- 
seignee ? 

Kath. Nony je reciteray a vous promptemenl. D^ hand, 
de fingre, de mails,-— 

Mice. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sauf vostre honneur. de elbow. 

Kath. Jlinsi disje ; de elbow, de neck, et de sin : Cbm- 
ment appellez vous lespieds et la robe ? 

Alice. De foot, madame ; et de con. 

Kaih. De foot, et de con ? O. Seigneur Dieu ! cet sont 
mots de son mauvaiSf corruptible^ grosse^ et^ impudsque, et 
non pour les dames d^honneury d^user : Je ne voudrois^ pro- 
noncer ces mots devant les Seigneurs de France^ pour tout le 
monde. U faut de foot, et de con, neani-mains. Je red' 
terai une autre fois ma leqon ensemble : De hand, de fingre, 
de naik, de arm, de elbow, de neck, de sin, de foot, de coo. 

Alice. Excellent J madame ! 

Kath. C*est anez pour une fois ; allous nous a disner. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE V. 

The same. Another Room in the same. Enter ike Frentk 
King, the Dauphin, Dvke of Bourbon, the ConstMe ef 
France, and others. 

Fr. King. 'Tis certain, he hath passM the rirer Some. 

Con. And if he be not fonght withal, my lord. 
Let ns not liye in France ; let us quit all. 
And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. O Dieu vivant ! shall a few sprays of ns, — 
The emptying of our father's luxury,' 
Our scions put in wild and savage stock,^ — 
Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds, 

[3] In this pl«ce. M in otb^n, /iwinry raeaoB /aul. JOHNSON. 
[4 J Swage Im here used in the Prench orlgiaai mom, for filtM, wtcrfffvaM, Che 
noewithirUd. JOHNSOJT ^ 
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And OTeriook th^ir g;rafterB ? 

Bour. NormaDs, but baBtard NonxmnSy Norman bas« 
Mofi de mavie! if they march along [tarda I 

Unfbog^ withal, bat I wiU sell mj dukedom» 
To bay a slobbery and a dirty iarm 
In that nook>shotten isle of Albion/ 

Con. Dieu de hattailes ! where have they this mettle t 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in despite, the sun looks p;Ue, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? Can sodden water, 
A drench for sur-rein''d jades,* their barley broth,. 
Decoct their cold blood to such a yaliatit heat ? 
And shall oar quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty ? O, for honour of onr land, 
Let us not haAg Kke roping icicles 
Upon our houses' thatch, whiles a more frosty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in oar rich fields ; 
Poor — ^we may call them, in their native lords. 

Dotf. By filth and honour, 
Onr madams mock at us ; and plainly say, 
Oar mettle is bred out ; and they will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth. 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 

Bour. They bid us — ^to the English dancing-schools^ 
And teach lavoltas high,' and smfi corantos ; 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels. 
And &t we are most lofty runaways. 

Fr.'Emg. Where is Mouotjdy, the herdd ? speed him 
hence; 
Let him greet England with our sharp defiance. 
Up, priaces ; and, with spirit of honour edg'd, 
More sharper than your swords, hie to the field : 
Charles De-la-bret, bi^ constable of France ;* 
Tou dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
A]en9on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques, Chatillioa, Rambures, Vaudemont> 

(51 SAfflJn ■igntflet uy tbiDS projected ; to nook-ihoHfit iife. is an Me tbst alloott 
out ulo capes. pronoBtorin, waA oecki of Itod, the very figure of Great Britaia 

WARBURTOK. 

{%] Tbe esBct meaniag of nir^Ttyn*d I do not know. It is cottmoD to give Iwnes 
ovcr-riddeo or feverUb, frouod anlt and hot i»ater mixed, wbieb ii caUed aaMf*. 
To tbia be aUudee. JOIUffSON. ^ . ^ 

(7} Sir T. Haomer observes, that is this dance there was mueb turniag aoa maoB 
eaperioc. Shakespeare BMotJons it moro than once. 8TERVSM8. ^ 

Ts] loff ead of CkBrltt. 0e-Ia-4rei, wa abouU read QkarUt D*AUn€t, but tbe aoetre 
wAlaot allow oClt. STEfiVBNS. 

4 Vol. VI. C 
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Beaumont, Grandpr^, Roiusi, and Faaconbeig, 
Foiz, Lestraie, Boudqualt, and Charolois ; 
High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and kniglili. 
For your great seats, now quit yon of great shames. 
Bar Harry En^and, that sweeps throu^ our land 
With pennons' painted in the blood of Harfleur : 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow 
Upon the Tallies ; whose low rassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 
Go down upon lum,-— yoo ha?e power enou^,— - 
And in a captive chariot, into Roiien 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Con. This becomes the great 
Sorry am I, his numbers are so few. 
His soldiers sick, and famish'd in their march ; 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army, 
He'U drop his heart into the sink of fear. 
And, for achievement, offer us his ransome. 

Fr. King. Therefore, lord constable, haste onMoiui^67; 
And let him say to England, .that we send 
To know what willing ransome he will give.-— 
Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Rotten. 

Dau. Not so, I do besech yo;ur majesty. 

Fr, King. Be patient, for you shall remain witfi on.— - 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all ; 
And quickly bring us word of England^s falL [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Et^Usk Can^ in Ficardy. Enter GowCR and Flvellvit. 

Gow. How now, captain FlueUen ? con^e yon from the 
bridge? 

Flu. I assure you, there is very excellent service com- 
mitted at the pridge. 
' G(yw. Is the duke of Exeter safe ? 

Flu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- 
memnon ; and a man that I love and honour with my 
soul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life, and my 
livings, and my uttermost powers : he is not, (God be 
praised, and plessed !) any hurt in the 'orld ; but keeps 
the pridge most valiantly, with excellent discipline. 
There is an ensign there at the pridge, — I think, in my 
rery conscience, he is as valiant as Mark Antony ; and 

(9) Pemtvms sroioriAl were siDall flap, on whieb the uney device, end mAto U » 
kidsfatwerapeioted. STEXVUNS. 
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he 19 a man of no estimation in the 'orld : bqt F did see 
him do gallant service. 

Go». What do you call him ? 

ftu. He is called — ancient Pistol. 

Gcw, I l^now him not 

filter Pistol. 

Flu. Do you not know him ? Here comes the notan. 

Pi$L Captain, I thee beseech to do me iavoors : 
The dnke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Got ; and I hwe merited some love 
at his hands. 

Pisi, Bardolphy a soldier, firm and sound of heart, 
Of buxom valour,* hath,-^by cruel fate. 
And giddy fortune^s furious fickle wheel. 
That goddess blind. 
That stands upon the rolling restless stone, — 

Flu. By your patience, ancient Pistol. Fortune is 
painted pUnd, with a muffler before her eyes, to signify 
1o you that fortune is plind : And she is painted also with 
a wheel ; to signify to you, which is the moral of it, that 
she is turning, and inconstant, and variations, and mutabili- 
ties ; and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a spherical 
stone, which rolls, and rolls, and rolls ;«^ln good truth, 
the poet is make a most excellent description of fortune. 
Fortune, look you^ is an excellent moral. 

Pi$t. Fortune is Bardolph*s foe, and frowns on bim ; 
For he hath stoPn 9, pix,* and Ranged must 'a be, 
A damned death ! 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate ; 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
For pix of little price. 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy voice ; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach : 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Ancient Pistol, 1 do partly understand your mean- 
ing. 

Piit. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at ^ 

[1] That is, ▼«lour uoder i;ood eomimQd, obedient to its •uperion. 8TRGV. 

[2j Pis or pa* va§ a little box in which were keot the consecnted wafers. JOB N 
Tae eld copies bavepex, which wm a piece of board oa which wa« the image oT 
Cbrtot 00 the erost; wblcb the people used to kiss alter the service was ^^^^^^ 
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for if, look you, he were my brother, I would desire ihm 
dttke to use his goot pleasure, and put him to execotioM ; 
for disciplines ought to be used. 
FisL Die and be damn'd ; and^o for thy frieDdship I 
Flu. It is well. 

Pist. The fig of Spain< [Exit PnTOL. 

Flu. Very good. 

Gcf». Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal ; I re* 
member him qow ; a bawd ; a cut-purse. 

Flu. rU assure vou, ^a utter'd as prave 'ords at tti« 
pridge, as you shall see in a summer^s day : But it ia 
▼ery well ; what he has spoke to me, that is well, 1 war* 
rant you, when time is serve. 

Gow. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a ro€ue ; that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himself at his return into 
London, under the form of a soldier. And such fellows 
are perfect in great commanders' names : and they will 
learn you by rote, where services were done ;-^«t such 
and such a sconce,' at such a breach, at such a convoy ; 
who came off bravely, who was shot, who disgraced, what 
terms the enemy stood on ; and this they con perfectly in 
the phrase of war, which they trick up with new-tuned 
oaths : And what a beard of the general's cut,^ and a hor- 
rid suit of the camp, will do amon^ foaining bottles, and 
ale-washed wits, is wonderful to be thought on I* But yoa 
must learn to know such slanders of the age, or else yoo 
may be marvellous mistook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower ; — I do perceive, 
he is not the man that he would gladly make show to the 
'orld he is ; if I find a bole in his coat, I will tell him my 
mind. [Drum heard.1 Hark you, the king is coming ; aoa 
I must speak with him from Uie phdge. 

Enter King Henry, Gloster, and Soldiers. 
Flu. Got pless your majesty ! 

K. Hen. How now, Fluellen ? cam'st thou from the bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, 50 please vour majesty. The duke of Exeter 

has very gallantly ^intiiincd the pridge : the French is 

[31 A teomee appeani to have beeo some hasty, rude ineouklerable kind at totth 
ictfiOD. STREVEN8. 

[4] It appean that our anecaton were very curloui in the faabkNi of tbeir bMtf<dii 
MM that a certain nt or form wan approDriated to tht aoldier, the bitlMm,tbe iuto. 
me clown, ke. MALONE. 

[i] This was a cbararter very troublefonie to wiae men io our aiitboi's tint. 
** It is the practice with bin (nys Archam) to be warlike, tboush he never looked 
enemy in the face ; yet tome warlike sii^o mutt be used, aa a aloTeoly buAin, or m 
over-rterlng frowneiux he»l, as tbouch out of every hair's top ahouM MMMMhr ateit 
e|oodbisoeth.» JOHNSON. x 
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gone off, look jou ; and there is gallant and most praye 

passages : Marry, th^ athversary was have possession of 

the pridge ; hut he is enforced to retire, and the duke of 

Exeter is noiaster of the pridge : I can tell your majesty, 

the duke is a prave man. 

if. Hen. What men have you Idst, Fluellen ? 

Flu, The perdition of th' athversary hath been very 

great, veir reasonable great : marry, for my part, I 

think the duke hath lost never a man, but one that is like 

to be executed for robbing a church, one Bardolph, if 

jDar majesty kuo%v the man : his face is all bubuckles, 

and whelks, and 'knobs, and flames of fire ; and his lips 

plows at his nose, and it is like a coal of fire, sometimes 

plue, and sometimes red ; but his nose is executed, and 

his fire's oat* / 

K, Hen. We would have all such offenders so cut off : 
•^and we give express charge, that, in our marches 
through the country, there be nothing compelled from 
the villages, nothing taken but paid for ; none of the 
French upbraided, or abused in disd^iinful language ; For 
when lenity and cruelty play for a kingdom, the gentler 
gamester is the soonest winner. 

Tucket sounds. Enter Montjoy.' 
Mont. You know me by my habit.* 
A^ Hen. Well then, 1 know thee : What shall I know of 
thee? 
Mont. My master's mind. 
K, Hen. Unfold it. 

'Mottt. Thus says my kio^ :— Say thoa to Harry of 
England, Though we seemed dead, we did but sleep ; 
Advantage is a better soldier, than rashness. Tell him, 
we could have rebuked him at Harfl^nr ; but that we 
thought not good to bruise an injury, till it were full 
ripe ;■— now we speak upon our one,' and our voice is im- 
perial : England shall repent his folly, see his weak- 

[6] Tills i« thb laM time that my sport ran be made ^itb the n(\ fare of Btr>- 
doipb, which, to ronfess the truth, aeems to hare taken more bold on Shakeapeare*ff 
iOMfioiUoD than od any other. The concept ton is very cold to tbe sotttary reader, 
tbottgh K may be somenhat invigorated by tbe exbibitioo on the itage. The poet 
Is always more earefulalwutthb present than tbe future, about his audience than 
Ui readefs. JQHIIBON 

[71 MtnU'joU h the ttU« of tbe first king at arms lo France, as Garter is in fing- 
hnd. STEBVeNR. 

(8] ttatt is. by bis ber«U*s coat. Tbe person of a berald being Inviolsble, was 
AtUoguisbed in those times of formaUtv by a peculiar dress, which to lilEewise yet 
i*oi|i on putlcuiar ocessloos. JOHNSON. 

{9] In our («n>. This phrase tbe author learoAd UDong plfty«rs, and has ioptrted 
HloliiWL JOHNSON. 
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ness, and admire oor sufierance. Bid him, therefore, 
consider of hie ransome ; which most proportion the lossei 
we have home, the subjects we have lost, the disgrace 
we have digested ; which, in weight to re-answer, his 
pettiness woald bow under. For our losses, his exche- 
quer is too poor ; for the effusion oi our blood, the muster J 
of his kingdom too faint { number ; and for our disgirace, «^ 
his own person, kneeling at our feet, but a weak and 
worthless satisfaction. To this add— defiance : and tell 
him, for conclusion, he hath betray'd his followers, whose 
condemnation is pronounced. So far my king and master ; 
so much my office. 

JT. Hen. What is thy name ? I know thy quality. 

Mont. Montjoy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thee back, 
And tell thy king, — I do not seek him now ; 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment :* for, to say tiie sooth, 
(Though 'tis no wisdom to confess so tnuch 
Unto^ an enemy of craft and vantage,) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 
My numbers lessenM ; and those few I have. 
Almost no better than so many French ; 
Who, when they were in health, 1 tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. — Tet, foi^ve me, God, 
That I do brag thus ! this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 
Go, therefore, tell thy master, here I am ; 
My ransome is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My army, but a weak and sickly guard ; 
Yet, God before,* tell him we will come on. 
Though France himself, and suah another neighbour, 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself : 
If we may pass, we will : if we be hinder'd. 
We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Discolour : and so, Montjoy, fnre you well. 
The sum of all our answer is but this : 
We would not seek a battle, as we are ; 

[1) Ttot h, hipdninee. EnpeekiwuHt, Fr. STEEVEHS. impMckmna, fat 

the nne seme, bm always been naed ai a legal word in deedi, i*-** wiClMAi*- 
pe^ehmeml ot waste ;" i. e. without n^mimt or AtadreiMe of waite. REED. 

(a] Thto waa an expreasioo io that ace for (Jhd ^btg mm gukU, or, wtm oM to 
noiUt,G94Uik9guidi. JOHNSON. -'-»• 
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Nor, M ire are, we say, we will not shvn it ; 
So tell your master. 

Jlfofc« I shall deliver so. Thanks to your highness. [£xt<. 

Gioi. I hope, the^ will not come upon ns now. 

K. Hen. We are m God's hand, brother, not in their's. 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night :«>^ 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [JOveiml* 

SCENE VII, 

T%e French Camp near Agineourt. Enter ihe ContiabU of 
France^ the Lord Rambuhes, the Duhe of Orleans, Dan* 
phin, and others. 

Con. Tut! I have the best armour of the world.— 
'Would it were day \ 

Orl, You have an excellent armour ; but let my horse 
have his due. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will it never be morning ? 

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high constable, 
you talk of horse and armour, — 

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any prince in 
the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this ! — ^I will not change my 
horse with any that treads but on four pasterns. Gs, ha ! 
He bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were hairs ;' 
le chevaL volant ^ the Pegasus, qui a les narine$ de feu I 
When 1 bestride hhn, I soar, I am a hawk : he trots the 
air; the earth sings when he touches it; the basest 
horn of his hoof is more musical than the pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a bc^t for 
Perseus ; he is pure air apd fire ; and the dull elements of 
earth and water never appear in him, but only in patient 
rtiUness, while his rid^^ mounts htm : he is, indeed, a 
horse ; and all other jades you may call — beasts. 

Gm. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute and exceUent 
horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is like the 
bidding of a monarch, and his countenance enforces 
homage. 
OA. No more, cousin. 

[3] Alludiag totht bouBdiof of tMoU-talb, wUch #ere itiiflM wltk bi^. .' ' 
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Dan. Nay^ the man hadi no mtf that cannot^ firom the 
rising of the lark to the lodging of the iamb, vary deser- 
yed praise on my palfrey : it is a theme as flaent aa the 
sea ; turn the sands into eloquent tongues, and my hone 
is argument for them all : 'tis a subject for a sovereign to 
reason on, and for a sovereign's sovereign to ride on ; and 
for the world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lay apart 
their particular functions, and wonder at him* i once 
writ a sonnet in his praise, and began thus : Wonder of na- 
ture ^"^ — 

Ori. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's mistreM. 

Dau, Then did they imitate t^t which I composed to 
my courser ; for my horse is my mistress. 

Orl, YovLT mistress bears weU. 

Dan. Me well ;— ^which is the prescript {Mraise and per- 
fection of a ^ood and particular mistress. 

Con. Mafoy! the other day, methonght, your mistreas 
shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau, So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con, Mine was not bridled. 

Dau. O ! then, belike, she was old and gentle ; and you 
rode« like a kerne of Ireland, your French hose o£f, and 
in your straight trossers.' 

.Con, You have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Dau. Be warned by me then: they that ride so, and 
ride not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had rather have my 
Lorse to my mi^^trcss. 

On. I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mistress wears her own 
hair. 

Con, I could make as true a boast as that, if I had a sow 
to my mistress. 

Odu. Lb chien est retoume d $on propre vonuuetneni^ el 
la truie lavee au bourbier : thou makest use of any thii^. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress ; or any 
such proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 

Ratn, My lord constable, the armour, that I saw in yonr 
tent to-nig:ht, are those stars, or suns, upon it ? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

Jt] Here, I •uppoie. tome foolkb paem of our «ttthoi^ tine i« rkfieulcd ) wUdi 
«ed partly appean from the uiswer WARBURTON. 

[5] TTMtttt appear to have been loote braeelMt^— Tbe keiw of Ireland loettrt" 
ly rode wttlioiit facceehea, and tberefoie ttrmU tnann, I betteve. Been only tkeir 
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Dau, Some of them will fall to-morrovTy I hope. 
Coiu And yet mj sky shall oot want. 
Dau, That may ji>e, for you bear a many supeifluooslj -, 
and 'twere more honour, some were away. 

Con. £yen as your horse bears your praises ; who 
WDold trot as well, were some of your brags dismounted. 

Dau. 'Would I were able to load him with his desert ! 
Will it oeTer be day ? I will trot to*morrow a mile; 
and my way shall be payed with English faces. 

Con. I will not say so, for fear* I should be faced out of 
my way : But I would it were morning, for I would fidn 
be about the ears of the English. 

Ram, Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
E^gUsh prisoners ? 

Con. You most first go yourself to hazard, ere yoa 
hare them. 

Dau, 'Tis midnight. 111 go arm myself. [£xi<. 

Orl. The dauphm longs for morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the EngUsh. , 

Can. I- think, he tvill eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gallant phnce. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread out the oath. 

Orl. He is, simply, the most active gentleman of France. 

Con. Doing is activity, and he will still be doing. 

Ori. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Cmi. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep that 
good name still. 

Orl. I know him to be* valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him better 
than you. 

Orl. What's he? 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself ; and he said, he 
cared not who knew it 

OH. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, sir, but it is ; never any body saw 
it, but his lackey :^ 'tis a hooded valour ; and, when it 
appears, it will bate.' 

Orl. Ill-will never said well. 

Con. 1 will c^ that proverb* with — There is flattery 
in friendship. 
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H« Iktt beaten jobodf biit bia flbotboy. JOHNSON. 

This if Htkl wtth ftllivioD to falcniw which are iLcpt hooded when the^ are net 
- Hv at gane, and, aa iood w the hood Is otf, fretf or Hap the wixi£. The tneaniuS 
ii» tM dauBhhi*! valottr has nerer been let loose upou ao eoenr. JOH NSON. 

4 Vol. VI. C 8 
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OrL And I will take up that withp-Cm the deril his 
due. 

Cbfi. Well placed ; there stands your friend for the 
devil : have at the very eye of that proverh» with— A pot 
of the devil. 

OrL You are the better at proverbs, by how mQcb— -A 
fooFs bolt is soon shot. 

Con. Ybu have shot over. 

OrL *Tis not the first time you were overshot 

Enter a Messenger, 

Meis. My lord high constable, the Elig^ish lie within 
fiileenhundred paces of your tent. 

Cbfi. Who huth measured the ground ? 

Mess. The lord Grandpre. 

Con. A vaiiiint and most expert gentleman.— Would it 
were day !-^Alas, poor Harry of England I he lon^ not 
for the dawniog, as we do. 

OrL What a wretched and peevish* fellow is this king 
of England, te mope with his fat*brained followers so 
far out of his knowledge ! 

Con. If the English had any apprehension, they would 

run away. 

OrL That they lack ; for if their heads had any intel- 
lectual armour, they could never wear such heavy head* 
pieces. 

Aim. That island of England breeds very valiant 
creatures ; their mastifis are of unmatchable courage. 

OrL Foolish curs ! that run winking into the mouth of 
a Russian bear, and have their heads crushed like rotten 
apples : You may as well say, — that's a valiant flea, that 
dare eat his breakfast on the lip of a lion. 

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize wi& the 
mastifis, in robustious and rough coming on, leaving their 
wits with their wives ; and then give them great meals of 
beef, and iron and steel, they will eat like wolves, and 
fight like devils. 

OrL Ay, but these English are shrewdly out of beef. 

Con. Then we shall find to-morrow — ihey have only 
stomachs to eat, and none to fight Now is it time to aim : 
Come, shall we about it ? 

OrL It is now two o'clock : but, let me see, — by ten,- 
We shall have each a hundred En^hmen. [Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. 

ElnUr Chorus. 
Chor. Now entertain conjectore of a time, 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 
Filb the wide vessel of" the universe. 
JProm camp to camp, through the foul womb of night, 
The hum of eitiier army s&Djr sounds,^ 
That the fiz'd centinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other^s watch : 
Fire answers fire ; and through their paly flames 
Each battle sees the other's umber'd face :* 
Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 
Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tents. 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights, 
With busy hammers closing rivets up. 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toU, 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul. 
The confident and over^lustv French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice ;' 
And chide tiie cripple tardy-gaited night. 
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned English, 
Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad, 
Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Pr^aenteth them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
The royal captain of this min'd band, 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent> 
Let him cry — Praise and glory on his head I 
For forth he goes, and visits all his host ; 
Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile ; 
And calls them — ^brothers, friends, and countrymen* 
Upon his royal face there is no note 
How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 

ni Tint is, t^atif, 1o»1t. So in the sicred writiop : " a tHU mnll voice.^ 

MALONE. 

[S] Umktria % brown cdoar. The diataat vlncei of IIm Kddlen would appew 
of Uih hue, when beheld through the licht of fflSdnisht fira. Umker'it boweTcr 
may neao «U4cd. STBEVENS. 

t3] That b, do play than away at dice. WAHBURTOJ?. 
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Nor doth he dedicate onejot of colour 
' Unto the weary aod all-watched night : 
Bat freshlj looks, and over-bean attaint. 
With cheerful vemblance, and sweet majesty ; 
That eyerj wretch, ptning and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks: 
A largess unirenal, like the sun, 
His liberal eye doth give to every one. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle iD, 
Behold, as may unworthiness define, 
A little totieh of Harry in the night : 
And so our scene must to the battle fly ; 
Where, (O for pity !) we shall much disgrace^- 
With four or five most vile and ragged foils. 
Right ill disposed, in brawl ridiculous, — 
The name of Agincourt : Yet, sit and see ; 
Minding true thuigs, by what their mockeries be/ [J5acttf. 

SCENE L 

Tke EngliA Camp ai Aguicourf. i&iter £m^ flnmr, Bsn- 

roRD, mnd Gu>8tbr. 

K. Hen, Gloster, ^tis true, that we are in great danger ; 
The greater therefore should our courage faNe.*- 
Good-morrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty ! 
There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 
Would men observingly distil it out ; 
For our^ad neighbour makes us early stirrers^ 
Which is both healthful, and good husbandry : 
Besides, they are our outward consciences. 
And preachers to us all ; admonishing. 
That we should dress us fairiv for our end. 
Thus may we gather honev from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Entsr Erpihgrim. 
-*Good-morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham :* 
A good soft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 

Erp. Not so, my liege ; this lodging likes me better, 
Since I may saj^-now lie I hke a Idng. 

jr. Hen. 'Tis good for men to love their present pains 
Upon example ; so the spirit is eased : 

fi] To wthtd k the lUM u to ealt to rewumbmei. JOBHSOK. 
6] Sir Thoows Erpiorinm came orer with BolinCbrake tram Bretasaa, ud «» 
•MoftteeiMUDMlQa«ilDiM«iT«BktenriabdicaUoa. KOWAROa 
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And, when the mind is quickened, out of dotibt. 
The oigans, though defunct and dead before. 
Break op tiieir drowsy grave, and newly move 
With casted sioogh and fresh legerity.^ 
(<ead me thy cloak, sir Thomas. — Brotbert both. 
Commend me to the princes in our camp ; 
Do my good-morrow to them ; and, anon, 
D^re Uiem all to my pavilion.- 

Glo, We shall, my liege. [Ex. 6l08« and Bmp. 

Hrp, Shall 1 attend your grace ? 

K. Hen» No, nly good knight ; 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I aod my boaom must debate a»while, 
And then I would no other company. 

Erp. The Lord in heaven bleas thee, noble Hany 1 

K, Jlen. 6od-a-mercy, old heart ! thou speakest cheer* 
futty. lEgsit. Eniw 

EnUr Pistol. 

Pisi. Qtii va Id? 

K' Hen. A friend. 

Pi$t. Discuss unto me ; Art tbou officer T 
Or art thou base, conmion, and popalar I 

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a compan;^. 

PiaU Trailest thou the puissant pike ? 

K, Hen. Even so : What are you ? 

Pist. As good a gentleman as the emperor* 

K. Hen. Then you are a better than the king. * 

Pist, The king's a bawcock, and a heart of goU» 
A lad of life, an imp of fame ; 
Of parents good, of fist most valiant : 
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart*stringt 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 

K. Hen. Hany le Roy. 

Put. Le Roy! a Cornish name : art then of Cornish 
crew? 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

Pist. Knowest thou Fluellen ? 

K Hen Yes 

PiH. Tell him, I'll knock his teek iteut his pate» 
Upon Saint Davy's day. 

K. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in your cap that 
day, lest he knock that a bout yours. . 

CJ Stmgh to the ikin vbich the serpent ■niiuallr throiri oO; aotf by the eteofcOl 
ninth be Is nippoa^d to rcgtio Mw vlgottr nd frtdi fouth. JUfm^ ^ "«■""■• 
■iabtesML iOHNSOIt. 
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Pi$t. Art thou bifl friend ? 

K. Hen. Anil his kinsman too. 

Fiii. Thefigo for thee then ! 

K. Hen. I tmnk you : God be with jon ! 

PiH. My name is Pistol called. [Exit. 

K. Ben. It sorts well with your fierceness. 

Ekter Flubllen and Goweb, eeverally. 

Chm. Captain Flaellen ! 

Hu. So ! in the name of Chesha Christ, speak lower. It 
is the greatest admiration in the anivea^ 'orld, whei 
the tme and anncient perogatifes and laws of the wafs is 
not kept : if yoa would take the pains bat to examine the 
wars of Pompey the Great, you snail find, I warrant yoa, 
that there is no tiddle taddle, nor nibble pabble, in Pooh 
pey*s camp ; I warrant you, you shall find the ceremonies 
of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of it, and 
the sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, to be otherwise. 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud : you heard him all ni^t 

Flu. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we should abo, look 
you, be an ass, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb ; in your 
own conscience now ? 

Gaw. I will speak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and beseech yon, that yoa wiU. [ESxe. 

K. Hen. Though it appear a little out of fashion. 
There is much care and valour in this Welshman. 

Enter Batrs, Court, and Williams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that tfie momiqg 
which breaks yonder ? 

Batte. I think it be : but we hare no great cause to de- 
sire the approach of day. 

Will. We see yonder the beginning of the day, but, I 
think, we shall never see the epd of it— Who goes there ? 

K. Hen. A friend. 

Will. Under what captain serve you ? 

K. Hen. Under sir Thomas Erpingfaam. 

WiU. A good old commander, and a most kind genfle- 
man : I pray you, what thinks he of our estate ? 

K. Hen. £ven as men wrecked upon a sand, that look 
to be washed off the next tide. 

Baiten. He hath not told his thought to the king ? 

JJT. Hen. No ; nor it is not meet he should. For, though 
I speak it to you, I think, the king is but a man^ as I am j^ 
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the violet nnells to him, as it doth to me ; the element 
shows to him, as it doth to me ; all his senses have hut 
human conditions : his ceremonies laid hy, in his naked- 
ness he appears hut a man ; and though his affections are 
higher mounted than ours, yet, when they stoop, they 
•toop with the like wing ;* therefore when he sees reason 
of fears, as we do, his fears, oat of douht, he of the same 
relish as ours are : Yet, in reason, no man should possess 
him with any appearance of fear, lest he, hy showing it, 
should dishearten his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage he will : 
but, I believe, as cold a night as 'ds, he could wish him- 
self in the Thames up to the neck ; and so I would he 
were, and I by him, at all adventures, so we were quit here. 

K, Hen^ By my troth, I will s]^eak my conscience of the 
king ; I think, he would not wish himself any where but 
where he is. 

Bates, Then, 'would he were here albne ; so should he 
be sure to be ransomed,and a many poor men's lives saved. 

K. Hen. I dare say, you love him not so ill, to wish him 
here alone ; howsoever you speak this, to feel other 
men's minds : Methinks, I could not die any where so 
contented, as in the king's company ; his cause being just, 
and his quarrel honourable. 

Will. That's more than we know. 

Batesi Ay, or more than we should seek after ; for we 
know enough, if we know we are the king*s subjects ; 
if his cause be wrong, our obedience to the king wipes 
the crime of it out of us. 

Win. But, if the cause be not good, the king himself 
hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all those legs, 
and arms, atid heads, chopped off in a battle, shall join to- 
gether at the latter day,* and cry all— We died at such a 
place ; some, swearing ; some, crying for a surgeon ; 
some, upon their wives left poor hehind them ; some, 
upon the debts they owe ; some, upon their children 
rawly left.' I am afeard, there are few die well, that 
die in battle ; for how can they charitably dispose of 
any thing, when blood is their argument ? Now, if these 
men do not die well, it will be a black matter for the 

(11 This pasvge alludCB to thp ancient sport of falconry. When Ihe bai»k. after 
Manner aloft or momntinif hi«h. rle?cenile ) in its A'lfhf, it iv»s •n.'nl to stoop. FBRCY. 
13) That is the latt ^iay, the flay of jirdjmenL STKK VKN5 
jjj That », without {>repar*iion, hastily, swJdenly. What if not maturtd m 
m. JOH^' SO^^-^RawIg UJt, h Uft, j^om^ ami hdpUt*. HITSO^. 



64 Kill O BEVIIT V. ACT IV* 

king thai led them to it; whom to disobej, were 
i^Ddt ail proportioo of subjection. 

K. Hen, So, if a sod, that is by his father sent aboat 
merchandize, do sinfully miscarry upon the sea, the im- 
putation of his wickedness, by your rule, riiould be im- 
posed upon his father that sent him : or if a servant, un- 
der his master's command, transporting a sum of money, 
be assailed by robbers, and die in many irreconciled in- 
iquities, you may call the business of the master the au- 
thor of the servant^s damnation : — ^But this is not so : the 
king is not bound to answer ^e particular endings of his 
soldiers, the father of his soa, nor the master of his ser- 
vant ; for they purpose not Uieir death, when they pur- 
pose their services. Besides, there is no king, be hit 
cause never so spotless, if it come to the arbitrement of 
swords, can try it out with all unspotted soldiers. Sonie, 
peradventure, have on thetn the guilt of premeditated 
and contrived murder; some, of beguiling virgins with 
the broken seals of perjury ; some, making the wars their 
bulwark, that have before gored the gentle bosom of 
peace with pillage and robbery. Now, if these men have 
defeated the law, and outrun native punishment,^ though 
they can outstrip men, they have no wings to fly from 
God : war is his beadle, war is his vengeance ; so that 
here men are punished, for before-breach of the king's 
laws, in now the king's quarrel : where they feared the 
death, they have home life away ; and where they would 
be safe, they perish : Then if they die unprovided, no 
more is the king guilty of their damnation, than he was 
before guilty of those impieties for the which they are 
now vbited. Every subject's duty is the king's; but 
every subject's soul is his own. Therefore should every 
soldier in the wan do as every sick man in his bed, wash 
every mote out of his conscience : and dying so, death is 
to him advantage ; or not dying, the time was Uessedlj 
lost, wherein such preparation was gained : and, in him 
that escapes, it were not sin to think, that making God so 
free an offer, he let him outlive that day to see his great- 
ness, and to teach others how they should prepare. 

fVili. 'Tis certain, every man that dies iU, the ill is 
upon his own head, the king is not to answer for it. 

Bates, I do not desire he should answer for me ; an4 
yet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

(4] TiMt iv, pvatstUMOt la UmIt ntiT* rnlij. HBATH.. 
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Jfiu Hen. I mjBelf heard the king say, he would not be 
ransomed. 

Wiil. Ay, he said 80» to make us fight cheerfully : but» 
when our throats are cut, he may be ransomed, and we 
ne'er the wiser. 

K. Hen. If I live to see it, I will never trust his word after*. 

Will, 'Mass, you'll pay him then i* That's a perilous shot 
out of an eldei^n, that a poor and private displeasure 
can do against a monarch \ you may as well go about to 
turn the sun to ice, with fanning in his face with a pea- 
cock's feather. You'll never trust his word after ! come^ 
'tis a foolish saying. 

K. Hen, Tour reproof is something too round ;* I 
should be angry with you, if the time were convenient 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

K. Hen. I embrace it. 

Will. How shall I know thee again ? 

K. Hen. Give me anv gage of Uiine, and I will wear it 
in my bonnet : then, if ever thou darest acknowledge it» 
1 will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine. 

K. Hen. There. 

Will. This will I also wear in my cap : if ever thotl 
come to me and sav, after to-morrow. This is my glcfve^hy 
this hand, I will take thee a box on the ear. 

K. Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge it. 

Will. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

K. Hen. WeU, I will flo it, though I take thee in the 
king's company. 

Will. Keep thy word : fare thee well. 

Bates. Be mends, you English fools, be friends ; we have 
French quarrels enough, if you could tell how to reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, Ihey will beat us ; for they bear them 
on their shoulders : But it is no English treason to cut 
French crowns ; and, to-morrow, the king himself will be 
a clipper. [Exeunt Soldiers. 

Upon the king !' let us our lives, our souls. 



[5] To ^oy io old lafigui<|^«, tneaiM to thnui or httit ; aAd here ligDifiei to bring to 
■ceouot, to punish. MAIiONE. 

f! . 

kioK^reaks imowtliatety u noon ar he n left alone. Soroethink like this, on k 
oeeasiom, every breatt has felt. Reflection and aeriousoeas rush upon the mind 
epon the aeparmtlon of a ny company, and especially after forced aod uowilUnt 
JOHNSON. 

Vol. VI. 



pi 

[61 T\mt Is too rough, too UD<:eremonion«. STEGVENS. 
[7] There is somctbinK very striking and ralemn in this soliloquTt Into wbicb the 

' " f lir 
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Oar debts, oar careful mwea, oar child^n, and 

Oa^ sios, lay on the king ;— we must bear all. 

O hard condition ! twin-bom with greatness, 

Subjected to the breath of every fool. 

Whose sense no more can feel but his own wringMIc! 

What infinite heart's ease must king's ne^ect» 

That private men enjoy ? 

And what have kings, that privates have not too. 

Save ceremony, save general ceremony ? 

And what art thoq, thou idol ceremony ? 

What kind of god art thou, that suffer'st more 

Of mortal griefs, than do thy worshippers ? 

What are tiiy rents ? what are thy comings-in ! 

O ceremony, show me but thy worth ! 

What is the soul' of adoration ? 

Art thoa ought else but place, degree, and form, 

Creating awe and fear in .other men ? 

Wherein thou art less happy being fear'd 
Than they in fearing. 

What drink'st thou ofl, instead of homage sweet. 

But poison'd flattery ? O, be sick, great greatness. 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure ! 

Think'st thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bendiqg ? . 

Canst thoa, when thoii conynand'st the beggar's knee» 

Command the health of it ? No, thou proud dream. 

That plaj^st so subtly with a lo^ig^s repose ; 

I am a king that find thee ; and I know, 

'Tis not the balni, the sceptre, and the ball. 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 

The enter-tissued robe of gold and pearl, 

The farced title running 'fore the king,* 

The throne he sits on, nor the tide olpomp 

That beats upon the high shore of this world, 

No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous cerempny, 

Not all these, laid in bed majestical. 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave ; 

Who, with a body ^'d, and vacant mind. 

Gets him to rest, cramm'd with distressfiil bread ; 

Never sees horrid night, the child of hell ; 

Bat, like a lackey, from the rise to set, 

[8] Fmrad k sMnd. TIm tumid puffy tJUes wllk whkli • ktaC^ owe it ilvmu 
lotvntaced JOQJtSON. « 
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Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, afler dawn, 
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse ; 
And follows so the eyer-running year 
With profitable labour, to his grave :' 
And, but for ceremony, such a wretch. 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king. ' 
The slave, a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys it ; but in gross brain little wots. 
What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace. 
Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enter Erpingham. 

Erp, My lord, your nobles, jealous of your absence, 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Hen, Good old knight, 
Collect them all together at my tent : 
ril be before thee. 

Erp, I shall do't, my lord. [Exit, 

K. Hen, O Ood of battles ! steel my soldiers' hearts ! 
Possess them not with fear ; take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if th' opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them ! — Not to-day, O Lord> 

not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown \ 

1 Richard's body have interred new ; ^ 
And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears. 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor 1 have in yearly pay. 
Who twice a day their withered hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood ; and 1 have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do : 
Though all that 1 c^ do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence comes after ally 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Glosteb.* 
Glo, My liege ^ 

K, Hen, My brother Gloster's voice ?— Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee : — 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for me. 

[ExeurU^ 

ft) Tbtec lines are exquisilel^ pleasing. T» twtat in th4 tjft tf pkabmst. nai^iBk 
mtf to SlytiMh arc esprcssioiu veiy po^ictL JOHNSON. 
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SCENE II. 

!7%« French Camp. Enter Dauphin^ Orleans, Rambubes, 

and others, 

OrL The sun doth gild oar aimonr ; up, my lords. 

Dau. Mantez a chevnU: — My horse ! valet I lacquey! ha! 

OrL O hnve spirit ! 

Dau. Via ! — les eaux et la terre ?- 

OrL Bien puu ? Vair et lefeu 

Dau. del ! cousin Orleans. ■ ■ 

Enter Constable. 
Now, my lord Constable ! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service m 

Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their hides ; 
That their hot blood may spin in English eyes. 
And dout them^ with superfluous courage : Ha i 

Ram. What, will you have them weep our horses' blood ? 
How shall we then behold their natural tears ? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. The English are embattled, you French peers. 

Con. To horse, you gallant princes ! strai^t to horse I 
Do but behold yon poor and starved band, 
And your'fair show shall suck away their souls/ 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins, 
To give each naked curtle-axe a stain. 
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out. 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on them, 
The vapour of our valour will overturn them. 
'Tis positive 'gainst all exceptions, lords. 
That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants^-^ 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle,— were edough 
To puige this field of such a hilding foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must not. What's to say ? 
A very little little let us do, 
And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 

[9] To iotU, f<H> do out, is a comicoD pbraie in the western counties ; where ihtf 
often aiT, dovt the fire, that KptUtmitbit fire. M A LONE. 

(11 This stroos ezpreasioD did not esctpe the notice of Drydeo ud Fope, who 
tei« both made use of it. ST£BV£NS. 
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The tacket sonuance, and the note to mount :* 
For oar approach shall so much dare the field,* 
That England shall couch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter .Grandpre. 

Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of France ? 
Ton island carrions, desperate of their hones, 
lll-favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains* poorly are let loose, 
And our air shakes them passing scornfully. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggared host, 
And fidntly through a rusty beayer peeps. 
Their horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks, 
With torch-staves in their hand :^ and their poor jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips ; 
The gam down-roping from their pale-dead eyes ; 
And in their pale dull mouths the grimmal bit 
Lies fool with chew'd grass, still and motionless f 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour.' 
Description cannot suit itself in words. 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con, They have said their prayers, and they stay lor 
death. 

Dau, Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh suits. 
And giving their fasting horses provender. 
And after fight with them ? 

Con, I stay but for my guard ; On, to the field : 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. TExeunt, 

[2] The tudtei-n»umn£* was, I beliSTe the oeme of an iotroductorf Sourish oB 
the trampet, as toceaU to Italian to the prelude of a sonata oo the hvpsi«hordt and 
teeeer U Ireeite ia to blow the trumpet 8TE K V EN S. 



[31 He inee the termt (tf the field as if they were going out to the chacefor sport. 
To dart tktJUtd to a phrase in falconrjr. Birds are dared wbeo by the falcon in the 
air they are tarrifled from rising, so that tbey will be aometime^ taken by the 
baud.---— Such an easy capture the lords expected to make of the Eoglisb. 

JOHNSON. 

M Their colours. H. MA SON. 

The idea seems to have been taken from ngged curtains put in motion by the air, 
vben the windows ef okean bou^ws are le<t open. 8TEE VENS. 

li] Grandpre alludes to the form of ancient caodlesticka. which frequently 
Mpraseotcd buman figures holding the sockets for the lights in their extended 
banda. 8TE£V£N8. 

(61 Orimmal »« in the western counties, a fi»fj a grimnai 6fl is therefore a Ml of 
which the parte played one within another. JOHNSOX. 

(7] The crows who are to hare Uia disnonl of what they iball Icarc, their hides- 
Wd their flesh. JOHNSON. 
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SCENE III. 

The English Camp. Enter the Ef^luh HoH; Gloster, 

Bedford, Exeter, Salisbury, and Westmorelaitd. 

Glo. Where is tbc king ? 

Bed. The king himself is rode to yiew their battle. 

WeMt. Of fighting men they have fall threescore 
thousand. 

Exe. There's ^ve to one ; besides they all are fresh. 

Sal, God's arm strike with as ! 'tis a fearful odds. 
God be wi' you, princes all ; I'll to my charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven. 
Then, joyfully, — ^my noble lord of Bedford,*— 
My dear lord Gloster, — and my good lord Exeter,-^ 
And my kind kinsmab, warriors all, — adieu 1 

Bed, Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck go with 
thee! 

Exe. Farewell, kind lord ; fight Yaliantlj to-day : 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of yalonr. [£r. Sal. 

Bed, He is as fufl of Talour, as of kindness ; 
Princely in both. 

WeMt, O that we now had here 

Enter King Hehry. 
But one ten thousand of those men in England, 
That do no work to-day ! 

K, Hen, What's he, that wishes so ? 
My cousin Westmoreland ? — ^No, my fair cousin : 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our country loss ; and if to live. 
The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
God's will ! I pray thee, wish not one man more. ^ 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost ; 
It yearns me not,* if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires : 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 
I am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man from England : 
God's peace ! I would not lose so great an honour, \ 
As one man more, methinks, would share from me, 
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my host. 
That he, which hath no stomach to this ^ht, 

fe j To ytw is to criere , to tcx. 8T££ YENS. 
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Let him depart ; his passport shall be made) 

And crowns for convoj pat into his purse : 

We would not die in that man's company, 

That fears his fellowship to die with us. 

This day is call'd — the feast of Crispian :• 

He, that out-lives this day, and comes safe home^ 

Will stand a tip- toe when this day is nam*d, 

And rouse him at the name of Crispian. 

He, that shall live this day, and see old age» 

Will yearly on the vigil feast his friends, 

And say — ^to-morrow is Saint Crispian : 

Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scarii 

And say, these wounds I had on Crispin's day. 

Old men forget ; yet all shall be forgot. 

But he'll remember, with advantages. 

What feats he did that day */ Then shall our nameS} 

Familiar in their mouths as household words,—- 

Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster,— 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remembered : 

This story shall the good man teach his son ; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go by, 

From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it shall be remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ) 

For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me. 

Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er so vile, 

This day shall gentle his condition :* 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall think themselves accurs'd, they were not here ; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks, 

That fought with us upon Saint Crispin's day. 

[9} Tbf0 bafUe of AKincourt vua fougbt upoo the 2&ch of October, St. Criapin*! 
day ; the leeud up<M ^hicb this is founded, follows : — ^' Crispious and Crispianua 
vera bratbren, born at Rone ; froa whence ther travelled to Soiaaooa io France, 
about tbe year 303. to pitopagate the chriatiao rel«ioo ; bat because they would not 
be cbargeeble to others for tbeir maratenance, they exerciaed the trade of aboe- 
nadcen ; but the govemor of the town diaeoverlog them to be Christian, ordered 
them to be beheaded about the yeir 303. Ttota which time, the sboemalierB made 
choice of them for their tutelar saioU.'* See Hairs Chroitide, fol. 47. GREY. 

[1} Old men, ootwhhataodioK the natural forgetfaloess oC age, ahall remember - 
their ftaii ff this day, and remember to tell them ititk adltamttige. Age la eom- 
moaly boeatfuU and inclined to magnify paat aieta and pest timea. JOHNSON. 

(2J King Henry V. inhibited any person but tuch as had a ricfat by inheritance, 
or gnat, to aarame coats of arms, except tboae who fought with him at the battle of 
Agiocourt ; and, I think, these last were aUowed tbe chief seeU of boaottr at aU 
feasts and public meetings. TOLLST. 
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Enter Salisbubt. 

Sal. Mj sovereign lord, besUnv yourself with speed : 
The French are. bravely in their battles set, 
And wiU with all expe£encc charge on as. 

K, Hen, All things are ready, if oar minds be so. 

West. Perish the man, whose mind is backward now ! 

K. Hen. Thoa dost not wish more help from England, 
coasin ? 

Wegt. God's will, my liege, Voold you and I alone. 
Without more help, might fight this battle out ! 

K. Hen. Why, now Uiou hast unwish'd five thousand 



men ;* 



Which likes me better, than to wish us one.— ^ 
You know your places : God be with you all ! 

Tucket. Enter Mohtjot. 

Mont. Once more I come to know of thee, king Hairy, 
If for thy ransome thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy most assured overthrow : 
For, certainly, thou art so near the gulf. 
Thou needs must be englutted. Besides, in mercy. 
The constable desires thee — thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where (wretches) their poor bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now ? 

Mont. The constable of France. 

K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer back ; 
Bid them achieve me, and then sell my bones. 
Good God ! why should they mock poor fellows thus ? 
The man, that once did sell the lion's skin 
While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 
^ many of our bodies shall, no doubt. 
Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust. 
Shall witness live in brass of this day's work :* 
And those that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills. 
They shall be fam'd ; for there the sun shsdl greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
The smell whe reof shall breed a plague in France. 

[4j Holinabed makes tb^ Knglisb army consist of 15.000, and iUe Freock of 60,000 
kone, be»i(!e8 fool, fcc. ia all 1UU,000; wbiie Wsbinsbam and Hardtns rapmeot tbe 
Eni^lub as but 9000 ; and oUi«r aulbort say tbat tbf .lumber of Uw Freacb aawunted 
to 150.000. STEEVKXS. 

[5 j Tbat is, in bnuo plates BDcieotly let into tombilODeB. STEETEKS. 
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Mark then abounding valour in our English ^ 
That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 
Break out into a second course of mischief^ 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly ; — Tell the constable. 
We are but warriors for the working-day : 
Our gayness, and our gilt, are all besmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field ; 
There's not a piece of feather in our host, 

Sod argument, I hope, we shall not fly,) 
time hath worn us into slovenry ; 
But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poof soldiers tell me — yet ere night ^ 
They'll be in fresher robes ; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o^er the French soldiers' heads, 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
As, if God please, they shall,) my ransome then 
ill soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy labour \ 
Come thou no more for ransome, gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints : 
Which if they have as I will leave 'em to them. 
Shall yield them little, tell the constable. . 

Afon^. I shall, king Harry. And so &re thee well : 
Thou never shsdt hear herald any more. [Elxit. 

K. Hen. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for ran- 
somci. 

Enter the Duke of York J 
York, My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 
K. Hen. Take it, brave York.— -—Now, soldiers, 
march away ; 
And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. - 

The Field of Battle. Alarumtj excursions. Enter Frmck 

Soldier f Pistol, and Boy. 
Pist. Yield, cur. 
Fr. Sol. Je pense^ que vous estes U gentilhomme de bonne 

quality. 
Pist. Quality, call you me ? ^Construe me, art thou 

a gentleman ? What is thy name ? discuss. 

■ ■ - ■ ... I I ■ I ■ » 

(7] Tlii* penn4i4i;e .a the nme who appean io our aut hoi's JTiaf HicAcrd //. hj 
th^ title of Dukt o/* .4iiiner/(. iiichard Earl of Carobri<ige, who appears is the ve- 
cofld ftct oCtkifl iilay, wat a youorer brottier of tbb Kdward Duke of Vo(li. M AI<. 

Vot. VI. D 
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Fr. Sol. O seigneur Dieu ! 

Pi$t. O, signieur Dew should be a gentlemaD : — 
Perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and mark ; 
O signieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox/ 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransome. 

Fr. Sol. O, prennez misericorde ! ayez pitii de moy / 

Pist. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moys ; 
For I will fetch thy rym« out at thy throat. 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Est il impossible d^eschapper la force de ton 
br»s ? 

Pist. Brasfi, cur !* 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offer'st me brass ? 

Fr. Sol. O pardonnez moy ! 

Pist. Say*st thou me so ? is that a ton of moys ?^^ 
Come hither, boy ; Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name ? 

Boy. Escoutez ; comment estes vous appelli f 

Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy. He says, his name is-nnaster Fef. 

Pist. Master Fer ! I'll fer him, and firk him, and ferret 
him :— discuss the same in French unto him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 
firk. 

Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat 

Fr. Sol. Qii€ dit-il^ monsieur? 

Boy. // tiM commande de vou$ dire que vousfaites vous 
prest ; ear ce soldat icy est disposi tout a eette heure ds 
couper vostre gorge. 

Pist, Ouy, couper gorge, par may foy, pesaat, 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword. 

Fr. Sol. O, je vous sttpplie pour Vamour de Dieu^ me 
pardonner I Je suis gentilkomme de bonne maison ; gardex 
ma vie, etje vous donneray deux cents escus. 



81 ^Bz b as old cant word for tvord. STEEVEITS. 

9j I ■hould luppoM fjM, imlMd of ffm to be the tru* reidiag. MA90V. 

[1] Ettber Shaketpeare had very iittfe koowladfe Id the Frencb Iaiigu«e, or hh 
over-fondDM* ftir puoolog led bim, in thii {>lace, eontrary to bit own judfiMat. iMo 
an error. Almost every ooe koowt tbat tbe Freocb woid brat to prooouoced brm: 
wd wbat ffaemblanre of aound doea tbto bear to krmst, tbat Platol abould rephr, 
jreff, cur f Tbe Joke would eppear to a reader, but could aearee be dtoeovered im 
tbe peHbrnaace of the play. SIR W. RAWLIN80N. 

Pj Afqp^apltMorBMfy; wbeMeeieid*#roriieiorfri4, iOBSBOV. 
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put. What are his words ? 

Boy. He prays you to save his life : he is a gentleman 
of a good house ; and, for his ransoine, he will give you 
two hundred crowns. 

Pist Tell him, — my fury shall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petit monsieur, que dit-il ? 

Boy. Encore quHl est contre son jurementj de pardonntr 
aucun prisonnier, neantmoins^ pour les escus que vou$ Vcmez 
promts^ U est content de vous donner la libertS lefranchise' 
ment. 

Fr. Sol. Suf mes genoux, je vous donne tniUe remerete- 
mens: et je m'estitne heureux que je suis tombi entre l€$ 
mains d*un chevalier , je pense, le plus 6rave, vcUicuUf ^ tres 
didinguS seigneur d^Angleterre, 

Pist. Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand thanks: 
and he esteems himself happy, that he hath fallen into the 
hands of (as he thinks) the most brave, valorous, and 
thrice worthy signieur of England. 

Ptst. As I suck blood, I will some mercy show.-^ 
Follow me, cur. [Exit Pistol. 

Boy. Suivez vous le erand capitaint. [Ex. Fr. Sol. 

1 did never know so fiiU a voice issue from so empty a 
heart : but the saying is true, — ^The empty vessel makes 
the greatest sound. Bardolph, and Nym, had ten times 
more valour than this roaring devil i* the old play,' that 
every ode may pare his nails with a wooden dagger ; and 
they are both hanged ; and so would this be, if he durst 
steal any thing advent'rously. I must stay with the lac- 
keys, with the luggage of our camp : the French might 
have a good prey of us, if he knew of it ; for there is 
none to guard it, but boys. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

JtnotkerjMXrt of the Field of Battle. Alarums. Enter Dau- 
phin^ Orleaits, Bourbon, Constable^ Rambvues, and others. 

Con. O diable ! 

Orl. O seigneur /— ^ jour est perdu, tout est perdu ! 
Dau. Mort de ma vie ! all is confounded, all ! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 

{3] In nodera pupp^t-ilioirs, whicb seem to be copied from Uie old farcei Pweh 
■Mpetimci fifMs Uie devU. and always oTercomes bim. I suppose the vice of tbe 
«ld farce to whoa Fwsk succeeds, used to fitbt tbe devil with a woodeo daerer. 

JOHKSON* 
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Sits mocking in our plumes.-^ tneschanU fortune /— 
Do not run away. [A dwrt alarum, 

Qm, Why, aU our ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable shame ! — diet's stab ourselves. 
Be these the wretches that we playM at dice for? 

OrL Is this the king we sent to for his ransome i 

Baur. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but shame I 
Let us die instant : Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand» 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog. 
His £urest daughter is contaminate. 

Con» Disorder, (hat hath spoil'd us, friend ua now 1 
Let us, in heaps, go offer up our lives 
Unto these Eln^b, or else die with fame.^ 

OrL We are enough, yet living in the field, 
To smother up the English in our throngs, 
If any order might be Uiought upon. 

Bour, The devil take order now * I'll to the throng ; 
Let life be short ; else, shame will be too long. [ExeunL 

SCENE VI. 

Another Part of the Field, Alarums. Enter Rng Hehbt 

and Forces ; Exeter, and others, 

K. Hen. Well have we done, thrice valiant countrymen; 
But all's not done, yet keep the French the field. 

Exe. The duke of York conunends him to your majesty* 

K. Hen. Lives he, good uncle ? thrice, within this hoar» 
1 saw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting ; 
From helmet to the spur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array, (brave soldier,) doth he lie, 
Larding the plain : and by his bloody side, 
(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 
The noble earl of Suffolk also Ues. 
Suffolk first died : and York, all ha^ed over. 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay insteep'd. 
And takes him by the beard ; kisses the gashes. 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face ; 
And cries aloud, — Tarry^ dear cousin Suffolk ! 
My soul shall thine keep company to heaven : 
Tarry ^ sweet soul^for mine, then fly a-breast ; 

[4] The Constable of France is Utfousbottt Uw pUj represoited ii a ham tatf 
SMMrom eoenj-. STGEVfiNS. 
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J9f , in thit glorious and wtU-foughien field ^ 

We kept together in our chivalry! 

Upon these words I came, and cheer*d him np : 

He smilM me in the face, raught me his hand. 

And, with a feeble gripe, says, — Dear tny lord. 

Commend my service to my sovereign. 

So did he turn, and oyer Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded arm, and kissM his lips ; 

And so, espoused to death, with blood he seaJ'd 

A testament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd 

Those waters from me, which I would have stopp'd ; 

But I had not so much of man in me. 

Bat all my mother came into mine eyes. 

And gave me up to tears. 

K. Hen. I blame you not ; 
For, hearing this, 1 must perforce compound 
With mistful eyes, or they will issue too. — [Alarum. 
Bat, hark ! what new alarum is this same ?— — 
The French have reinforced their scatter^ men :— 
Then, every soldier kill his prisoners ; 
Qive the word through. TExeunl 

SCENE VII. 
Another Part of the Field, Alarums. Enter Flvell^v and 

GOWER. 

Flu. Kill the boys and the In^age! 'tis expressly 
against the law of arms : 'tis as arrant a piece of knave- 
ry, mark jou now, as can be offered in the 'orld : In 
your conscience now, is it not ? 

Go», 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive ; and the 
cowardly rascals, that ran from the battle, have done this 
slaughter : besides, they have burned and carried away 
all that was in the king's tent ; wherefore the king, most 
worthily, hath caused every soldier to cut his prisoner's 
throat* O, 'tis a gallant king 1 

Flu. . Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, captain Gower c 
What call you the town's name, where Alexander the pig 
was bom ? 

fS] The kiox shret one reason for his order to kill the prisoners, and Oower ■O' 
other. The kinc killed his prisonen because be expected aootber batUe. and ho 
had not men sumcient to guard one aroijr and Aebt aootber. Goirer declares that 
tbe gatUmi H»g has «rortA{/f ordered the prisonen to be destroyed, because the luf - 
CB|e was plundered, and tbe bmrs were slain. JOHNSON. 

Onr author has here, as in alibis historical plars, followed Holinshed; In wboee 
Chronicle both these reasons are assigned. M AT<OTC R. 



78 KINO HEISRY V. ACT IT 

Crow. AlexaDder the Great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, ifl not pig, great ? the pig, or 
the great, or the mighty, or the hage, or the magnani- 
moiu, are ail one reckonings, save the phrase is a httle 
variations. 

Gow. I think, Alexander the Great was bom in Mace- 
don ; his father was called Philip o^ Macedon, as'! take it 

Flu, I think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander is pom. 
I tell yon, captain, — If you look in the maps of the 'orld, 
I warrant, you shall find, in the comparisons between 
Macedon and Monmouth, that the situations, look yon, is 
both alike. There is a river in Macedon ; and tiiere is 
also moreover a river at Monmouth : it is called Wye, at 
Monmouth ; but it is out of my pndns, what is the name 
of the odier river ; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like as my fin- 
gers is to my fingers, and there is salmons in both* ^^ jo^ 
mark Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is 
come after it indifferent well ; for there is figures in all 
things. Alexander (God knows, and you know,) in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, and 
his moods, and his displeasures, and his indignations, and 
silso being a little intoxicates in his prains, <!hd, in his ales 
aod his angers, look you, kill his pest friend, Clytus.* 

Gow. Our king is not like him in tha( ; he never kiDe^ 
any of his friends. 

Flu. It is not w^ll done, mark you now, to take tales 
out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and finished. I 
speak but in the fibres and comparisons of it : As Alex** 
ander is kill his friend Clytus, being in his ales and his 
cups, so ako Harry Monmouth, being in his right wits 
and his goot judgments, is turn away the fat knight with 
the great belly-doublet : he was full of jests, and gipes^ 
and knaveries, and mocks ; I am forget ms name. 

G<m. Sir John. Falstaff.^ 

Flu. That is he. 1 can tell you, there is goot men 
pom at Monmouth^ 

Gaa. Here comes his majesty. 

[61 I should nupeet that SbftkMpeart, vho wu well raid in Sir Th«nn Nortkl 
tnouatioo of Phtmrckt meaDt theso ipeecfaei of Fluelleo ■■ a ridicule on the pe- 
ralleb of the Greek antfaor ; in which, cireunntanfOB commoo to all mea, ere wmmt- 
hied io oppoaitiOD, and one greet aetion u forced into compariaon wHh another, 
though as totaUv dUTereat in themael vet as wat the behaviour of Harrr Moomoiidu 
from tint of Alennder the Great. 8TEEVENS. 

] Thia is the last time that FalstaiTean nnlie sport. The poet was loath to part 
ihi»i aad h«a c/OBtiancd hiaipemory la Iflagaa heconld. J09NS09* 
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Marum, Enter King Henry, 'with a part of the English 
Forces; Warwick, Gloster, Exeter, and others, 

K, Hen, I was not ang;ry since I came to France 
Until this instant.—- Take a tran^pet, herald ; 
' Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill ; 
Jf they will fis^ht with U9, bid them come dowPi 
Or void the field ; they do offend our sight : 
If they ^U do neither, we will come to them ; 
And make them skirr away, as swift as stones 
Enforced from the old Assyriap slings ; 
Besides, we*ll cut the throats of those we hare ; 
And not a man of them, that we shall take. 
Shall taste our mercy :*-Cio, and tell them so. 

Enter Moittjoy. 

Exe* Here comes the heratd of the French, my liege. 

Glo, His eyes are humbler than they usM to be. 

K. Hen. How now I what means this, herald ? know'st 
thou not. 
That I bave finM these bones of mine for ransome ? 
Com^st thou a£ain for rapsome ? 

Mont. No, ^eat kiqg : 
I come tp thee for charitable licence. 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field. 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our princes (woe the while !) 
Lie drown'd and soakM in mercenary blood ; 
So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
n blood of princes ;) and tlieir wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great kiogi 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 
* K, Hen, I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not, if the day be ours, or no ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer, 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Moni, The day is yours. 

K, Hen. Praised be God, and not our strength, for it( 
^-What is this cast)e caird, that stands hard by ? 

MxnU. They call it — ^Agincourt. 

If. Hen. Then call we this — ^tbe field of A^jincouit, 



ii 
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^. Fqagfaf on the day of Crispin Crispianas. 

Fki. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't please 
^ your majesty, and yonr great nncle Edward the plack 
prince of Wales, as I hare read in the chronicles, 
fonght a most prave pattle here in France. 

K. Hen. They did, JF'luellen. * 

Flu. Yoar majesty says very true : If your majesties 
is remembered of it, the Welshman did goot serviq^ in a 
garden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their Mem- 
mouth caps ; which, your majesty knows, to this hour is 
an honourable padge of the service ; and, I do belier^ . 
your majesty takes no scorn to wear the leek upon Saidt 
Tavy's day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am Wekh, you lw»^) S^^^ countryman. 
^ F7u. All the water i^Vye cannot wash your majesty's 

I • Welsh plood out of your pody, 1 can tell you that : Got 

\ pless it and preserve it, as long as it pleases his grace and 

bis majesty too ! 

K. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Cheshu, I am your majesty's countryman, I 
care not who know it ; I will confess it to all the 'orid : I 
need not be ashained of your majesty, praised be God, so 
long as your majesty is an honest man. 

K. Hen. God keep me so ! — Our heralds go with him ; 
Bring me just notice of the numbers dead 

On lK>th our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

[Paints to Williams. Exe. Montjoy, and othen. 

Exe. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wear'st thou that glove in thy cap ? 

WUl. An't please your majesty, 'tis the gage of one that 
1 should fight withal, if he be alive. 

K> Hen. An Englishman ? 

Will. An't please your majesty, a rascal that swaggered 
with me last night ; who, if 'a live, and ever dare to chal- 
lenge this ^ove, I have sworn to take him a box o' th* 
ear: or, if 1 can see my glove in his cap, (which he 
swore, as' he was a soldier, he would wear, if alive,) I 
will strike it out soundly. 

K. Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen ? is it fit this 
• soldier keep his oath ? 

Flu. Me is a craven and a villain else, an't please your 
majesty, in my conscience. 



Act if 4 uiro BftmiT r. sf 

K, Hen. It may be, his enemy is a gendeiiian of great ** 
iort,^ quite irom the answer of his degree.* « 

Flu, Though he be as goot a gentleman as the tevil is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebob himself, it is necessary, look 
^ur grace, that he keep his row and his oath : if he be 
peguxecf, see you now, Mb reputation is as arrant a villain, 
and a Jack-sauce, as ever his plack shoe trod upon Got'ft 
ground and his earth, in my conscience, la. 

K, Hen. Then keep thy tow, sirrah, when thou meet'st 
the feOow. , 

* tFilL So I wiU, my liege, as 1 lire. 

K. Hen, Who senrest thou under ? 

Wm. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain ; and is goot knowledge 
and literature in the wars. 

JIT. Hen, Call him hither to me, soldier. 

Will, I will, my liege. [Exiii 

K, Hen, Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this favour for me, 
sad stick it in thy cap : When Alen9on and mjrself were 
down together,* I plucked this glove from his helm : if 
any man challenge this, he is a friend to AIen9on and an 
enemy to our person ; if thou encounter any such, appre- 
hend him, an thou dost love me. 

Flu, Your grace does me as g^eat honours, as can be 
desired in the hearts of his subjects : I would fain see the 
Inan, that has but two legs, that shall find . himself ag- 
grieved at this glove, that is all ; but I would fain see it 
once ; an please Got of his grace, that I n^ght see it. 

K, Hen, Know'st thou Gower ? 

Flu, He is my 'dear friend, an please you. 

jr. Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring him to my 
tent. 

Flu, I will fetch him. [Exii. 

K. Hen, My lord of Warwick, — and my brother Glos- 
ter. 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 
The glove, which 1 have given him for a favour. 
May, haply, purchase him a box o' th' ear ; 
it is the soldier's ; I, by bargain, should 

■ I ' ■ - .1 ■ I .... I ■ ■ 11 III ,— ■.— — .M 

[9] ffrecf forf-hi^b rank. JOHNSON. 

[Ij A Bimn of sucli sf atioo w ii not bound to hanrd hit penofi to omuMt to a chal" 
tense ffon one of the soldier^s Um degr^. JOHNSON. 

. [2] This eircumituice fs not ui invention of Shakespeare's. Henry was felled to 
the ciottnd at the battle of Aglnconrt, by the dulce ol Alen^on, but recoTered and 
llew two of the duke*s atteodanu. M ALONE. 

Q Vol. VI. D 2 
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Wear it mjielf. Follow, eood coatin Warwick : 

If that the soldier Btrike fm, (as, I judge 

Bj his blunt bearing, he will keep his word,) 

Some sudden mischief may arise of it ; 

For I do know Fluellen yaliant, ^ 

And, touched with choler, hot as gunpowder. 

And quickly will return an injury : 

Follow, and see there be no harm between them.)*— • 

Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. \ExeumL 

SCENE VIII. 

Before SSngHmntiY^B FavUum. Enter Gowcr andWtLLUMS. 
ffiU. I warrant, it is to kni^t you, captain. 

Enter Flubllek. 

Flu, Got's will and his pleasure, captain, I peseech you 
now, come apace to the l^ng : there is more goot toward 
you, peradventure,than is in your knowledge to dream of. 
. WUL Sir, know you this glove ? 

Flu. Know the glove ? I know, the glove ib a g^ove. 

WiU. I know t£s ; and thus I challenge it 

[Strikes kirn. 

Flu, *Sblud, an arrant traitor, as any's in the universal 
'orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gov. How now, sir ? you villain ! 

fVm. Do you think Til be forewom ? 

Flu, Stand away, captain Gower ; I will give treason his 
payment into plows, I warrant you. 

Will, I am no traitor. 

Flu, That's a he in thy throat. — ^I charge you in his 
majesty's name, apprehend him; he's a friend of the 
duke Alen9on's. 

Enter Warwick and Glostbr. 

War. How now, how now i what's the matter ? 

flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be Got for it!) 
a most contagious treason come to light, look you, as you 
shall desire in a summer's day. Here is his majesty. 

Enter King Henrt and Exeter. 

K. Hen. How now ! what's the matter ? 

Flu, Mj liege, here is a villain, and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has struck the g^ove which your majesty 
is take out of the helmet of Alen^on. 






ACT IT. KIVQ HENRY V. 83 

Wm, Hj Jiege, this was my ^oveyhereis the fellow 
of it: and he, that 1 gave it to in change, promised to 
wear it in his cap ;. I promised to strike him, if he did : I 
met this man with mj^love in his cap, and 1 have been as 
good as my word. 

flu* Your majesty hear now, (saving your majesty's 
RUinhood,} what an arrant, rascally, beggarly, lowsy knave 
it b : I hope, yonr majesty is pear me testimony, and wit- 
ness, and avouchmenta, that this is the glove of Alen^on, 
that year majesty is give me, in your conscience now. 

K, Hen. Give me Uiy glove, soldier ; Look, here is the 
fellow of it 'Twas I, indeed, thoa promised'st to strike ; 
and thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer for 
it, if there is any martial law in the 'orld. 

K, Hen. How canst thou make me satisfaction ? 

IVitt. All offences, my liege, come from the heart : nev- 
er came any from mine, that might offend your majesty. 

K. Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

Will. Your majesty came not hke yourself: you ap- 
peared to me but as a common man ; witness the ni^t, 
^our garments, your lowliness ; and what your highness 
suffer^ under that shape, 1 beseech you, take it for your 
own fault, and not mine : for had you been as I took you 
for, 1 made no offence ; therefore, I beseech your high- 
ness, pardon me. 

K. Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till 1 do challenge it. — Give him the crowns :— 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has mettle 
enough in his pelly :«^Hold, there is twelve pence for 
you, and I pray you to serve Got, and keep you out of 

rrawls, and prabbles, and quarrels, and dissensions, and, 
warradt you, it is the petter for you. 
Will. I will none of your money. 
Flu. It is with a goot will : 1 can tell you, it will serve 
you to mend your shoes : Come, wherefore should you 
be so pashful ? your shoes is not so goot : 'tis a good sil- 
ling, I waxrant you, or I will change it. 

Enter an Engliah Herald. 
K- Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead numbered 2 



1 
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Hkr, Here is the Duinber of the slaiiijbter'd Frenoh. 

[Delhmn a paper* 

K. Hen. What piisoDen of good sort are taken, node ? 

Exe. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the ki^g ; 
John duke of Bourboo, and lord Bouciquidt : 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'squires. 
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men. 

K, Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand French^ 
That in the field lie slain : of princes, in this nombery 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six : added to these. 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen^ 
Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the which« 
Fire hundred were but yesterday dubb'd kni^ts : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost* 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ;* 
The rest are-^rinces, barons, lords, knights, 'squires^ 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of those their nobles tnat lie dead,— • 
Charles De<>la-bret, high constable of France ; 
Jaqtics of ChatiUon, admiral of France ; 
The master of the cross-bows, lord Randrares ; 
Great-master of France, the brave sir Guischard Dauphsi ^ 
John duke of Alen^oo 9 Anthony duke of Brahmt, 
The brother to the duke of Buigundy ; 
And Edward duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr6, and Roussi, Fauconberg, and Foix, 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vandemont, and Lestrale. 
Here was a royal fellowship of death !«*^ 
Where is the number of our English dead ? 

[Herald preeenU anadur papers 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire ;' 
None else of name ; and, of all other men, 

[S] Mtfttamriu are in tbU pltee eommam t§ldUrt or kind sMdItn. ThnnviU 
— if! 



•erved tt Uiftir own ehaifc to conteqaoDco of tbeir tonurea. 10H1I80] 
I doubt Uie •ccuraey of Dr. Johaaon*» amitloot Uiat ** Xb& gootleaoa Mrvod K 
their own ehnrge in coinequeoce of tb«ir tenures ;** u, I take it, tUt |»raccke» 
wbkh VM alvoTB cooflned to those holding hj knfcht*i eervlce, and to the tem of 
. fort/ dart, had (Ulen Into complete dilute loos be^re Henry the Flfth*B tint; and 
peraooalnrvice would not, at that period, hare exeuied the vubeidiea which were 
peld in lieu of it. Even the nobility were. Cbr the aoet pert, retained by eoolnet 
to aenre, with the niiariiera, for the time, and at the waiea, neeiSed to um Indes* 
tore. RITSOW., 

(3] Thia eenUeman aared the kiors life in the SeUL Had ear poet bee* ai»- 
pined of this circumiiaoee. this bra%e Welshmen wooM prabibly here ben i 
pertknlarly noticed. MAIiONB. 
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But fiTe-and-tireaty. O God, thy arm was here I 
And not to ns, bot to thj arm alone, 
Ascribe we aU.-<^Wben, without 8tratagem« 
But in plain shock, and even play of battle, 
Was eyer known so great and little loss. 
On one part, and on tb' other ?-^Take it, God, 
For it is only thine ! 
£x€. 'Tis wonderful ! 

K. Hm. Come, go we in procession to the TiUfl^ : 
And be it death proclaimed through our host, 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, to teD 
how many is killed ? 

K. Hen, Yes, captain ; but with this acknowledgiaient. 
That God hath fbught for us. 
Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did qs great goot. 
K. Hen, Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung JVb» nohis^ and TV deum,* 
The dead with charity enclos*d in clay, 
We'll then to Calais ; and to England then ; 
Where ne'er from France arrived more happy men. 

[Extuni. 



ACT V, 

Enter Chorus, 

€3u>. Vouchsafe, to those that have not read the story. 
That I may prompt them : and of such as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit th' excuse 
Of time, of nuo^bers, and due course of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Ncnv we bear the king 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen. 
Heave him away upon yDur winged thoughts, 
Athwart the sea : Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood* with men, with wives, and boys, 
Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep-moothM see, ' 
Which, like a mighty whiffler* Tore the king, 

[4] The kins (layB the Chrouicles) caused the palm, In ttiin Itratl 4e JSgfpto. 
(io which tcconuiis to the Tul?atf , h included the pstlm, Non mM«, Dowd»e,kc.) 
te be rang after the ^ktorr. POVH. 

[53 Ae officer who walks Ant in nrorp*«loiu, or before persons in hJgh itatwOf ^ 
enoecaioaporcereaiMiy. HANMKTI. 
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Seems to prepare his way : so let him land ; 

And, solemnly, see him set on to l^ondon. 

So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 

Yoa may imagine him apon Blackheath : 

Where that his lords desire him, to hare home 

His bruised helmet^ and his bended sword. 

Before him, through the city : he forbids it, 

Being free from vainness and self'-glorioufl pride ; 

Giving full trophy, signal, and ostent, 

Qjaite from himself, to God.* But now behold. 

In the quick forge and working-house of thought. 

How London doth pour out her citizens ! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort,*-* 

Like to the senators of th* antique Rome, 

With the plebeians swarming at their heels,*- 

Go forth, and fetch their conquering Caesar in t 

As, by a lower but .by loving likelihood,* 

Were now the general' of our gracious empress 

(As, in good time, he may,) from Ireland coming. 

Bringing rebelhon broached* on his sword. 

How many would the peaceful city quit. 

To welcome him ? much more, and much more cause. 

Did they ttiis Harry. Now in London place him ; 

(As yet the lamentation of the French 

Invites the king of England's stay at home : 

The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them ;) and omit 

All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

Till Harry's back-return again to France ; 

There must we bring him ; and myself have play'd 

The interim, by remembering you — tis past. 

Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes advance 

After your thoughts, straight back again to France. [£k. 

SCENE I.* 

France. An EnglUh Court of Gttard. Enter FLUELLnr 

and GowcR. 

^ Gow. Nay, that's right ; but why wear you your leek 
to-day ? Saint Davy's day is past 



[1] TramferrioK all the bomnin of eonqueit, all trophiM, (okMB, and 
ftombtimetf toGod JOHNSON. 

2] Likelihood for BimilHude. WARBURTON. 

'3J The Earl of E«!iex. io (be reign of qiieeQ Eliaabeth. POPE. 

4] Br^aektd^-^'itttA, trandbed. JOHNi^ON. 

>] Thia iceiM oogbt, in mjopialoo, to conclude tto fouUi act, tad bo ptoca * 
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Flu, There is occasions and causes why and where* 
fore ID all things : I will tell you, as my friend, captain 
Gower; The rascally, scald, 'beggarly, lowsy, pragging 
knaye, Pistol, — ^which you and yourself, and all the 'orld, 
know to be no petter than a fellow, look you now, of no 
merits, — he is come to me, and prings me pread and salt yes* 
terday, look you, and bid me eat my leek : it was in a place 
where I could Dot preed no contentions with him ; but I 
would be so pold as to wear it in my cap till I see him once 
again, and then I will tell him a little piece of my desires. 

Enter Pistol. 

Gow. Why, here he comes, swelling like a turkey-cock. 

Flu, '1 is no matter for his swellings, nor his turkey- 
cocks. — ^Got pless you, ancient Pistol ! you scuryy, lowsy 
knaye. Got pless you ! 

PisL Ha ! art thou Bedlam? dost thou thirst, base TrojaHi 
To haye me fold up Parca's fatal web ?* 
Hence 1 I am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu. 1 peseech you heartily, scurry lowsy knave, at^ 
my desires, and my requests, and my petitions, to eatp 
look you, this leek ; because, look you, you do not love 
it, nor your affections, and your appetites, and your diges- 
tions, does not agree with it, I would desire you to eat it. 

Put, Not for Cadwallader, and all his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you. [Strikei him.] Will 
you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it ? 

Pist. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

il^if. You say very true, scald knave, when Got's will 
is : I will desire you to live in the mean time, and eat your 
victuals ; come, there is sauce for iU — [Striking him 
again.] You called me yesterday, mountain-squire ; but 
1 will make you to-day a squire of low degree. I pray 
you, fall to ; if you can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Gotv. Enough, captain ; you have astonished him.' 

Flu. I say, 1 will make mm eat some part of my Ieek» 
or I will peat his pate four days :^— Pite, I pray you ; it 
is goot for your green wound, and your ploody coxcomb. 

Pitt. Must I bite ? 

Flu. Yes, certainly ; and out of doubt, and out of * 
questions too, and ambiguities. 

btlbr* tbe iMt chorut. Tbev« H no Engliab cunp to tblt tct ; the qinrrel appt* 
rentlf bippmad before the retura oC the amy to Bntland, aad aot •Iter w hMC •* 
S«terT»l a the ehonn has %opplM. JOHRSOK. 

f 6] Doat thon «lef f re to have ne put thee to death f JOHNSON. 

[7] L e. Tott he%e ituiuied hln with the Mow. JOBNSON. 



PitU' Bj ^9 leek, I will most horriblj reTeoce ; 1 eat» 
and eke t swears- . '- 

> Flu* Eat, I pray yon : Will you have soqiie more 
aauce to your leek ? there is not enough leek to swear by. 

Pist. Q^uiet thy cudgel ; thou dost see, I eat. 

Flu, Much good do you, scald knave, heartily. Nay, 
^pray you, throw none away ; the skin is goot for your 
Broken coxcomb. When you take occasions to see 
leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at them ; that is all. 

Put. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot : — ^Hold you, there is a groat to 
heal your pate. 

Pist. Me a groat ! 

/7if. Tea, yerily, and in truth, you shall take it ; or 1 
have another leek in my pocket, which you shall eat 

Pitt. I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in cudgels ; 
you shall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of me but 
cudgels. God be wi' you, and keep you, and heal your 
pate. [Eint. 

' Pist. All hell shall stir for this. 

GoTv. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly knave. 
Will you mock at an ancient tradition, — ^begun upon an 
honourable respect, and worn as a memorable trophy of 
predeceased valour, — and dare not avouch in your deeds 
any of your words ? I have seen you gleeking and gallin|[ 
at this gentleman twice or thrice.^ You thought, because 
he could not speak English in the native garb, he could 
not therefore handle ai) EogUsh cudgel : you find it 
otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a Welsh correction teach 
you a good English condition. Fare ye well. [Exit. 

' Pi$t. Doth fortune play the huswife* with me now ? 
News have 1, that my Nell is dead i' th* spital 
Of malady of France ; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 
Old I do wax ; and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgellM. Well, bawd will 1 torn. 
And something lean to cutpurse of quick hand. 
To England will 1 steal, and there I'll steal : 
And patches will 1 get unto these scars, 
And sw ear, I got them in the Gallia wars.^ [Exit 

m That iit KoaiBS, ua^eriag. GUtt was a nine at canto. 6TE£VEN8. 
[9] That l8» Uw jm. Huswife is hcra Id aa HUeMe. JOHNSON. 



19] TbecoaicaMoeBor Tb«HiaU>r7 of Henry the rouitli and Fifth an bow a( 
•oeiMl,ajidallUMc«iBlepcnoBataareBO»diaiBiaeiL FhlaMTaJidMfi. Qutakij. 
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SCENE II. 

JVoyes tri' OuM^gne, Ai Apartment in ^ French King*9 
Palace, Enter, at one door^ King Henry, Bedford, 
Gloster, Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, and 
ether Lords ; at another, the French King, Queen Isab^, 
the Princess Katharine, Lords, Indies ^^c, the Duke of 
Burgundy, and his Train* 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, whetefove we are met !^ 
Unto our brother France,— >-and to our sister, 
Health and fair time of day :-^joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharitie ; 
And fas a branch and member of this royalty, 
By wnom this great assemUy is contriv'd) 
We do salute you, duke of Bui(;uDdy ; — 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all! 

Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your £ice, 
Most wor&y brother England ; fairly met : — 
<So are you, princes Eii§^h, every one. 

Q. ha. .So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 
Tour eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent^ 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks ;* 
The venom of such looks, we fairly hope. 
Have lost their quality ; and that this day 
Shall change all griefe, and quarrel$, into love. 

K. Hen. To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 

Q. Isa. You English princes all, I do salute yoo. 

Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great kings of France and England ! That 1 have labour'd 
With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavoun, 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar* and roysd interview. 
Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 

art dead ; Nym tod Rnrdolph are hanged; GadihlU wu loit immedlateljr after the 
rabberj ; Poins and Peto bave raoisbed sioce, one kaowa not how ; aotf Pistol is 
DOW bcatea into obaeurlty. I believe eveiy reader regrets thtit departure. 

JOHNSON. 

[1] Peace, for which we are here met. be to this meetiog^— Here, after the cbo- 
ros. the Sfth act teems naturally to begin. JOHNSON. 

(2J It was anclentiy luppweii that this serpent could destroy the ol^ect Of its 
vengeance by merely iq^X in^ at it STE G V KNS. 
* (3j To tliu barrUr ; to thb place of coDgrese. JOHlf SON. 
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Since then my oflGice hath so far preirail'd. 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye. 
You have congreeted ; let it not disgrace me. 
If I demand, before this royal view. 
What rub, or what impediment, there is, 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, ' 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and joyful births. 
Should not, in this best garden of the world. 
Oar fertile France, put up her lovely visag^e ? 
Alas ! she hath irom France too long been chac'd ; 
And all her husbandry doth Ue on he^M, 
Corrupting in its fertility. 
Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleached,-— 
Like prisoners wildly over-grown with hair, 
Put forth disordered twigs : her £illow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory. 
Doth root upon ; while that the coulter* mstSp 
That should deracinate such savagery :* 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, burnet, and green dover, > 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank. 
Conceives by idleness ; and nothing teems. 
But hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs. 
Losing both beau^ and utiUty. 
And as our vineyards, fellows, meads, and hedges. 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness ; 
Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children. 
Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time. 
The sciences that should become our country ; 
But grow, like savages, — as soldiers will. 
That nothing do but meditate on bloody- 
To swearing, and stem looks, diffused attire,* 
And every thing that seems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour,' 
You are assembled : and my speech entreats. 
That I may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel these inconveniencies. 
And bless us with her former qualities. 
K. Hen, 4f, duke of Burgundy, you would the peace, 



p] CMlf«r-tlM plongbttera. RB£D. 

la] To ileradMic ia to fjyrce up br the roots. MALOHE. 

[410{#Wd, tat estnvicaDt TW milttary fcabtt of tteM Ubm wm exL 

■». WAliBVRTON. fS] ygnwrnyjuiww. JOsSmr 
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Wbose want gives growth to fh\ imperfections 
Which you have cited, jou must buy that peace 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenours and particular effects 
Tou hare, enschedul'd briefly, in your hands. 

Bur. The king hath beard them ; to the which, as ydl. 
There is no answer made. 

K, Hen, Well then, the peace, 
Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer. 

Fr, King. I hive but with a cursorary eye 
0'er-glanc*d the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey ihem, we will, suddenly, 
Pass or accept, and peremptorily answer. 

K, Hen. Brother, we shall.— iJo, uncle Exeter,— 
And brother Clarence, — and you, brother Gloster,— 
Warwick, — ^and Huntington, — go with the king : 
And take with you free power, to ratify. 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shadl see advantageable for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands ; 
And we'll consign thereto. — Will you,^ fair sister, 
Go with the princess, or stay here with us ? 

Q. Imc. Our gracious brother, I will go with them ; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do some good. 
When articles, too nicely urgM, be stood on. 

K. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here with ns ; 
She is our capital demand, comprised * 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. I$a. She hath good leave. [Exeunt all but Henrt, 

Kathariite, and her Genlkvoman. 

K. Hen. 'Fair Katharine, and most fair ! 
Will yon vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear. 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart ? 

15] I know not why Shakespeara now gWes the ktng netrly such ■ ehtraetsr at fan 
aante bim forBi«rly ridicule io Percy. This military ptMaoen aod unakilfalneBs la 
■11 the 9o(t«r art! does oot suit very well with the gaietiea of bb youth, with the 
deaeral koowledfe ascribed to him at his aeeessioD, m with the cootemptuooa inet' 
tent him bv the Daaphio, who repreaeots him as fitter for a luUl-room than the 
" ht( " 



field, and tells him that he is not <e revel into dnehitiy or win provinces niik • 
tU gaUUrd. The truth is, that the poet's matter failed bin in the fifth act, and he 
was (lad to All it up with whatever he could ^et; and not even Shakespeare can 
wrUe well without a proper subject. It is a vain endeavour for the nMiakUful 
kind to cultivate barrenaess, or to paint upon vacuity. JOHNSON. 
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Kath. Tour msgesty shall mock at me ; I caonot tp«ak 
your £ng^d. 

K. Hen. O fair Katharine, if yon will lore me sonndlj 
frith yoar French heart, I will he glad to hear yon con- 
less it brokenly with your Eng^h tongae. Do yon like 
me, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardonnez moy^ I cannot teU vat it— like me. 

K. Hen, An angel is like you, Kate ; and yon are like 
an angel. 

KaUi. Que dit-^ ? que je suU $emJUaUe i U$ wngtt f 

Alice. Omfi vrayment ($aufvoitre grace) auui dit U* 

K, Hen. I aaid so, dear Katharine ; and i moat oot 
bluish to affirm it. 

Kath. O bon Dieu ! U$ languei des hommet tant fdeinu 
de$ tromperiei. 

K, Hen. What says she, fiiir one ? that the longiiee of 
men are iiill of deceits ? 

Alice. Ony ; dat de tongues of de mans is be foil of 
deceits : dat is de princess. 

K. Hen. The princess is the better Eiwliwh'WoiiMBL 
I'fiiith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy understanding : 
I am glad, thou canst speak no better English : for, if 
thou couldst, thou wouldst find me such a i4ain kii^^ 
that thou wouldst think, I had sold my fann to buy my 
crown. I know no ways to mince it in love, but directly 
to Af — I lore you : then, if you ui^ge me further than to 
say — Do you in faith ? I wear out my suit Give me 
your answer ; i'faitb, do ; and so clap hands and a bar- 
gain : How say you, lady ? 

Kath. Saufvostre honneur^ me understand well. 

K. Hen. Marry, if you would put me to rerses* or 
to dance for your sak^, Kate, why you undid me : for 
the one I have neither words nor measure, and for the 
other, 1 have no strengh in measure, yet a reasonable 
measure in strength. If I could win a lady at leap-frog, 
or by yaulting into my saddle with my armour on my 
back, under the correction of bragging be it spoken, I 
should quickly leap into a wife. Or, if. I might bufiet for 
my love, or bound my horse for her favours, I could ky 
on like a butcher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, never off : 
but, before God, I cannot look greenly,' nor gasp out my 
eloquence, nor I have no cunning in protestation ; only 
downright oaths, which I never use till urged, nor neret 

C6 j Thit to, like » young lover, awkwudly. ST££ V ^B. ^ ' 
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break lor urgintr- ^ ^^'^ ^vist lore a fellow of tbis teiii» 

per, Kate» whose face is not worth sun-burning, that never 

looks in his glass for love of any thing he sees there, let 

thine eye be thy cook. I speak to thee plain soldier : If 

thon canst love me for this, take me : if not, to say to 

thee — ^that 1 shall die, is true ; hair— for thy love, by 

the Lord, no ; yet I love thee too. And while thon livest, 

dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and uncoined constancy; 

for he perforce must do thee r^ht, because he hath not 

the gin to woo in other places : for these fellows of 

infinite tongue, that can rhyme themselves into ladies' 

fiivours, — ^theydo always reason themselves out again^ 

What ! a speaJker is but a prater ; a rhyme is but a ballad. 

A good leg will fall ;' a straight back will stoop ; a black 

beurd will turn white ; a curled pate will grow bald ; a fair 

lace will wither ; a full eye will wax hollow : but a good 

hearty Kate, is the sun and moon ; or, rather, the sun, and 

not the moon ; for it shines bright, and never changes, but 

keeps his course truly. If thou would have such a one, 

take me : And take me, take a soldier ; take a soldier, 

take a king : And what sayest thou then to my love f 

speak, my mir, and fairly, 1 pray thee. 

Katii. Is it possible dat I should love de enemy of France? 

JT. Hen. No ; it is not possible, you should love the 
^nerny of Franee, Kate : but, in loving me, you should 
love the fHend of France ; for I love France so well, 
tiiat 1 will not part with a village of it ; I will have it 
ail mine: and, Kate, when France is mine, and I am 
yours, then yours is France, and you are mine. 

Kath. I cannot teU vat is dat 

K. Hen^ No, Kate ? I will tell fhee in French ; which, 
1 am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a new-married 
wife about her husband's neck, hardly to be shook off. 
Qwind j*ay la possession de France, et quand vous avez 
U poeeesnon de moi, (let me se6, what then ? Saint Dennis 
be my speed !) — done vostre est France , et vous estes nUenne, 
It is a9 easy for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as to 
sp^ak 80 much more French : I shall never move thee 
in French, unless it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sauf vostre honneur, le Francois que vous parlez, 
eti meillewr tfue VAngUns lequelje parte, 

K, Hen. No, *faith, is't not, Kate : but thy speaking of 

[7] Tint ii, ebrink airtr. $TEEVENS. 
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my tongae, and I thine, lao^t truly iikely, mast needs be 
granted to be macb at one. But, Kate, dost thou under- 
stand thus mach £ngliah ? Canst tbou love me ? 

Kath. I cannot teU. 

dr. Hen. Can any of your neighbours teU, Kate ? 1*11 ask 
them. Come, I know, thou lovest me : and at night when 
you come into your closet, you'll question this gentlewo- 
man about me ; and I know, Kate, you will, to her, dis- 
praise those parts in me, that you love with your heart : 
but, good Kate, mock me mercifully ; the rather, gentle 
princess, because I love thee cruelly. If ever thou be'st 
mine, Kate, fas I have a saving faith within me, tells me,— 
thou shalt,) i get thee with scambling, and thou must there- 
fore needs prove a good soldier-breeder : Shall not thoa 
and 1, between Saint Dennis and Saint Geoi^, compoiyid 
a boy, half French, half English, that shall go to Constan- 
tinople, and take the Turk by the beard ? shall we not ? 
what sayest thou, my &ir flower-de-luce ? 

Kath. 1 do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No ; 'tis hereafter to know, but now to pro- 
mise : do but now promise, Kate, you will endeavonr for 
your French part of such a boy ; and, for iny Engjlish 
moiety, take the word of a lung and a bachelor. How 
answer you, la plus belU Katharine du monde^ mom trt9 
chere et drnne deesse ? 

Kath. Your majeste 'ave fauue French enough to de- 
ceive de most $age damoi$eUe dat is en France. 

K. Hen. Now, fye upon my false French ! By mine ho- 
nour, in true English, I love thee, Kate : by which ho- 
nour 1 dare not swear, thou lovest me ; yet my blood be- 
gins to flatter me that thou dost, notwithstanding the popr 
and untempering efiect of my visage. Now beshrew 
my father's ambition ! he was thinking of civil wars 
when he got me ; therefore was I created with a stnb- 
bom outside, with an aspect of iron, that, when I come 
to woo ladies, I fright them. But, in faith, Kate, the d- 
der 1 wax, the better I shall appear : my comfort is, that 
old age, that ill layer-up of beauty, can do no more spoQ 
upon my face : thou hast me, if thou hast me, at the 
worst ; and thou shalt wear me, iif thou wear me, better 
and better ; And therefore tell me, most fair Kalhanne« 
will you have me ? Put ofi" your maiden Mushes \ avouch 
the thoughts of your heart with the looks of an eni« 
press ; t«i;e me by the hand, and say—- Harry of Ea^nii4^ 
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I an thine : which word thou shalt no sooner Uess mine 
ear withal, but I will tell thee aloud — ^England is thine» 
Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet 
18 thine ; who, though I speak it before his face, if he be 
not feUow with the best king, thou shalt find the best 
king of good fellows. Come, your answer in^ broken mu- 
sic ; for thy voice is music, and thy Enghsh broken : 
therefore, queen of all, Katharine, break thy mind to me 
in broken Enghsh, Wilt thou have me ? 

Kath. Dat is, as it shall please de roy man pere. 

IT. Hen. Nay, it win please him well, Kate ; it shaU 
fdease him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it shaU also content me. 

K. Hen, Upon that I will kiss your hand, and I call 
J0^ — my queen. 

Kath. LaisseZy mon seigneur y latsseZy iaiuez : ma foy^ 
jt ne veux point que vou9 abbaissez vostre grandeur, en 6ai- 
sant la main d*une vostre indigne serviUure : excusez moy, 
je vous supplie, mon tres puissant seigneur, 

K. Heni Then I will kiss your hps, Kate. 

Kath. Les dames, et damoiselle^, pour estre hdisies de- 
vant leur nopces, il n^est pas le coHtume de France, 

K, Hen, Madam, my interpreter, what says she ? 

Mice, Dat it is not be de fashion pour les ladies of 
France, — I cannot tell what is, baiser, e^ English. 

K, Hen, To kiss. 

Mice, Your majesty en^eticfre bettre que may. 

K, Hen, Is it not the fashion for the maids in France to 
kiss before they are married, would she say ? 

Alice. Ouy, vrayment, 

K, Hen, O, Kate, nice customs curt'sy to great kings. 
Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined within the weak 
list of a country fashion : we are the makers of manners, 
Kate ; and the Uberty that foUows our places, stops the 
mouths of all find -faults ; as I will do yours, far uphold- 
ing the nice fashion of your country, in denying me a 
kiss : therefore, patiently, and yielding. [Kissing ker,'\ 
Tou have witchcrail in your hps, Kate : there is more 
eloquence in a sugar touch of them, than in the tongues 
of the French council ; and they should sooner persuade 
Harry of England, than a general petition «f monarchs. , 
Here coaes your father. 
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Enter the French King and Quem, BurguitdT) Bsofokd, 
GtosTER, £zETBR, Westmroreland, and other French 

and En^ish Lord$, 

Bur. God saye your majesty ! my royal coosiDy teach 
yoQ our princess English ? 

K. Hen. I would have her learn, my fair coittin, hair 
perfectly I love her ; and that is good En^h. 

Bur, Is she not apt ? 

K. Hen. Our tongue in rough, coz ; and my conditioii^ 
is not smooth : so that, having neither the voice nor the 
heart of flattery about me, I cannot so conjure up the spi- 
rit of love in her, that he will appear in his true hkeoess. 

Bur. Pardon (Jie frankness of my mirth, if I answer 
you for that. If you would conjure in her you must 
make a circle : if conjure up love in her in his true like- 
ness, he must appear naked, and blind : Can yon blame 
her then, being a maid yet rosed over with the virgiii 
crimson of modesty, if she deny the appearance of a 
naked blind boy in her naked seeing self? It were, my 
lord, a hard conditiqn for a maid to consign to.* 

K. Hen. Yet they do wink, and yield ; as love is blind, 
and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when they see 
not what they do. 

K. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your coosin to 
consent to winking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, if yoa 
will teach her to know my meaning : for maids, weO 
summered and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholomew- 
tide, blind, though they have their eyes ; and then they 
will endure handling, which before would not abide look- 
ing on. 

,J^. Hen, This moral* ties me over to time, and Rhot 
summer ; and so I will catch the fly, your cousin, in the 
latter end, and she must be blind too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it lovA 

K. Hen. It is so : and you may, some of you, thank love 
for my bhndness ; who cannot see many a fair Frendi 
city, for one fiiir French maid that stands m my way. 

[81 C^miUUm islbiDper. STEEVEirS. 

[91 We have here but e mean dhloKve for priocei; Um in ei T ii — m l ft werr 
■M the leattineDte are rij «rort Ueia. JOH n SON. 

ri ] Thtt is, tke epplleaUoo of thii faUe. Thmmaral belK tbe npUeita 
fttlt^ourtutborM^aiijappUeatiooaflieril. HhNSOV. 
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Fr. ESng. Tes, my lord, you see them penpectiyely, 
the cities tanied into a mmd ; for they are dll girdled 
with maideii waOs, that war hath never entered.' 

jr. ikn. Shall Kate be my wife ? 

/k Kif^. So please you. 

K. Hen, I am content ; so the maiden cities yon talk 
of, may wait on her : so the maid, that stood in the way 
'of ngr wish, shall show me th4 way to my will. 

Fr. Kif^* We have consented Xo all terms of reason. 

K. Hen. Is't so, my lords of England ? 

West. The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, first ; and then, in soquel, all, 
Accerding to their firm proposed natures^ 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscrihed this :— * 
Where yoar majesty demands^ That the king of France, 
having any occasion to write for matter of grant, shall 
name your highness in this form, and with this addition 
in French^ — ^otre trts cher Jiiz Henry royd^Angleterre, 
hereiier de France : and thus in Latin, — rrfEclarieeimue 
JUius nosier Henrictu^ rex AngUm, et hares Francice. 
. Fr. King, Nor this 1 have not, brother, so denied. 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

JT. Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the rest : 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 

Ft. King. Take her, &ir son ; and from her blood 
raise up 
Issue to me : that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores look pale 
With envy ef each other's happiness. 
May cease their hatred, and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 

All. Amen! 

K. Hen. Now^welconSe, Kate : — and bear me witness 

an. 

That here I kiss her as my sovereign queen. "" [Flouri^. 

Q. ba. God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in pne ! ^ 

As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
Sp be jthere 'twixt your kingdoms such a spousal, 
That never may ill offiee, or fell jealousy, 
7 Vol. VI. E 
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Which troiibles oft the bed of blessed manaoge, 
Throst in betnreen the paction of these kiogdoois, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league ; 
f*hat Eoglidh imj as French, French EnglishmeOj 
Receive each other !— 4jod speak this Aineii ! 

Ml- Amen! 

K. £ei». Prepare we for our marriage :— on which daj. 
My lord of Bargnndv, we'll take your oalfc. 
And all the peers', ior surety of our leagues*— 
Then shall I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
AoA may our oaths well kept and prosperous be ! 



Ekiter Chorus. 

Thu9 fer, with roug^, and all unable pen. 

Our bendiiig author hath pursu'd the story ; 
Id httle room confining mighty ineil, 

Bfangling by starts* the Kill course of their glory. 
Small time, but, in that small, most greatly hv'd 

This star of En^and : fortune made his swoid ; 
By which the world's best garden he achie^'d. 

And of it left his son inqperial lord. 
Henry Ike Sixth, in in^t bands croini'd king 

Of France and England did this king succeed ; 
Whose st^e so many had the managing. 
That they lost France, and made h^ Endand bleed 
Which on our stage hath shown ; and, ror their 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 
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HENRY THE SIXTH, 

FIRST PART. 
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OBSERFATIONS. 



Kino Henry VI. Part I.] The historical transaclions 
contaiaed in this play, take io the compass of aboye thirty 
yean. I most obeerye, however, that our anthor, in the 
three parts cf Henry FI. has not been yery precise to the 
date and disposition of his facts ; but shuffled them, back- 
wards and forwards, out of time. For instance ; the lord 
Talbot is killed at the end of the fourth Act of this play, 
who io reality did not fall till the 13th of July, 1463 : and 
Tim Second Pari of Henry VL opens with the marriage of 
the king, which was solemnized eight years before Tal- 
bot's death, in the year 1445. Again, in the Second 
Part, dame Eleanor Cobham is introduced to insult Queen 
Maxgaret ; though her penance and banishment for sorce- 
ry happened three years before that princess came over, 
to En^^and. I could point out many other transgressions 
against history,* as far as the order of time is concerned. 
Indeed, though there are several master-strokes in these 
three plays, which incontestibly betray the workmanship- 
of Shakespeare ; yet I am almost doubtful, whether they 
were entirely of his writing. And unless they were wrote 
by him very early, I should rather imagine diem to have 
been brought to him as a director of Uie stage ; and so 
have received some' finishing beauties at his hand. An 
accurate observer will easily see, the diction of them is 
more obsolete, and the numbers more mean and prosaical, 
than in the generality of his genuine compositions. 

THEOBALD. 

With respect to the second and Ihird parts of K. Henry 
FI. or, as they were originally called. The Contention of 
the T\»o famous JJouses of Yorke and Lancaster ^ they stand, 
in xsa apprehension, on a very different ground from that 
of this first part, or, as I believe it was anciently called^ 
The Play of King Henry FI, — The Contention^ &c. printed 
in two parts, io quarto, 1600, was, 1 conceive, the pro- 



daction of some playwrif^twho preceded, or wis c<mfeiii« 
porary with Shakespeare ; and oot of that piece he fomi- 
ed the two plays which are now denoBunated the Second 
and nird Farts of King Henry VI, ;*as, out of the old 
plays of King John and The Taming of iht Shrew^ he form* 
ed two other plays with the same titles. 

This old play of King Henry FI. now before us, or as 
onr author's editors have called it, the Jirtt part of Kmg 
Henry VI. I suppose, to hare been written in 1589, or 
before. See An Attempt to ascertain the Order of ShakC' 
tpeare^t Plays^ Vol. II. The disposition of facts in these 
uiree plays, not always corresponding with the dates, 
which Mr. Theobald mentions, and the want of uniibrmtty 
and consistency in the series of events exhibited, may 
perhaps be in some measure accounted for by the hypo- 
diesis now stated. As to our author's having accepted 
these pieces as a Director of the stage, he had, I fear, no 
pretension to such a situation at so early a period. 

Malobv* 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King Hevrt lAe Sixth. 

Dvke of Gloster, uncle to the king, and protector. 
• Dvke of Bedford, uncle to the kir^, and regeni of France, 
Thomas Beaufort, dvke of Exeter , great uncle to the king, 
Hen^y Beaufort, great uncle to the king, 6iiAop of fPtii* 
• ' chetter, and cfterwardt cardinal. 

JoBN B^UFORT, earl ofSomenei; cfUrwards, duke. 
Richard Plant ageitbt, eldest ton of Richard UUe earl of 

Cambridge ; afterwards duk^ of York. 
Earl of Warv^ick. Earl of Salisbury. Earl of Suf* 

FOLK. 

Jjord Talbot, afterwards earl of Shrewsbury : 

John Talbot, his son. 

Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March. 

Mortimer's Keeper, and a Lawyer. 

Sir John Fastolfe. iStr William Lucy. 

Sir William Glansdale. Sir Thomas Gargratb. 

Mayor of London. Woodville, lieutenant of the Tomer. 

Vernon, of the White Rose, or York faction. 

Basset, of the Red Rose, or Idincaster faction. 

Charles, dauphin, and cfterwards king of France. 

Reignier, dvke ofAnjou, and titular king of Naples.^ 

Dvke of Burgundy. 

Dvke of ALEN90N. 

Governor of Paris. 

Bastard of Orleans* 

Master^Crunner of Orleans, and his son. 

General of the French Forces in Bourdeaux, ' 

A French Serjeant. A Porter. 

An old Shepherd, father to Joan la PuceUe. 

Margaret, daughter to Reignier; afterwards married to 

king Henry. 
Countess m Auvergnb. 
Joan la Pucelle, covmmoitdy called Joan of Arc. 

Fiends appearing to La PueeUe, Lords, Warders of t&e 
• # Tower, neralas. Officers, Soldiers, Messengers^ and lew* 

ral Attendants both on ^ English and French. 

SCElNEy-^artly in England^ and partly in France. 
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ACT I. 

■ 

SCENE l.'^WestminsUr Abbey. Dead march. Corpse of 
King Heicry the Fifth discovered^ ^yif^g in state ; attend' 
ed on by the Dukes o/* Bedford, Gloster, and Exeter ; 
ike Earl of Warwick, the BMop of fFinchesterf He^ 
raldSf^c, 

Bedford^ 

MuNG be the heavens with black, yield day to night ! 
Comets, importing change of times and states. 
Brandish your crystal* tresses in the sky ; 
And with them scouige the bad revolting stars, 
That have consented* unto Henry's dea& ! 
Henry the fifth, too femoos to live long! 
Ei^and ne'er lost a king of so mach worth* 
^ G(o. En^and ne'er had a king, until his time. 
Virtne he had, deserving to command : 
His brandish'd sword did blind men with his beams ;] 
His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings ; 
His sparkling eyes replete with wrathfnl firei 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies. 
Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their faces. 
What should I say ? his deeds exceed all speech : 
He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered. 
. Exe. We mourn in black ; Why mourn we not in blood ? 
Henry is dead, and never shall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
And death's dishonourable victory 

[11 CfjfUt to to cphM re pwte dly bMtowed oo comets by our aocittit «rir«rs. 
•* There te alM a whiit com^ wHh iU?er helrcs,** jayi riiay, m tmnlale^y P. Hol- 
land, 1«0I. STEIiVENR. 

[S] CmutmUd^ or as it t|piiM beapeU, eoneeniedt meant, haiw thrown tbems^lvrs 
iatocmaligmot conAguiwoa, to promote Uie <leathof Hen>j. Hiltoo use* the 
word, and with the same oeaninc. In hii Pemtrow i 
** Whose power bath a tme tontni 
^ with planet, or with element. STEEVEN5. 

CeiuMf, In all the bookt of the ace til iUitabeth, ud ioQ| «ft«rwiidi, ii the •pel- 
UK of th« ««rd ceeeMl. MALONE. 



106 FIRST FART QT ACT I. 

We with oor stately presence glorify. 
Like captives bound to a triomphal car. 
What ? shall we corse the planets of misluip. 
That plotted thus our glory's orerthrow t 
Or shall we think the subtie-witted French' ! 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him. 
By magic verses have contrived his end ? 

Win, He was a king bless'd of the King of kings* 
Unto the French the dreadful judgment &y 
So dreadful will not be, as was his sif^t 
The battles of the Lord of hosts h6 fought : 
The church*s prayers made him so prosperous. 

Glo. The church ! where is it ? Had not chudimeft 
pray'd. 
His thread of life had not so soon decay'd : 
None do you like but an effeminate prince. 
Whom, like a school-boy, you may over-awe. 

Win. Gloster, whatever we like, thou art protector ; 
And lookest to command the prince, and. realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she holdeth thee in awe» 
More than God, or religious churchmen, may. 

Glo. Name not religion, for thou lov'st the flesh ; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go's^ 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed* Cease, cease these jars, and rest your minds in 
peace! 
Let's to the altar :^*Heralds, wait on us :— . 
Instead of gold, we'll offer up our arms ; 
Since arms avail not, now that Henry's dead.-— 
Posterity, await for wretched years. 
When at their mothers' moist eyes babes shall sock } 
Our isle be made a nourish of salt tears,* 
And none but women left to wail the dead.-— 
Henry the fifth ! thy ghost I invocate ; 
Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils ! 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens I 
A far more glorious star thy soul will make. 
Than Julius Caesar, or bright*- 



[3] ThrrewMmiiaUao pre^lentaloac dae, thfltllfe Bisht be UkM Knjhr 
mctrietl chaltai. As iupenthiOD grew weaker, theM etem were im(iMd oakr 
to have power oo Irratioual anioialR. la our auUwv'f Uae It WM Mppoied ttat tte 
lrl«keouldkillretab3raiQi«. JOHNSON. 

(41 Mr. Pope reads 3faH»k ; ao old word for OHnh or fte. I hero beee iafiBm- 
ed. thet what we eaU at preceat a $iew, io whieb Sab are pieieiyed alive, wm w- 
rieotJjr called a uMuUk. Komrict, however, Fr. a einee, waa aaeieiiar «Blt mmr 
diflbrenc waya, aOHmK which ooorith wm one. 8TBB VENB. 

[»] I caa*t cueu the occisioo cT the hcatatkb tad l^pcrfKt scon ia tihii.pl«e« ; 



ACT I. XING HENRY Vi. 107 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mes. My bonourable lords, healtb to you all ! 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture : 
Guienne, Ghampaigne, Rheims, Orleans,^ 
Paris, Guyjiors, Poictiers, are all quite lost. 

Bed. What say'st thou, man, before dead Henry's corse? 
Speak sofUy ; or the loss of those great towns 
Will make him burst his lead, and rise from deatb- 

Glo, Is Paris lost ? is Rotten yielded up ? 
If Henry were recalled to life again. 
These news would cause him once more yield the ghost. 

Exe. How were they lost f what treachery was us'd ? 

Mes. No treachery ; but want of men and money. 
Among the soldiers this is muttered, — 
That here you maintain several factions ; 
And, whilst a field should be despatch^ and fought, 
You are disputing of your generals. 
One would have ling'ring wars, with little cost ; 
Another would fly swift but wanteth wings ; 
A third man thinks, without expense at all. 
By guileful fair words peace may be obtained. 
Awaice, awake; Englisli nobility ! 
Let not sloth dim your honours, new-begot : . 
Cropp'd are the flower-de-luces in your drms ; 
Of England's coat one half is cut away. 

£xe. Were our tears wanting to this funeral. 
These tidings would call forth her flowing tides. 

Bed. Me they concern ; regent I am of France :— - 
Give me my steeled coat, I'll fight for France. — 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes ! 
Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes, 
To weep their intermissive miseries.^ ^ 

Enter^ anotJier Messenger. 

2 Mes. Lords, view these letters, full of bad mischance, 
France is revolted from the English quite ; 
Except some petty towns of no import : , 

*tfi not inponible H might have beeD filled up with— JPrancff Drakr, though thit 
were ft terrible aDMhrooism. But this ia a mere Bltebt conjecture. POP£. 

(61 Thto ▼ene migbt be complete by the iasertMo of Rotun among the placea 
loit. as Gloater lo hto nest speech infers that it had been meotioaed n ith the rest 

STEEVEN3. 

[71 That is, tbelr mlaeriei, which have had only a short intcrmlasioa fltKB R9DTf 
the FKth*t death to my comins amooc theoL WARBtJ RTON. 
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The daaphin Charles is crowned king in Rheimil ; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is join'd ; 
Reignier, dake of Anjou, doth take his part ; 
The duke of Alen^on flieth to his side. 

Exe. The danphin crowned king ! all fly to him ! 
O, whither shall we fly from this reproach ? 

Glo, We will not fly, bat to oar enemies' throats :•« 
Bedford, if thou be slack, VU fight it out. 

Bed: Gloster, why doubt'st thou of my forwardoess 1 
An army have I muster'd in my thoughts, 
Wherewith already France is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mes. My gracious lords, — to add to your laments, 
Wherewith you now bedew king Henry's hearse,^- 
1 must inform you of a dismal fight, 
Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French. 

Win. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? is't so ? 

3 Mes, O, no ; wherein lord Talbot was o'erthrown : 
The circumstance I'll tell you more at large. 
The tenth of August last, this dreadful lord. 
Retiring from the siege of Orleans, 
Having full scarce six thousand in- hi& troop. 
By three and twenty thousand of the French 
Was round encompassed and set upon : 
No leisure had he to enrank his men ; 
He wanted pikes to set before his archers ; 
Instead whereof, sharp stakes, pluck'd out of he^gCS^ 
They pitched in the ground confusedly. 
To keep the horsemen ofi* from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
"Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 
Enacted wonders with his sword and lance. 
Hundreds he sent to hell, and nOne durst stand him : 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he slew : 
The French exclaim'd. The devil was in arms i 
All the whole army stood agaz'd ofi him : 
His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit, 
A Talbot ! a Talbot 1 cried out amain. 
And rush'd into the bowi^ls of the battle. 
Here had the conquest fully been seal'd up. 
If Sir John Fastolfe had not play'd the coward ;* 

[81 Mr. Pope has takea notice, ** That Falstalf h here introduced aealD. w]m> wal 
deexTio Htntjf F.** But ft is tbe hiitorical sir Jofaa Faetoire (for « he it edlod i» 
^otii ourChrodcltn) ttat ii kere owntiOBedi who mt ■ Iteuteoanft gwenli d»> 



ACT I. KIITG BERRY VI. * 109 

He being in the vaward, (plac'd behind. 
With purpose to relieve and follow them,) 
Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke. 
Hence grew the gener^ wreck and massacre ; 
Enclosed were they with their enemies : 
A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back ; 
Whom all France, with their chief assembled strengdi. 
Durst not presume to look once in the face. 

Bed. Is Talbot slain ? then I will slay myself. 
For living idly here, in pomp and ease, * 
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his dastard foe-men is betray'd. 

3 Mes. O no, he lives ; but is took prisoner, 
.And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford : 
Most of the rest slaughtered, or took, likewise. 

Bed. His ransome there is none bu| I shall pay ; 
Jt'll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His crown shaU be the rdnsome of my friend ; 
Four of their lords I'll change for one of ours.— ' 
Farewell, my ma3ter8 ; to my task will I ; 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 
To k«ep our great Saint George's feast withal : 
Ten thousand soldiers with me 1 will take^ 
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake. 

3 Aies, So ypu had need ; for Orleans is besieg'd ; 
The English army is grown weak and faint : 
The earl of Salisbury craveth supply. 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny. 
Since they, so few, watch such a multitude. 

Exe. Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry sworn ; 
Either to quell the Dauphin utteHy, 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed. I do remember it ; and here take leave, 
Tte go about my preparation. [Exit, 

Glo. I'll to the Tower, with all the haste I can, 
To view the artillery and munition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry king. [Exit, 

Exe. To Eltham will I, where the young king is. 
Being ordain'd his special governor ; 
And for his safety there I'll beftt devise. [Exit. 

Win* Each hath his place and function to attend : 

putf regent to the duke nf Bedfonr in TiomiftDdy, and a kalgbt of tJie nrter; ioo 

aot *M cOTDir; chirtrter aftervrtrds infrcyluce'l hj o'lr a'tthofi PTEUVEN5. 
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I am left out ; for me nothing vemains. 

But long I will not be Jack-out-of-office ; 

The king from Eltham I intend to tend, 

And sit at chiefest stern of public weal. [£xiif. 

SCENE II. 

France, Before Orleans. Enier Charles, wiik his Forces s 
Alen^or, RciGivtER, and others. 

Char. Mars his true moving, even as in the heaTeiB, 
So in the earthy to this day is not known : 
Late did he shine upon the English side ; 
Mow we are victors upon us he smiles. 
IVhat towns of any moment, but we have ? 
At pleasure here we lie, near Orleans ; 
Other whiles, the famish'd English, like pale ghosts. 
Faintly besiege us one hour in a month. 

JUen. They want their porridge, and their &t boB* 
beeves : 
Either they must be dieted like mules, 
And have their provender tyed to their mouths. 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 

Reig. Let's raise the siege ; W^hy live we idly here t 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salisbury ; 
And he may well in fretting spend his gall. 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char. Sound, sound alarum ; we will rush on them. 
Now for the honor of the forlorn French :-— 
Him I forgive my death, that kiUeth me. 
When he sees me go back one foot, or fly. [Exewst. 

Alarums; Excursions; afterwards a Retreat. Rs-aUer 
Charles, ALE1190N, Reignier, and o^rs, 

€3uLr. Who ever saw the like ? what men have I ?— 
Dogs ! cowards ! dastards ! — I would ne'er have ffled^ 
But that they left me 'midst my enemies. 

Reig. Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 
He fighteth as one weary of his life. 
The other lords, like lions wanting food. 
Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

Men. Froisard, a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred,* 

[•] TbeMweretwooftbeBoitfuKnif lntiieliitorCk»lMMg»a*itwelT»p«n« 
•M Iteir ciploiU wt tcadfered m ridkuloiitijr ud tqualJ j tstimnpat hj tit 
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During the time Edward the Third did reign. 

More trolj now may this be 'verified ; 

For none but SamsonQ, and Goliasses, 

It sendeth forth to skinnish. One to ten ! 

Lean raw-bon*d rascab ! who wonld e'er suppose 

They had such courage and audacity ? 

Char, Let*B leave this town ; for they are hair-bi:;Edn*d 
slaves, 
And hvnger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forsake the siege. 

Re^. I think, by some odd grimmals* or device. 
Their arms are set, like clocks, stiU to strike on ; 
Else ne'er could they hold out so, as they do. 
By my consent, we'll e'en let them alone. 

Men, Be it so. 

EnUr Ae Bastard of Orleans. 

Bast. Where's the prince Dauphin ? I have news ibr 
him. 

Char, Bastard of Orleans,* thrice welcome to us. 

Bast, Methinks, your looks are sad, your cheer ap« 
pall'd;* 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 
Be not dismay'd, for succour is at hand : 
A holy maid hither with me 1 bring, 
Which, by a visiqn sent to her from heaven. 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege. 
And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath. 
Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome \* 

What's past, and what's to come, she can descry. 

- ' . - • — 

old roaniicer9» thai troa thence arose that cay iog amongst our plain and MoaRiie an- 
eeiton, of ffviaf ome a RtmlunAftr kU OUvttt to aignify the matching one incre- 
dible He with another. WA RBURTON. 

Rather, to oppoee one hero to aoother ; L e; to ghre a peraon aa good a one aa he 
Wnii. STBEVfiNS. 

[1 J A grimmct h a piece oC Jointed wood, where one piece moves wKhin another, 
whence it ia taken at kafge Ibr an tngiM. It ia now hi the vulgar called a timeratk. 

JOHNSON. 

[a] That thia in former timea wan not a term of repmarh, see Biabop HurdN 
lelfert on Ckivalrg and Romamct, who observing on cirrumstaneea of agreement 
between the heroic and Gothic manners, says that " Bastardy was in credit with 
both.'* One of William the Conqueror*s chartera begins, ** Ego CMielmut cogna- 
aiMtfo Bdsfanr«f .** VAILIiANT. 

Bastardy was reckoned no disgrace among the anelenta. See the eighth Ilidd, in 
vbleh the iUegitimacy of Teucer is mentieoed as a panegyric upon him. 

' STEEVEN? 

[31 CAecT^-couDtenance. STEEVENS. 

U] There were no idntiibyUot R.>roe; but hn coDfoonds (hiitfs, and mistakes 
tbtttof the n'me books of Sibylline onclea, brought to one of the '^•^"'.^-.^^ 
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Speak, shall I call her ia ? Believe my words, 
For thej are certain and unfallible. 

Char. Go, call her in : [ExU Basfar<2.] Bat, first, to 
try her skill, 
Reis^ier, stuod thou as Dauphin in my place : 
Qjaestion her proudly, let thy looks be stem :— 
By this means shall we sound what skill she hath. 

[ReUra, 

Enter \jk Pccfxle, Bastard ofOrleanSy and oOiert. 

Bei^, Fair maid, is't thou wilt do these wond'rous festi? 

Puc. Rpj^^Dier, is't thou that Ihinkest to beguile me?— 
Where U the Daophin ?— come, come from behind; 
1 kuow tbee well, though never seen before. 
Br ^'.ot ^Tnaz'd, there's nothing hid from me : 
lo priv;)te will 1 talk with thee apart ; — 
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while. 

Reig. She t^^es upon her bravely at first dash. 

Puc, Dairphin, 1 am by birth a shepherd's dao^ter, 
My wit untrain*d in any kind of art. 
Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleasM 
To shine on my contemptible estate : 
Lo, whilst I waited on my tender lambs. 
And to sun's parching heat displayed my cheeks, 
God's mother deigned to appear to me ; 
And, in a vision full of majesty, 
WiiPd me to leave ray base vocation, 
And free my country from calamity : 
Her aid she promised, and assur'd success : 
In complete glory she reveal'd herself; 
And, whereas I was black and swart before, 
With those clear rays which she infos'd on me, 
Th'«t oeauty am 1 bless'd with, which you see. 
Ask mo what question thou canst possible, 
And I will answer unpremeditated : 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'st, 
Ai..i thou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 
Resolve on this :^ Thou shalt be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Char, Thou hast astonish'd me with thy hightermi ; 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make,— 
In single combat thou shalt buckle .with me ; 
And, if thou vanqoishest, thy words are true ; 

[5] Tint it, be flmly penoaiM oT it STfiB VKITS. 
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Otherwise, I renotmce all cotpfidence. 

Puc. I am prepared : here is my keen*edg'd tword, 
Deck'd with five flower-de-lucea od each aide ; 
The which at Touraine, in St. Katharine's charch-yard, ' 
Out of a deal of old iron 1 chose forth. 

Char. Then come o'God's name, I fear no woman. 

jPuc. And, while I live, I'll ne'er fly iBrom a man. 

[Tkeyfighi 

Chof^ Stay, stay thy hands ; thon art an Ainazon, 
And %htest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puc, Christ's mother helps me, else I were too weak. 

Char. Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thoa that must help me : 
laipattently I bum with thy desire ; 
My heart and hands thou hast at once sabdu'd. 
Excellent Pncelle, if thy name be so, 
let me thy servant, and not sovereign, be ; 
'Tis the French Dauphin sueth to tibee thus. 

Puc. I must not yield to any rites of love. 
For my profession's sacred from above : 
When I have chased all thy foes from hence, 
Then will I think upon a recompense. 

Char. Mean time, look gracious on thy prostrate thrall* 

Reig, My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

Men. Doubtless he shrives this woman to her smock ; 
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech. 

Btig. Shall we disturb him, since he keeps no mean ? 

Alen. He may mean more than we poor men do know : 
These women are shrewd tempters with their tongnes. 

Rtig. Mj lord, where are you ? what devise you on ?| 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Puc. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants ! 
Fight till the last gasp ; 1 will be your guard. 

Char. What she says, I'll confirm ; we'll fight it out 

Puc. Assign'd am 1 to be the English scouige. 
This night the siege assuredly I'll raise : 
Expect St Martin's summer, halcyon days,* 
Since I have entered into these wars. 
Qlory 18 like a circle in the water, 
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself, 
Till, bv broad spreading, it disperse to nought. 
With Henry's death, the English citxle en£ ; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 

lAtfwIiiUrlHsbecuB. JOHIfBON , . ^. ^ . 

« Vot. VI. 
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Now am I like that piDud insulting ship. 
Which Caesar and his fortane hare at once. 

Qiar. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove V 
Thou with an ea^e art inspired then. 
Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 
Nor yet Saint PhiUp's daughters, were like thee.* 
Bright star of Venus, fall'n down on the earth, 
How may 1 reverently jvorship thee enough ? 

Alen^ Leare off delays, and let us raise the siege. 

Reig. Woman, do what thou canst to save our honours ; 
Driye them from Orleans, and he immortalized. 

Quir. Presently we'll try : — Come, let*s awayahoutit. 
No prophet will I trust, if she prove false. [Exeunt 

SCENE III. 

London, HiU before the Tower. Enter, at ^ gctteSj ihe 
Dyke o^Gloster, with his Serving'Men, in blve coats, 

Gh, I am come to survey the Tower this day ; 
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance.* 
Where he these warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the gates ; Gloster it is that caUs. 

1 Ward. Who^s there, that knocks so imperiously ? 

1 Serv. It is the noble duke of Gloster. [Serv. knocks, 

2 Ward. [Within.] Whoe'er be be, you may not be let in. 
1 Serv, Answer you so the lord protector, villains ? 

1 Ward. The Lord protect him! so we answer him : 
We do no otherwise than we are will'd. 

Olo. Who willed you ? or whose will stands, but mine ? 
There's none protector of the realm, but I. — 
Break up the gates/ I'll be your warrantize : 
Shall I he flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 

Servants rush at the Tower-gates, Enter to ike gatti, 

WooDViLLE, the lieutenant. 
Wood, [Within,] What noise is this ? what traitors have 
we here ? 

' [7] Mahomet had a dove. ** which he uned to feed wHh wbect out of his or: 
which dove, when it wm buocry. lighted on M»boiiiet*i thonldcr, and tbnist Hi ^ 
in to ftod its breakfut ; Mahomet penuadio]; the rude ttd simule Anbiaiis, thit it 
wa» the Holjr Ghort that sare him advice.'* Sir WaUer Raleigh*! HUUn ^tki 
World. GREY. 

18] MeaDlng the foar dau^hfen of Philip aaeatwoed in the Jcf«. HANMER-! 
> Comwtgmmct means i it/t. . HANMER. 
1] To bnak la in Shake«pear«*a ace was tl« taaa as to ftrcaJr avm. Thus, ia 
our trao^lation of the Bible : » They have kroktn mm, and hav* paved throufhtha 
fair.'* Muak, ii. IX So asaio. in SL Mmttkm, xziv. 43. •« He would te-^ 
mubed and would BOtteie suffered hkkMiH to be *r«toity.** WHAUJET. 
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G/b. LieDtenant, is it yoa, whoeto voice I hear 9 
Open the gates ; here's Gloster, that would enter. 

Wood, Have patience, noble dnke ; I may not open ; 
The cardinal of Winchester forbids : 
From him I have express commandment^ 
That thou, nor none of thine, shall be let in. 

CHo, Faint-hearted Woodville, prizest him 'fore me ? 
Arrogant Winchester ? that haughty prelate, 
Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne'er could brook ? , 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king : 
Open the gates, or I'll shut thee out shortly. 

1 Serv, Open the gates unto the lord protector ; 
Or we'll burst them open, if that you come not quickly. 

filter Winchester, attended by a Train of Seroantt in 

tawny coats. 

Win, How now, ambitious Humphrey ? what means this ? 

Glo, Piel'd priest," dost thou command me to be shut 
out? 

Win. I do, thou most usurping proditor, 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

Glo, Staad back, thou manifest conspirator ; 
Thou, that contriv'st to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou, that giv'st whores indulgences to sin :* 
I'll canvass thee in thy broad cardinal's hat,^ 
If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Win. Nay, stand thou back, I will not budge a foot ; 
This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain, 
To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt.* 

Glo, I will not slay thee, but I'll drive thee back : 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child's bearing-cloth, 
I'll use, to carry thee out of this place. 

Win, Do what thou dar'st ; I beard thee to thy face. 

Glo. What ? am 1 dar'd, and bearded to my face ? 
•—Draw, men, for all this privileged place ; 
Blue-coats to tawny-coats. Priest, beware your beard ; 

[Gloster and his men attack the Bishop, 

pj Alluding to bis sbtven crown. POPE. 

[3] Xte publie rtew« were formerly under tbe dbCfict of the biabop of Wis* 
Chester. POPE. 

U] To eauvAff vts aocieotly used for (o sift. STEEVENS. 

PfobaUy from tbe materiiils of which the bottom of a tievt is msde. Perhaps, 
however, in tbe passage before HtGloster means, that he will toss tbe cerdtnal in a 
Coarse sheets were furmerly termed canvast thtttt. MALONE. 



lb\ Abogt four miles from Damascus is a hijrh bill, reported to bs the sane on 
wfiidi CatB slew bis brother AbeL Miuiidreri TravtU, p. 131- rorS» 
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I mean to tug it, and to enffyoa soundly : 
Under my feet 1 stamp thy cardinal's hat ; 
In 8|»te of pope or dignities of chnrch. 
Here by the cheeks Til drag thee down. 

fVm. Oloster, thoult answer this before the pope. 

CUo. Winchester goose,* I cry — a rope ! a rope ! 
•—Now beat them hence, Why do yon let them stay ? 
•^Thee Til chace hence, thou wolf in sheep's arrsy.«*«^ 
Out, tawny coats !^-out, scarlet hypocrite ! 

Here a great tumuli, h the mid$t ofit^ enter ike Mayor o^ 

LtrndoUf and hi$ (jficen. 

May. Fje^ lords ! that you, being supreme magpstrates. 
Thus contomeUously shoiiid break the peace ! 

Glo. Peacie, mayor ; thou know'st little of oiy wrongi : 
Here's Beaufort, that regards nor Grod nor king, 
Hath here distrain'd the Tower to his use. 

Win. Here's Gloster too, a foe to citizens ; 
One that still motions war, and never peace. 
O'er-chaiging your free purses with large fines ; 
That seeks to oyerthrow religion, 
Because he is protector of tl^ realm ; 
And would hare armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himself king, and suppress the prince. 

Oh. I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 

[Here they dc irmuth agam* 

May. Nought rests for me, in this tumultuous strife. 
But to make open proclamation : 
*-C?ome, officer ; as loud as e'er thou canst. 

Qffi. M manner cf meii, Oieembled here in arm$ Ais 
day, agaiwi €hd*i feace and th€ kiag\ «e ckairge 
and comaumd yoii, tn hie highneu* na$ne^ to repair 
to yomr weveral dwelling'plaees; andnot to wear^ian- 
dUf or «jc, any rvord, weapon^ or dagger^ heneefor- 
ward^ upon pain of deaA. 

€Ho. Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law : 
But we shall meet, and break our minds at large. 

Win. Gloster, we'll meet ; to thy dear cost, be sure s 
TfaT heart-blood 1 will have, for this day's work. 

May. I'll call for clubs,^ if you will not away :^ 



(•] AitriaiMt, OTthicoaMiiuoeMQr htt 1dH» wm« WlittiUM jMfc^ 

tT] Ttatii,fcrp0Me-«ak«fifraMl»ilbclii%iorilsv«iL In ttKhfn,tL^m 
tettliiiiftar^tiMtttttt««lch4f,ctalf/ MALOmB. 
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This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil. ^ 

Olo. Mayor, farewell : thou dost but what thou may'ft. 
Win. Abpmiaable Gloster ! guard thy head ; 

For I intend to have it, ere long. [Exemt. 

May. See the coast dear'd, and then we will depart-^ 

Good God 1 that nobles should such stomachs bear I* 

I myself %ht not once in forty year. [Exetmt 

SCENE IV. 

fVanee. Before OrUam. Enter ^ onthewaUi^ IhtMaUer* 

gunner and hie San, 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know'st how Orleans is besi^'d; 
And how the English have the suburbs won. 

iSSon. Father, I know ; and oft have shot at them, 
Howe'er, unfortu9ate, I missM my aim. 

M. Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou ruPd by me : 
Chief master-gunner am 1 of this town ; 
Something I must do, to procure me grace. 
The prince'ji espials have informed me, 
How the English, in the suburbs close intrench'd, 
Wont,* throu|^ a secret grate of iron bars 
•in yonder tower, to overpeer the city ; 
And thence discover, how, with most advantage. 
They may vex, us, with shot, or with assault 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance Against it 1 have plac'd ; 
And fully even these three days have 1 watched. 
If 1 could see them. Now, boy, do thou watch. 
For I can stay no longer. 
If thou spy'st any, run and bring me word ; 
And thou shalt find me at the governor's. [Exit. 

Son. Father, 1 warrant you ; take you no care ; 
I'll never trouble you, if 1 may spy them. 

Enter, in an upper chamber of a tower^ the Lordi Sal 
ISBURY and Talbot, Sir William Glahsdaue, &> 
Thomas Gargrave, and other$. 

Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, again retnm'd ! 
How wert thou handled, being prisoner ? 
Or by what means gott'st thou to be releas'd ? 

(81 Stomach Is pride, a hausMy spirit of TCWOtiQeBt 8TBEVENS. 

t9j Tbe third person plural of the old verb wtni Tkt EnflUk-^momt, that to, 
V meemtfimed-^o over-ipter thr citv. Tbe word it used very IreiluCBUy bj B§mr 
Rr,aodse7eniaae«b7MiKoa. TYRWHITT. 
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Discoorse, I pr*yibee, on this tarret's top. 

Tal. The duke of Bedford had a prisoner, 
Called — ^the braTe lord Ponton de Santrailles ; 
For him I was exchangM and ransomed. 
Bat with a baser man of arms by far» 
Once, in contempt, thej would hare bartered me : 
Which I, disdaining, scom'd ; and crared death 
Rather Uian I would be so piPd esteemed.* 
In fine, redeem'd I was as I desir'd. 
But, O ! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my heart! 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute, 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sal. Yet tell'st thou not, how thou wert entertain'd. 

Tal, With scofis, and scorns, and contumelious tanntf 
In open market-place producM they me, 
To be a public spectacle to all ; 
Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scare-crow that affrights our children so.* 
Then broke I from the officers that led me ; 
And with my nails digged stones out of the ground, 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame. 
My grisly countenance made others fly ; ' 
None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 
Ill iron walls they deem'd me not secure ; 
So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread, 
That they supposed, I could rend bars of steel. 
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant : 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had. 
That walk'd about me every minute-whUe ; 
And if I did but stir out of my bed. 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you eBdur'd : 
But we will be reveng'd sufficiently. 
Now it is supper-time in Orleans : 
Here, through this grate, I can count every one. 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify ; 
Let us look in, the sight will much delight thee.—* 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir WiUiam Glansdale, 

r 1 1 S« flTtf . may roeaih— «• pOI^d, to tiHpfd ^ Ammt. 6TBE VEITS. 

[2] rroin Ball's Ckronide : ** Thk man CTaibot) wm to Uie Preach paa|ito • rmj 
Moorgt aad a daily lemr^ Insoniach that as fab peraoo wm faaffuL aod terrftit to 
hk advenaries prMcat, so his name and raane was sptteful and draofal to tke eoa- 
mno people abseot; loaoaiueh that womeo in rnnce to feare their yoag chHdree. 
would erye, the sr«l*9<eoaiaMth, the TdMeooBOMth.** The naMtUKkMidoC 
KiQSBichudL when bt was is the Holy UDd. MAX^VC. ^ 
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Let me have fffor express opiiiions» 

Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Gar. I think, at the north gate ; for there stand lords. 

Ghn. And I, here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

Tal, For aught I see, this city must be famish'd. 
Or with light ^rmishes enfeebled. 

[Shot from the town, Salisbury and Sir 

Thomas GARoRAVEya//. 

Sal. O Lm^, have mercy on us, wretched sinners ! 

Crar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woeful man ! 

Tal, What chance is this, that suddenly hath croas'd us ? 
— Speak, Ssdisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak ; 
How far'st thou, mirror of all martial men ? 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek's side struck off !<— * 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatal hand. 
That hath contrivM this woeful tragedy ! 
In thirteen battles Salisbury overcame ; 
Henry the Fifth he first trainM to the wars ; 
Whilst any trump did sound, or drum struck up. 
His sword did ne'er leave striking in the field. — 
Yet liv'st thou, Salisbury ? though thy speech doth fai], 
One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for grace : 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world. — 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive, 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands ! — 
Bear hence his body, I will help to bury it. — 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 

Thou shaJt not die, whiles 

He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me ; 
As who shoi^ld say. When I am dead and gone^ 
Remember to avenge me on the French,'-^ 
Plantagenet, I will ; and Nero-like, 
Flay on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretched shall France be only in my name. 

[nunder heard ; afterwards an alarum. 
What stir is this ? What tumult's in the heavens ? 
AVhence cometh this alarum, and the noise ? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, my lord, the French have gather'd head : 

[3] CamdeD says ihat the French scarce knew the use of gnut ordmoce, till the 
•k^c of Mam ia 14!»5. nben a breach was made in the walls of that town hf (he Bii< 
Slisb, under the cooddct of this earl of Salisbury ; ami that be was the first EnsliSb 
Ceatlemao that wu slaio by a caoDon-ball. MALO^S. 
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TBe Dauphia, with one Joan la INicelle joiif !,«— 

A iiolj prophetess, new risen ap9— - 

Is come with a great power to raise the aiege. 

[Salisbvet gv0ms. 
Tal, Hear, hear, how djing Salishniy doth groan! 
It irks his heart, he cannot be revenged.-** 

?rettchoien, I'U be a Salisbary to yon :<— 
ncette or pussel. Dolphin or dogfish,^ 
Tour hearts HI stamp ont with my horseV haeb. 
And make a qaagmire of your mingled brains.-^-' 
t^onyey me Sahsbury into his tent, 
And then we'll tiy what these dastard Frenchmen due. 

[Exeunt^ bearing oitf tfu hodittm 

SCENE V. 
Tke tame. Before one qfthe gaU$. Alarvme, fSUrmiAkigw. 

Talbot pur$ueth the Da^mkin^ amd driveUi him in : likc» 

enter Joan La Pucsixb, driving Englithmen hrfort her. 

T%en enter Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength, my Talour, and my fiurce ? 
Oar Eng^h troops retire, I cannot stay ihem ; 
A woman* clad in armour, chaseth them. 

Enter La Pucelle. 
Here, here she comes : — ^i'ii have a boat with thee ; 
Deyil, or devirs dam. Til conjure thee : 
Blood will 1 draw on thee, thou art a witch,* 
And straightway give thy soul to him thou serF^sL 

Fue. Come, come, 'tis only 1 that most disgrace tibce. 

[TUffJigki. 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail ? 
My breast I'll burst with straining of my courage. 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But 1 will ch&stise this high-minded strumpeL 

Puc. Talbot, farewell ; thy hour is not yet come : 
I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 
Overtake me, if thou canst ; 1 scorn thy strength* 
6a, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men ^ ' 
Help Salisbury to make h& testament : 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. 

[PucELLE entert the Tawn^ wiA 



A] PwMl wmm m Url9 mtmckor^L^nb. TOLLET. 

•t thouM to rcwnberad, thai la 8bikeipMr«*i tiiM tte «wd 
W»B written MMte> STEETEHS. 

(S 1 Vto M^onUtioo or thoM Umet tmuKlit, ttat to tM eoahl *«r lbs 
WoMwufrMfiraaterpovtr. JOBVaON. '•«* -^ 
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Tol. Uj Aoi^ghts are whirled like a potter's wheel f 
I knpw not where I sm* Aer what I do : 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
DriFes back our troops, jtnd conquers as she lists : 
So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome stench. 
Are from their hives, and liouses, driven away. 
Thej call'd us, for oar fierceness, English dogs ; 
Now, like to whelps, we crying run away. 

[A ihortoiamm. 
Hark, countrymen t either renew the fi^t, 
Or tear the lions oat of England's coat ; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lions' stead : 
Sheep run not half so timorous from the wolf^ 
Or horse, or oxen, from the leopard. 
As you fly from your ofl*subdued slaves. 

[Alarum. Anoih€r tikirntuk* 
h will not be :— 'Retire into your trenches : 
You all consented unto Salisbury's death. 
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge.— 
PuceUe is entered into Orleans, 
In spite of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Salisbury ! 
The shame hereof wiH make me hide my head. 

[Alarum. Retreat. Exeunt Talbot and hu 

Forcei, Ire. 
SCENE Vl. 

The fame. Enter^ on the walUy t^ucELtc, Charles, Rbio* 

vi£R, ALfiN90ir, and Soldiers. 

Pue» Advance our waving colours on the walls ; 
Rescu'd is Orleans from the English wolves :*— * 
Thus Joan la PuceUe hath perform'd her word. 

Ouir. Divinest creature, bright Astrsa's daughter, 
How shall I honour thee for this success ? 
Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens. 
That one day bloom'd, and fruiuiil were the nezt-*> 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess !-— 
Recovered is>the town of Orleans : 
More blessed hap did ne'er befall our state. 

Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the town ? 
Danpmn, command the citizens make bonfires. 
And feast and banquet in the open streets. 
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 
, Alen. All France ^ill be replete with mirth and^oy, 
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When they shall hear how we have play'd the men. 

Char, *Ti8 Joan, not we, by whom the day is won • 
For which, I will divide my crown with her : 
And all the priests and friars in ray reahn 
Shall, in procession, sing her endless praise. 
A statelier pyramis to her I'll rear, 
Than Rhodope's,* or Memphis', ever was : , 
In memory of her, when she is dead, 
Her ashes, in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewel'd coffer of Darius,' 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kii^ and queens of France. 
No longer on Saint Dennis wiD we cry. 
But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint. 
Come in ; and let us banquet royally. 
After this golden day of victory. [fYdtfmft. Exevnt. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE L—Tke same. Enter to the GaU^ a French Ser- 

, geantf and two CkntineU. 

Serg. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noise, or soldier, you perceive, 
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign, 
Let us have knowledge at the conrt of guard. 

1 Cent. Sergeant, you shall. [Exit SergetuU.] Thui 
are poor servitors 
rWhen others sleep upon their quiet beds,) 
Constrain'd to watch in darkness, rain, and cold. 
Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgwdy, and Forces^ with tel- 
ling ladders ; their drvme heating a dead martk. 

Tal. Lord regent, — and redoubted Burgundy, — 
By whose approach, the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us, — 
This happy night the Frenchmen are secure, 

(61 Rhodepe was a fminoiu itnimpet, who tequlrcd gmtjiclMi hj ber tndft* 
Tb6 least but moct ftaiataed of the Bm^ha pynmidi (aari fmy, la the 36th Book 
of hia /rtUural Bittory, eh. xiL ) wybuilt hj her. She m aaid afterwafda to haf • 
married Paammetichtu, king of Egypt Dr. JohHon thinks that the Duphte 
neaoa to eall Jaoa ^ Jrc a itruiBp«L aU the while he is neklog this loud pnise eC 

m Whee Aletander the Greet took the eitr oTOea, the BetropoUe oT Syrii* 
aniat the other spoib aod wealth of Dartas beeauied up there, he fonnd ae ci- 
reedine rieh and beautiful little cheet or casket, and asked thoae about hisa wM 
they thoucht Attest to be Uid up io it Whes they had severeUy delivered their 
opiaioosk he toldtbem. he esteeoed ootblK so iroftby to b« procrred ia R ai Ho- 
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HayiDg aD day caroysM and banqueted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity ; 
As fittiQg best to quittance their deceit^ 
Contrir'd bj art, and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Comrd of France ! how much he wrongjBi his tmt. 
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude, 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 

Bur, Traitors have never other company.-— 
But what's that Pucelle, whom they term so pure ? ,' 

ToU. A maid, they say. 

Bed, A maid ! and be so martial ! 

Bur, Pray God, she prove not masculine ere long ; 
If underneath the standard of the French, 
She carnr armour, as she hath begun. 

TeU, Weil, let them practise and converse with spirits : 
God is our fortress ; in whose conquering name. 
Let U8 resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed, Ascend, brave Talbot ; we will follow thee. 

Tal, Not all together : better far, I guess, 
That we do make our entrance several ways ; , 
That, if it chance th^ne of us do fail. 
The other yet may rise against their force. 

Bed, Agreed ; I'll to yon comer. 

Bur, And I to this. 

Tal, And here will Talbot mount, or make his grave.— 
Now, Salisbury ! for thee, and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

[Tie English scale the walls, crying. Si, George ! 
a Talbot ! and all enter by Sie town. 

Cent, [Within,] Arm, arm! the enemy doth make assault! 

T%e fVench leap voer the waUs in their shirts. Enter, seve- 
ral ways. Bastard, ALEN90N, Reignieb, half ready, 
and haff unready,* 

Men, How now, my lords ? what, all unready so ? 

Bast, Unre^dj ? ay, and glad we 'scap'd so well. 

Reig, 'Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our beds, 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 

Alen, Of all exploits, since first I follow'd arms, 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprize 
More venturous, or desperate than this. 

[(] rxrcfftfjp WIS tbe current word fo those tlmei For trndretted. JOHNSOV. 
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Bait. I think, tUi Talbot be a fiead of hdl. 
Reig. If not of hell, the heavens, sare, &TOQr him. 
AUn. Here cometh Charles ; I marFel, how be aped 

Enter Cbarles and La Pvccllb. 

Aij^. Tut ! holy Joan was his defensire gaard. 

Char, Is this thy cunning, dion deceitful dame ! 
Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain. 
That now our loss might be ten times so much ? 

Flic. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his fiieod t 
At all times will you hare my power alike ? 
Sleeping, or waking, must I still prevail, . 
Or will you hlame and lay the fault on me ?— 
Improvident soldiers ! had your watch been good. 
This sudden mischief never could have ^'n. 

Char. Duke of Alen^on, this was your de&ult ; 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Men. Had all your quarters been as safely kepti 
As that whereof I had the government. 
We had not been thus shamefully suiprisM. 

Biut, Mine was secure. 

Reig. And so was mine, my lord. 

Char. And, for myself, "knost part of all this ni^i 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
I was employ'd in passing to and fro, 
About relieving of the sentinels : 
Then how, or which way, should they first break m? 

Puc. Qjoestion, my lords, no further of the case. 
How, or which way ; *tis sure, they found some place 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this,— 
To gather our soldiers, scatterM and dispersed. 
And lay new platforms' to endamage them. 

Mamm. - Enter an English Soldier , crying^ a Talhat! a 
Talbot I They fly J leaving their clothee behind. 

Sol. I'll be so bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword ; 
For 1 have loaden me with many spoils, 
Using no other weapon but his name. [Exit. 



[t] Fte(^¥i«t-Thit k, i4ui» KkMMfc 8TESySH& 
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SCENE II. 

Qrloiiif. WMin <lke town. Enter Talbot, BUdfok^^ 
fivBovNOT, a Captainj wmd ot^rt • 

Bed. The dfty begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whose t»itchy maode Orer-reird the eaHh. 
Here sound retreat, and cease ont hot parsnit 

[Retreat MuideJL 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old SaUsb^Uy ; 
Md h^^fe advance it in the market-place. 
The middle centre of tiiis cnrsed town.— *- 
Now hare I paid my vow onto his soul ; 
For every itnp of blood was dralvh from hitt. 
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to-night 
And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happen'd in revenge of him^ 
Within their chiefest temple I'll erect 
A tomb, wherein hid corpse shall be interrM ; 
Upon the iHiicfa, that every one may read. 
Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans ; 
Tlie treacherous jnanner of his mournful deaths 
And what a terror he had been to France. 
But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 
i ttmse, we met not with the Dauphin's grace ; 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; 
Kor any of his false confederates. 

bed. 'Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight began, 
Rous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men, 
Leap o^er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Btfr. Myself (as far as I could well 'discern, * 

For smoke, and dusky vapours of the night,^ 
Am sure, I scar'd the Dauphin, and his trull ; 
When arm in arm they both came swifUy TUnms^y 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves. 
That could not live asunder day nor night. 
Afler that things are set in order here, 
We'll follow them with all the power we have. 

Enter a Messenger, 
Mk$* All hail, my lords ! which of this princely train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the realm of Prance ? 

Tal. Here is the Talbot ; who would speak with him i 
Mes. The virtuous bdy, countess of Auvei^e> 
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With modesty adnuring thy renown, 
By me entreats, good lord, thoa wooldst Toachsafe 
To Tuit her poor castle where she lies ;' 
That she may boast, she hath beheld the man 
Whose gl<H7 fills the world with load report 

Bur. Is it even so ? Nay, then, I see, our wart 
Will torn mito a peaceful comic sport. 
When ladies crave to be enconnter'd with. — 
Yon may not, my lord, despise her gentle sniL 

Tal. ' rie'er tmst me then ; for, when a worid (tf aeft * 
Could not prevail with all their oratory, 
Tet hath a woman's kindness over-rulM : — 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks ; 
And in submission will attend on her. — 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Bed, No, truly ; it is more than manners will : 
And I have heard it said, — Unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest when they are gone. ' 

Tal. Well then, alone, since there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtesy. 
Come hither, captain, [ff^ifpert.]— You perceive my 
mind. 

Cap. I doy my lord ; and mean accordingly. 

[ExemL 

SCENE III. 

Aigaergtu. Conrt of the ca»Ue. Enter the OnuaUeu and 

her Porter. 
* CowU. Porter, remember what I gave in charge ; 
And, when you have done so, bring the keys to me. 
« Port. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

' Count. The plot is laid : if all things fall out rig^t, 
. I shall as famous be by this exploit. 
As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus' death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight. 
And his achievements of no less account : 
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears 
To give their censure of these rare reports. 

Enter Mfesunger and Tjxbot. 
Met. Madam, 
According as your ladyship desir'd, 
By message crav'd, so is lord Talbot come. 

[IJTiMtiiiWheniktdweUt. BIALON& 
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Qnmt. And he is welcome.^ What ! is thb the man? 

Met. Madam, it is. 

Cotmt. U this the scoufge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot, so mach fear'd abroad, 
That with his name the mothers stiH their It^abes ? 
I see, report is fabulous and false : 
I thought, I should have seen some Hercules^ ^ 
A second Hector, for his grim aspect, 
And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 
Alas ! this is a child, a silly dwaif : 
It cannot be, this weak and writhled shrimp* 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble yon : 
But, since your ladyship is not at leisure, 
I'll sort some other time to visit you. 

QnuU, What means he now ?— 4jo ask him, whither he 
goes. 

Afet. Stay, my lord Talbot ; for my lady craves 
To know the cause of yonr abrupt departure. 

Tal. MariT>^ for that she's in a wrong belief, 
1 go to certify her, Talbot's here. 

Re»€fUer Porter^ with keys. 
Couni. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner.] 
Tal. Prisoner ! to whom f 

_ « 

Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 
And for that cause I train'd thee to my house. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me, 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 
But now the substance shall endure the like ; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine, 
That hast by tyranny, these many years. 
Wasted our country, slain onr citizens. 
And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Count. Laughest thou, wretch ? thy mirth shall turn to 
moan. 

Tal, I laugh to see your ladyship so fond,' 
To think that you have aught but Talbot's shadow, 
Whei'eon to practise your severity. 

Qmnt. Why, art not thou the man ? 

Tal. I am indeed. 

Count. Then have I substance too. 

rai trriMtd-^Ttnt is, minUed. Tha wor4 is uwd bj Fpeoier. MALONS. 
[3] Tb»ltt,iofoolub. STJBGVEK8. 
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T\U, No, DO, I am but shadour of nijidf : 
Tou are deceiv'd, my substance is not here ; 
For what jou see, is bnt the smallest pert 
And least proportion of hamanity : 
I tell yon, madam, were the whole frame here. 
It is of such a spacious, lofty pitch. 
Tour roof were not sufficient to contain it 

Count. This is a riddling merchant for ttie Booee ; 
He will be here, and yet he is not here : 
How can these contrarieties agree ? 

Ttd. That will I show you presently. 
He winds a horn. Drumi heard ; Itoi a peal eforimmu* 

Jlie gaUi being forced^ enter Soldurt, 
How say you, madam ? are you now persuaded, 
That Talbot is but shadow of himself ? 
These are his substance, sinews, arms, and 8trettgdi» 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necki ; 
Razeth your cities, and subverts your to«¥DS, 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Ckmni, Victorious Talbot ! pardon my abuse : 
I find, thou art no less than fame hath bruited^ 
And more than may be gathered by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For I am sorry, that with reference 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Be not dismay'd, fiiir lady ; nor inim oiMllne^ 
The mind of Talbot, as yon did mistake 
The outward composition of his body. 
What you have done, hath not offended me : 
No other satisfaction do I crave. 
But only (with your patience,) that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what cates you have ; 
For soldiers' stomachs always serve them welL 

Comii. With all my heart ; and think me honoured 
To feast so great a warrior in my house. [Exemi* 

SCENE IV. 

London. 7^ Temple garden. Enter ^ Earls of Sombr- 
SET, Suffolk, trnd Warwick ; Richard Plahtaobhst, 
Verrok, and another Laieyer.* 
Plan. Great lords, and gentleman, what means this 
silence ? 



(41 To knit b to proclaim with Botoe, to iMBWica ImAj. STKBVKHS. 
[S] ■ *■< • lawyer. This lawyer wat prabaUy tagfr JftwfM^ wk» w« ^tm- 
wartihttaBiL Saa W. WptuUtt p. 476l RITSOK.. • • * 
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Dare no man answer in a case of tmth ? 

Suf. Within the Temple hall we were too loud ; 
The garden here is more conrenient 

Flan. Then saj at once7 If I maintainM the truth ; 
Or, else, was wrangling Somerset in th* error ? 

Suf. 'Faith, I have been a tmant in the law i 
And never yet could frame my will to it ; 
And, therefore, frame the law unto mj will. 

Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then between us. 

War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher pitch, 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, \ ■ 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper. 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best. 
Between two girls, which hath the merriest eye, 
I have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment : 
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law. 
Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
The truth appears so naked on my side, 
That any purblind eye may find it out 

Som. And on my side it is so well apparellM, 
So clear, so shining, and so evident, 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 

Plan. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and so loath to speak. 
In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : 
Let him, that is a true-born gentleman. 
And stands upon the honour of his birth. 
If he suppose that I have pleaded truth, 
From off this brier pluck a white rose with me. 

Sum. Let him that is no coward, nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain the party of the truth. 
Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me.' 

War. I love no colours ;' and, without all colour 
Of base insinuating flattery, 
I pluck this white rose with Plantagcnet. 

Suf. 1 pluck this red rose, with young Somerset ; 

(6] This to siven ts the origiiMl of the two bidsei of tiM houfM of York aod 
Lueaiter. wiMttaer truly or not, to oo great iintt«r. But the proverbial espretaioB 
of nviBg a Mmg vmder lAe rou, 1 am penuaded came thence. When the oatioo 
had rai«ed itaelf into two great Ihctioov, under the wkiU and nd roae, and were 
pcrpetuailjr plotting and counterplotting againat one another, then, when a matter of 
CmUoo waa eommuttkated by either party to bto friend in tbe same quarrel, it was 
natural for him to add, that he $aid it muUr UU rou ; meaning that, as it cooeimed 
tbe faction it was religiousl v to be kept secret. WARBURTON. 

The rase (as the fables say) was tbe symbol of silence, and cnoseerated by Cupid 
to Harpoovetes, to conceal tbe lewd pranks of bto mother. UPTON. 

[7] Cotourt n here used ambiguously for tints and drcefff . JOHNSOK. 

9 Vor.. VI. F 2 
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And say, wilbal, I think he held the right 

Ver. Stay, lords, and gentlemen ; and pluck no more, 
Till you conclude---that he, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp'd from the tree, 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good master Vernon, it is well objected ;* 
If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 
Plan, And I. 

Ver. Then, for the truth and plainness of the case, 
I pluck this pale, and maiden blossom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off ; 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red. 
And fall on my side so against your will. 

Ver, If 1, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt. 
And keep me on the side where still 1 am. 
Som, Well, well, come on : who else ? 
Law. Unless my study and my books be fiilse, 
The aigument you held, was wrong in you ; [To Sov. 
In sign whereof, I pluck a white rose too. 
Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your aigument ? 
Som. Here, in my scabbard ; meditating that. 
Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 

Plan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our rosei ; 
For pale they look with fear, as witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Som. No, Plantagenet, 
*Tis not for fear ; but anger, — ^that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses ; 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 
Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset ? 
Som. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet ? 
Plan. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his truth ; 
Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 

Som. Well, rU find friends to wear my bleeding-roieC 
That shall maintain what I hare said is true. 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plan, Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand* 
I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suf. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 
Plan. Proud fool, I will \ and scorn both him and thee. 
«»^— ^— ^^— ^^—^ ^™^ — — ^ ■ ■— ^■^— ■ ■ I "^^^^^^ 

[SJ Property thrown in our wy, jmtly p i opoat d . JOHNSON. 
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S^. I'll turo my part thereof into thy throat. 

Sam* Away, away, good William De-la-Poole I 
We grace the yeoman, by conversing with ^jm. 

War. Now, by Ood*8 will, thou wrongest him, Somerset ; 
His grandfather was Lionel, duke of Clarence,* 
Third son to the third Edward king of England ; 
Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root ?^ 

Plan, He bears him on the place's privilege,* 
Ordorst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 

Som. By him that made me, V\\ maintain my words 
On any plot of ground in Christendom : 
Was not thy father, Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king's days ? 
And, by his treason, stand'st not thou attainted, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry V 
Mis trespass yet lives guilty in thy blood ; 
And, till thou be restor'd, thou art a yeoman. 

Plan. My father was attached, not attainted ; 
Condemn'd to die for treason, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men than Somerset, 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 
For your parser Poole, and you yours^, 
I'll note you in my book of memory. 
To scourge you for this apprehension :* 
Look to it well ; and say you are well wam'd. 

Som, Ay, thou shalt find us ready for thee still : 
And know us, by these colours, for thy foes ; 
For these my friends, in spite of thee, shall wear. 

Plan, And, by my soul, this pale and angry rose, 
As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 
Win I for ever, and my faction, wear ; 
Until it wither with me to my grave, 
Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

Suf, Go forward, and be chok'd with thy ambition ! 
And so farewell, until I meet thee next. [Exit 

Som. Have with thee, Poole.— ^Farewell, ambitious 
Richard. [Exit. 

Plan. How I am brav'd, and must perforce endure it I 

- - - - - - - ^ 

[VI Tbe lutbor m'ntakea. Plaotageoet's pmteroal grandfiUMr was Bdmuod oC 
Laapoj, Duke of York. His msteroal gnndfaf ber wis RoRer MoKimer, Earl oC 
Maicbt who was tbe son of PhiUppa tbe daughter of Lionel, Ouke of Clarence. 
Tlw duke tberefore was his maternal great great grandfather. M ALONE. 

[1 1 i. «. those who have no right to arma. W A RBU RTON. 

[2] The Temple, being a religious bouse, was an asylum, a place of eiemptioBf 
from vMence, revenge, and bloodshed. JOHN SON. 
. [3] Exempt tor esdndtd. [4] Apprehension, that is opinion. WARBURTOH. 
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War. This blot, that they object a^aiost your house. 
Shall be wip'd oat in the next parliament, 
Call'd for th# truce of Winchester and Gloeter 2 
And, if thou be not then created York, 
I will not lire to be accounted Warwick. 
Meantime, in signal of my love to thee, 
Against proud Somerset, and WUliam Poole, 
Will I upon thy party wear this rose : 
And here 1 prophesy, — This brawl to-day, 
GroWn to this faction, in the Temple garden. 
Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 
A thousand souls to death and deadly ni^t. 

Plan. Good master Vernon, I am bound to you, 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 

Fer. In your behalf still wiU I wear the same. 

Law. And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner : I dare say. 
This quarrel will'drink blood another day. [ExeunL 

SCENE V. 

The tame. A Room in the Tower. Enter Mqktsmmm^* 
brought in a ohair by two Keepers. 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying qge, 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself. — 
Even like a man new haled from the rack, 
So &re my limbs with long imprisonment : 
And these grey locks, the pursuivants of death,* 
Nestor-like aged, in an age of care, 

[4] Mr. Edwtnh in hte MS. ootet obseires, tlMt Shakeapewe \m vmried ttam tht 
true hiatonr to ioUodaoe tlds tcene badreeo Mottiner umI Rieterd Pbat^MgL 
Edaraod Moitiiner aerved under Henry V. in 1422, and died «■■*«>-■'— h Jq Ireland 
in 1424. Holinalied nya, tbet Mortimer waa one of Uio VKNirDen at tbe fonerai aC 
Henry tbeV. STETVENS. 

I an aware, and could eaaily aliow, that sone of tlie moat interestlK OTeats. net 
only In tiie Cbroniclaa of Ball and Holioahed. but in tiM HiitoHet of Rapin, Bam* 
and SaMliet, are perfectly fabuloiii and unfounded, whieb are neverttelem tarn- 
stanUr cited and retarded as incontrovertible fticts. But, if moden writan. 
atandmc as it were, upon tbe abouldera of tbeir predeeemora, and pomcaBins ina»- 
BBcrable other adraotagea, are not always to be depended on, what aUowancaaaaght 
weoottoaMkeforthoeewtao had neither JbfMcr, narX>^riiaJ«,norSaybr<toeia- 
ault, who could have no aceem to the treiiuneBor Callaaor UmrUm^ oer were per- 
mitted the iaapectioo of a puUk record? If this wan tbe cmo with the hiRMaB, 
whet can be expected from the dramatist! Ha aatarallr took for /hc« what le 
found ia Man, and is bjr no means aMwaiable ffor the misiafoi mstlna of Mi 
autbortty. RITSON. 

[5] rwrnd»9Mt. The her4lk tint, fennttBiaK dnth, pracMm ili apMoa^ 
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Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 

These eyes, — like lamps whose wasting oil is speDt^—- 

Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : 

Weak shoulders, overborne with burdening grief, 

And pithless arms,' like to a wither'd vine 

That droops his sapless branches to the ground ;-— 

Yet are these feel — whose strengthless stay is numh» 

Unable to support this lump of clay, 

Swift«wiiiged with desire to get a grave. 

As witting, I no other comfort have. — 

Bat tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ? 

1 Keep. Richard Plantggenet, my lord, will come : 
We sent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And answer was returned, that he will come. 

Mar. Enou^ ; my soul shall then be satisfy'd.— 
Poor gentleman 1 his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 

?iefoTe whose ^ory I was great in arms,) 
his loathsome sequestration have I had ; 
And even since then hath Richard been obscur'd. 
Deprived of honour and inheritance : 
But now, the arbitrator of despairs, 
Just deaUi, kind umpire of men's miseries,* 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence ; . 
I would, bis troubles likevnse were expir'd, 
That so he mixht recover what was lost. 

Enter Richard Plahtaobhst. 

1 Keep., My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 

Mor. Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he come ? 

PUm. Ajt noble uncle, thus ignobly us*d. 
Tour nephew, late-despised Richard, comes. 

Mor. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck. 
And in his bosom spend my latter gasp : 
O, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks, 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiss.— 
And now declare, sweet stem from York's great stock, 
Whv didst thou say— of late thou wert despis'd ? 

Plan. First, lean thine agctf back against mine arm; 
And, in that ease, I'll tell thee my di^ase.* 
This day, in argument upon a case, 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me : 



i 



Ptt* «a used for manvm, aad StunUvtlf, for ttrtrngth. JOHA BOR. 
"•■ " * , JOHN 



«] Tint b, he tlwt temrintes or eooehidet mtery. jdBNSOR. 
•j DUeMit MMH to be here wuaiUuttt or dttcwteni. JOHKSON. 
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Among which teima he used his lavish tongaey 
And did npbraid me with my fiither's death ; 
Which obloquy set bars berore my tongue, ' 

Else with the like I had requited him : 
Therefore, good uncle, — ^for my father's sake. 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance sake,-— declare the cause 
My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head. 

JIfor. That cause, fair nephew, that imprison'd me, ' 
And hath detained me, all my flow'ring youth. 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine. 
Was cursed instrument of his decease. 

Plan. Discover more at large what cause that was ; 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

JIfor. I will ; if that my fading breath pennit, 
And death approach not ere my tstle be done. 
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this kii^, 
Depos'd his nephew Richard ; Edward's son. 
The first-begotten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward lang, the third of that descent : 
During whose reign, the Percys of the north, 
Finding his usurpation most unjust. 
Endeavoured my advancement to the throne : 
The reason mov'd these warlike lords to this. 
Was — for that (young king Richard thus remov'd. 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body,) 
I was the next by birth and parentis ; 
For by my mother I derived am 
From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third son 
To king Edward the Third, whereas he. 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his ped^g;ree. 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 
But mark ; as, in this haughty g^eat attempt,' 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 
I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 
Long after this, when Henry the Fifth — 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke— ^d reign, 
Thy fidher, earl of Cambridge-^hen deriv'd 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of Toiic—>» 
Marrying my sister, that thy mother was, 
Again, in pily of my hard distress. 
Levied an army ; weening to redeem. 
And have installM me in the diadem : 

p]ir«viu^iiMKk. JOHVSoir. 
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But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 
In whom the title rested, were suppressed. 

Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the last. 

Mor. True ; and thou seest, that I no issue have ; 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir ; the rest, I wish thee gather :* 
Bat yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan. Thy grave achnonishments prevail with me } 
But yet, methinks, my Other's execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

Mar. With silence, nephew, be thou politic ; 
Strong>fized is the house of Lancaster, 
And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 
But now thy imcle is removing hence ; 
As princes do their courts, when they are cloy*d 
With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan. O, uncle, 'would some part of my young years 
Jfight but redeem the passage of your age ! 

Mor» Thou dost then wrong me ; as the slaught'rcr 
doth, 
Which giveth noany wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow fop my good : 
Only, give order for mv funeral ; 
And so farewell : and liir be all thy hopes ! 
And prosperous be thy life, in peace, and war ! [Dief. 

Plan. And peace, no war, beiall thy parting soul ! 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage, 
And like a hermit overpass'd thy days.-^ • 
Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast ; 
And what I do imagine let that rest. — 
Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myself 
WiU see his burial better than his life. — 

[Exeunt Keepers bearing out MoRT. 
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort : * " ■ 
And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries. 
Which Somerset hath offer'd to my house ,-*- 
I doubt not, but with honour to redress : 

[2] Tbmt it, I tckoowledge thee to be my beir ; the conieqoeocet which may te 
collected from thence, I recommend it to thee to draw. HEATH. 

[3J We are to uDdentand the ipeaker ai reflecting on the ill forttBe of Mortimer, 
in beint always made a tool of by the Perciei of the North in their rebelUoua ift- 
trlfuet; rather than in aatertinK hit claim to the crown, io luppoit of his owq 
frSw^y anbttioa. WARBURTOir. 
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And therefore haste 1 to the parliament ; 

Either to he restored to my hlood. 

Or make my ill th' advantage of my good. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. — Tke $ame. T%b ParHa/meni-Hmtte. FUmruh. 
Enter King Hbfry» Ezbtee, Gjlostbr, tiu Bithop 9/ 
Winchester, Richard PLAHTAGEHBT,WARwicXy Somer- 
set, aind Suffolk ; Glostbr ffftn to pni «/» a hiU^ 
Winchester tntUches ii^ and Uan it. 
Win. Com'st thoa with deep pre m editated lines. 

With written pamphlets studiously deyis'd, 

Humphrey of Gloster? if thou canst accuse. 

Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge. 

Do it without iuTention suddenly ; 

As I with sudden and extemporal speech 

Purpose to answer what thou canst object 
Glo. Presumptuous priest ! this place commands my pt-> 
tience. 

Or thou shouldst find thou hast dishonour'd me. 

Think not, although in writing 1 preferred 

The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes. 

That therefore I haye foi^'d, or am not Me 

Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen : 

No, prelate ; such is thy audacious wickedness. 

Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks, 

As yery infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a most pernicious usurer ; 

Froward by nature, enemy to peace ; 

Lasciyious, wanton, more than well beseems 

A man of thy profession, and d^ree ; 

And for thy treachery, what's more manifest ? 

In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life, 

As well at London bridge, as at the Tower ? 

Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted. 

The king, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 

From envious malice of thy swelling heart 

Win. Gloster, 1 do defy thee. — ^Lords, vouchsafe 

To give me hearing what I shall re{rfy. 

If I were covetous, ambitious, or p erverse, 

[41 Tint k •rttelMoT tcetinlfofl, for tatlrii teoMOf tU wort fritt wn 
tMC MALONB. 
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As he will have me, How am I so poor f 
Or how haps it, I seek not to advance 
Or raise mjselfy bat keep my wonted calling ? 
And for dissention. Who preferreth peace 
More than 1 do, except I be provok'd ? 
No, mj good lords, it is not that offends ; 
It is not that, that hath incensed the dake : 
It is, because no one should sway but he ; 
No one, but he, should be about the king ; 
And that engenders thunder in his breast. 
And makes him roar these accusations forth. 
But he shall know, I am as goo d 

Glo, As good ? 
Thou bastard of my grandfiither I* — 

Win, Ay, lordly sir ; For what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another's throne 1 

Glo. Am I not the protector, saucy priest ? 

Win. And am I not a prelate of the church ? 

Glo. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unrererent Gloster I 

Glo. Thou art reverent 
-Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win. This Rome shall remedy. 

War. Roam thither then.* 

Som. My lord, it were your du^ to forbear. 
* War. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 

Som. Methinks, i^y lord should be religious. 
And know the office that belongs to such. 

War. Methinks, his lordship should be humbler ; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 

Som. Yes, when his holy state is touched so near. 

War. State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that ? 
Is not his grace protector to the king ? 

Plan. Plantagenet, I see, must hold his tongue ; 
Lest it be said, Speaky nrrah^ when you should ; 
Must your bold verdict enter taiib with lords ? 
Ebe would I have a fling at Winchester. [Aside. 

K. Hen. Uncles of Gloster, and of Winchester, 
The special watchmen of our English weal ; 

[4} The Btebop of Wlochoter ww u Hl^gltlmtt loa of Join of Gftnot, Dukv of 
Lueaster. bf Kstbarloe Swynlbrd. wbon the duke •fterwinli mirled. M ALONB. 

[51 R9am to Rome. To reeii, k luppQied to be derived fiooi tte cent of 
boeifa, wbo oftco pretended » pUgrtaMie to Rone. JOHH 80K. 
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I woald prevail, if prajen might prevafl, 

To join your hearts io loye and amity. 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown, 

That two snch noble peers as ye, should jar ! 

Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell, 

Civil dissention is a viperous worm. 

That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. — 

[A naUe wUhin ; Down with the tawny coats ! 
What tamnlt's this ? 

War. An uproar, I dare warrant, 
B^;un throu^ malice of the bishop^s men. 

[A none again ; Stones ! stones ! 

Enter the Mayor of London, attended. 

May. O, my good lords, — and virtuous Heniy,— 
Pity the city of London, pitjr us ! 
The bishop and the duke of Gloster's men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 
Have fill'd their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 
And, banding themselves in contrary parts, 
Do pelt so &8t at one another's pate» 
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 
Our windows are broke down in every street. 
And we, for fear, compell*d to shut our shops. 

Enter^ ikirmishing, the Retainers of Gloster <md Wnr- 

CHESTER, v»A bloody pates, 

K. Hen. We charge you, on allegiance to ourself. 
To hold your slaught'nng hands, and keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv. Nay, if we be 

Forbidden stones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 

2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 

[Skirmish aeoin* 
Crlo. You of my household, leave this peevish broil, 

And set this unaccustomed fight aside.^ 

1 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a man 

Just and upright ; and, for your royal birth, 

Inferior to none, but his majesty : 

And, ere that we will suffer such a prince, 

So kind a father of the commonweal. 

To be disgraced by asi inkhom mate,' 
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We, and oar wives, and children, all will fight, 
And have our bodies slaughter'd by thy foes. 

2Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field, when we are dead. [SkirmUh ogam, 

Glo, Stay, stay, I say ! 
And, if yon love me, as yon say yon do. 
Let me persnade you to forbear a while. 

K. Hen. O, how this discord doth afiOict my soul I 
— Can yon, my lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who should be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who should study to prefer a peace, 
If holy churchmen take deUght in broils ? 

War. My lord protector, yield ; — yield Winchester ; 
— ^Except you mean, with obstinate repulse, 
To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and what murder too, 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 
Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

Win. He shall submit, or I will never yield. 

Glo. Compassion on the king commands me stoop; 
Or, I would see his heart out, ere the priest 
Should ever f^t that privilege of me. 

War. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the duke 
Hath banish'd moody discontented fury. 
As by his smoothed brows it doth appear : 
Why look you still so stem, and tragical ? 
; Glo. Here, Winchester, 1 offer thee my hand. 

K. Hen. Fye, uncle Beaufort ! I have heard you preach, 
That malice was a great and grievous sin : 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the same ? 

War. Sweet king ! — the bishop hath a kindly gird.*— 
For shame, my lord of Winchester ! relent ; 
What, shall a child instruct you what to do ? 

Win. Well, duke of Gloster, f will yield to the? ; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 

Glo. Ay ; but, I fear me, with a hollow heart.— 
See here, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 
This token serveth for a flag of truce. 
Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers : 
So help me God, as I dissemble net ! 

Win. So help me God, as I intend it not ! [Ande. 

[>] That it, fteli u eooUon of kiad ramon*. JOHRSOV. 
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K. Hen. O loving uncle, kind duke of Glo0ler» 
How jojiiil am 1 n^e by this contract 1— 
Away, my masters ! trouble us no more ; 
Bat join in friendship, as your lords haye done* 

1 &IT. Content ; Til to the suigeon's. 

2 Sero. So will I. 

3 Sero. And 1 will see what physic the tsveiB affords. 

[ExemU SnrvmUi, Mayar^ 4rc» 

War. Accept this scroll, most gracious sovereign ; 
Which in the right of Richard Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glo. Well urg'd, my lord of Warwick; — for, sweet priace. 
An if your grace mark every circumstance. 
You have great reason to dp Richard right : 
Especially, for those occasions 
At £ltham-place I told your majesty. 

K. Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of force. 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is. 
That Richard be restored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 
So shall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Win. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 

K. Hen. If Richard will be true, not that alone» 
But all the whole inheritance I give. 
That doth belong unto the house of York, 
From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Plan. Thy humble servant vows obedience. 
And humble service, till the point of death. 

K. Htn. Stoop then, and set your knee against my foot; 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done,* 
I girt thee with the valiant sword of York : 
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet ; 
And rise created princely duke <^ York. 

Plan. And so thrive Richard, as thy foes may &I1 ! 
And as my duty springs, so perish they 
That grtidge one thought against your majesty ! 

AU. Welcome, high pnnce, the mighty duke of York ! 

Som. Perish, base prince, ignoble (hike of York ! [4fi. 

Glo. Now will it best avail your majesty. 
To cross the seas, and to be crown'd in France : 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects, and bis loyal friends ; 
As it disanimates his enemies. 
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K. Em. When Gloster says the word, king Henry goet. 
For friendly connsel cots off many foes. 

Glo* Your ships already are in readiness. ^ 

[Exevni ail but Exetia. 

Exe. Ay, we maymarch in Enf^and, or in France, 
Not seeing what is likely to ensu^ : 
This late dissension, grown betwixt the peers, 
Boms nnder feigned ashes of foi^'d love, 
And will at last break out into a flame : 
As festerM members rot but by degrees. 
Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fall away. 
So will this base and enyioos discord breed.' 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the Fifth, 
Was in the month of every sucking babe, — 
That Henry, bom at Monmouth, should win aU ; 
And Henry, bom at Windsor, should lose aU : 
Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His days may finish ere that hapless time.* [£xA. 

SCENE H. 

Franet. Before RoUen. Enter La Pucelle disguised^ and 
Soldiers dressed like Countrytnen^ with sacks $ipon their ha€ks. 

Pve, These are the atj gates, the gates of Roiea, 
Through which our policy must make a breach : 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar sort of market-men. 
That come to gather money for their com. 
If we have entrance, fas, I hope, we shall,) 
And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
ril by a sign give notice to our friends, 
That Charles the dauphin may encounter them. 

1 Sol. Our sacks sludl be a mean to sack the city, 
And we be lords and rulers over Roilen ; 
Therefore we'll knock. [Jboeks, 

Guard. [Within.] Qui est Id 7 

Puc. Pttisans, pavvres gens de France : 
Poor market-foUu, that come to sell their com. 

Cruard. Enter, go in ; the market-bell is rung. 

[Opens the gate, 

^ ' JOHNSOlf . 

(2] The dak« of BMtar dM dwrtly iftar tiM ■noHnf of tkb nrUuDeal jod tu 
sm 9t Wwirick WH ■fpoiattd lovtnor or tutor to tl|tklag te n rooou M AL. 
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Pw. Now, RoUen, I'll shake thy hulwaiks to the 
ground. [Pugelijc, ^c. enur the eii§, 

EnUr Charlbs, Boitard of Orleajts, Aleh^oh, amd 

Forces* 

Char. Saint Dennis bless this happy stratagem ! 
And once again we*ll sleep secure in Rotten. 

Ba$t, Here entcr'd Pocelle, and her practisants ;• 
Now she is there, how will she specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in ? 

AUn. By thrusting out a torch from yonder tower ; 
Which, once discem'd, shows, that her meaning is, — 
No way to that, for weakness,* which she enter'd. 

Enter La Pucelle on a battlement : holding out a torcl, 

huming. 

Pue. Behold, this is the happy wedding torch, 
That joineth Rotten unto her countrymen ; 
But burning fatal to the Talbotites. 

Bait. See, noble Charles ! the beacon of our intod. 
The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char. Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

AUn. Defer no time. Delays have dangerous ends ; 
Enter, and cry — The Dauphin! — ^presently. 
And then do execution on the watch. [^^ enter. 

Alarunu. Enter Talbot, and certain English. 

Tal. France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy teait. 
If Talbot but survive thy treachery. — 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned sorceress. 
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares. 
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France. 

[Exeunt to Ike Unm. 

Marum : Excurtions. Enter y from the Tomt, Bedford, 
brought in sick, in a chair, Ttnth Talbot, BuRGUifDY,«rf 
the English Forces. Then, enter on the WaUs La Pucelle, 
Charles, Bastard, ALENgoiT; and others, 

Puc. Good morrow, gallants ! want ye com for bread ? 
I think, the duke of Burgundy will fast, 

[3] Pradiet in the Uoguage of tbat time, .vas treaebeiy, ead pertapi ia tfea 
•oiler teiiie stntacem. PraetUamls ere therefore eoofedentM in itretueai. 

JOHNSOjr. 
[3] That is, DO wty eausl to tbat, no way ao it as tbaft. J0HN80K. 
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Before he'll bnj agaia at such a rate : 
'Twas full of darnel ; Oo you like the taste ? 

Burg. Scoff OD, vile fiend, and shameless courtezan I 
I tmst, ere long, to choke thee with thine own, 
And make thee curse the harvest of that com. 

Char, Your grace may starve, perhaps, before that time. 

Bed. O, let no words, but deeds, revenge this treason 1 

Pue. What will you do, good grey-beard? break a lancey 
And run a tilt at death within a chair ? 

Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despite, 
Encompass'd with thy lustful paramours ! 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age, 
And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, I'll have a bout with you again, 
Or else let Talbot perish with his shame. 

Puc. Are you so hot, sir ? — ^Yet, Pucelle, hold thy peace; 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, and the rest^ cotuvlt U^eiher. 
God speed the parliament ! who shall be the speaker ? 

Tal. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field ? 

Puc. Belike, your lordship takes us then for fools. 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 

Tal. I speak not to that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alen9on, and the rest ; 
Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out ? 

j9/efi. Signior, no. 

Tal. Signior, hang ! — base muleteers of France ! 
Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls, 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

Puc. Captains, away : lets get us from the walls ; 
For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks. — 
God be wi' you, my lord ! we came, sir, but to tell you 
That we are here. [Exe. La Puc. 4'C. from the walU. 

Tal. And there will we be too, ere it be long. 
Or else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame ! — 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 
(Prick'd on by public wrongs, sustain'd in France,) 
Either to get the town again, or die : 
And I, — as sure as English Henry lives. 
And as his father here was conqueror ; , 
As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Cceur-detlion's heart was buried ; 
So sure 1 swear, to get the town, or die. 
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Bur. My vows are equal partnei* with thy vows. 

Tal. Bat, ere we go, regard this dying prince. 
The valiant dake of Bedfoni : — Come, my lord^ 
We will bestow yoa in some better place. 
Fitter for sickness, and for crazy age. 

Bed, Lord Talbot, do not m dishonour me : 
Here will I sit before the walls of Rotten, 
And wiU be partner of yonr weal, or woe. 

Bur, Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade yoa. 

Bed. Not to be gone from hence ; for once I read. 
That stout Pendragon,' in his litter, sick. 
Came to the field, and vanqi^hed his foes : 
Methinks, I should reviFe the soldiers' hearts. 
Because I ever found them as myself. 

Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast ! — 
Then be it so: — Heavens keep old Bedford safe ! 
— And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we our forces out of hand, 
And set upon our boasting enemy. 

[£re. BuRGViTDr, Talbot, and Farces^ kaving 

Bedpori>» amd oAer$. 

Marvm: Excurwnu. Enter Sir Joun Fastolfe, amdm 

Captain. 

Cap. Whither away, sir John Fastolfe, in such haste t 

Fait. Whither away ? to save myself by flight ; 
We are like to have Uie overthrow again. 

Cap. What I will you fly, and leave lord Talbot ? 

Fait. Ay, 
AU the Talbots in the world, to save my life. [£nir. 

Cap. Cowardly knight ! ill fortune follow thee ! [ExH. 

RUreat : Excunion$. Enter ^ from ike town. La Pvcells, 
Aleh^oit, Charles, 4^. and exeunt^ /lying. 

Bed. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven please ; 
For I have seen our enemies overthrow. 
What is the trust or strength of foohsh man ? 
They, that of late were daring with their scoA, 
Are {^ad and fain by flight to save themselves. 

[pieiy and is carried ^inkis diair. 

Alarum. Enter Talbot, Burgundy, and otken* 
Tal. Lost, and recover'd in a day again ! 



[ft] Thta bero,fn, Uther Fodrtfoa, braUwr to Aiinllu, tad firthar t* fctas 

Aithttc. STEEVENS. ^ • 
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Thb IB a dottble lioiHNir, Bni^ndy : 
Tety heayeikt hare gloiy for £is Tictory ! 

Air. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgtindj 
Eoflhrines thee in his heart ; and there erects . 

Thy noble deeds, as valonr's monument ' 

Tal. Thanks, centle dukA Bnt where Is PnceDe now? ' 

I think, her old familiar is asleep : 
Now whereas the Bastard^s braves, and Charles his gladtt f 
What, all a-mort ?* Rotten hangs her head for grief, 

That such a valiant company are fled. I 

Now will we take some order in the town, I 

Pkcing therein some expert officers ; , 

And then depart to Paris, to the king ; > 

For there yoang Harry, with his nobles, lies. 

Bur, What wills lord Talbot, pleaseth Burgondy. 

Tal^ But yet, before we go, let's not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, late deceased, ( 

But see his exequies fulfiU'd in RoUen ; 
A braver soldier never couched lance, 
A gentler heart did never sway in court : 
But kings and mightiest potentates, must die ; 
For that's the end of human misery. [Exemt 

SCENE in. 

1%$ same. Hu plaitu near ihe city. Enter Charles, Am 
Basiardt ALEN90N, La Pucellb, and Fwreu. 

Pue. Dismay not, princes, at this accidenti 
Nor grieve that Rotten is so recovered 2 
Care is no cure, but rather corrosive, 
For things that are not to be remedied. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 
And like a peacock sweep along bis tail ; 
We'll pull his plumes, and take away his traiOi 
If Dauphin, and the rest, will be but rul'd. 

Char. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunning had no difference ; 
One sudden foil shall never breed distrust. 

Bait. Search out thy wit for secret policies, 
And we will make thee femous through the world. 

JUen. We'll set thy statue in some holy placet 

And have thee reverenc'd like a blessed saint ; 

■ " i -* 

[ft] Tbit la, qnlto d^plrllid ; ft frtqttoit OallklfB. STfiS VENS. 

10 Vol. VI. O 
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Eiiipl6y diee tiieB, sweet yiigiD, for oor f»od. 

Pue. Then thus it must be; this doth Joan defiie: 
By fiiir penuasioiNv miz'd with sugir'd words. 
We will entice the duke of Biugondy 
To lesive the Talbot, and to follow as. 

Char. Ay, marry, sweeting, if we coold do diat* 
France were no place for Henry*s warriors ; 
Nor shoold that nation boast it so with os. 
But be extirped from our provinces.* 

JUm. For ever should uey be expuls'd from Fraaoe, 
And not have title to an earidJim here. 

Pmc. Tour honours shall perceire bow I wiD work« 
To briog this matter to the wished end. [Drwm» kmrd 
Hark ! by the sound of drum, you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 

Jtm EngHth March, Enters ami pa$$ aver ai a diftmiet^ 

Talbot and hu Faree$* 

There goes die Talbotf witlrjus colours spread ; 
And all the troops of English after him. 

A Frmeh Afardb. Enter tibe Dyke ef BunausnT 

Fareee. 

Now, in the rearward, comes the duke, and his ; 
Fortune, in favour, makes him la| behind. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

[AFafie^ 

Char. A parley with the duke of Burgundy. 

jBur. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 

Puc. The princely Charles of France, thy ooonl ^ 

Bar. What say'st thou, Charles ? for I am marching 
hence. 

€har. Speak, PoceHe ; and enchant him with thy words^ 

Ffcc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France ! 
Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to tiiee. 

Siir. Speak on ; but be not over*tedious. 

Fuc. Look on thy country, look on fertile France, 
And see the cities and the towns defiuM 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe ! 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe, 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes. 
See, see, the pining malady of France ; 
Behold the woonds, the most unnatural woonds, 

(•] ToMCiqp|itoiwt«it STUTJOrB. 
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Which thou thyself hast given her woAil hreast i 

O, taro thy edged sword another way ; 

Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that help t 

One drop of bloo4^ drawn from thy country's bosom. 

Should grieye thee more than streams of foreign gore ; 

Return thee» therefore, wtth a flood of tears, 

And wash away thy country's stained spots 1 

Bur. Either she hath bewitch'd me with her words. 
Or natvre makes me suddenly relent 

Pue. Besides, all French and France exclaims en thee« 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 
Who join'st thou with, but with a loidly nation. 
That will not trust thee, but for profit's sake ? 
When Talbot hath set footing once in France, 
And ftshion'd thee that instrument of iU, 
Who then, but English Henry, will be lord. 
And tbou be thrust out, like a fugitive ? 
Call we to mLnd,— and mark but this, for proof ;-» 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe ? 
And was he not in En;;land prisoner ? 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy. 
They set him fre^^* without his ransome paid. 
In spite of Burgundy, and all bis friends. 
See then ! thou fight'st c^nst thy countrymen. 
And join'st with them wifi be thy slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wsmd'ring lord ; 
Charles, and the rest, will take thee in their arms. 

Bur. 1 am vanquished ; these haughty words of hen 
Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-shot,' 
And made me almost yield upon my knees.— 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen ! 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 
My forces and my power of men are youi-s ; — 
So, farewell, Tidbot ; I'll no longer trust thee. 

Pifc. Done like a Frenchman ; turn, and turn again t* 

Char. Welcome, brave duke ! thy iHendship nnkes us 
fresh. 

Bast. And doth beget new courage iq our breasts. 

[91 A Dtauke : The Duke wu not Ubeivlad till qfUr Bwtuady (toeliaad to tte 
Praneb iDl«reit : whieb did not happen, by the wiv, till some jrewt after the — 



evtieoor tUa Terr Joaa la Pueelle; nor waa that derloK the rflfeoey off Teit, bet 
efBedfonL RITSON. 

[1} HmmgUf-ThU b, Omtaitd, klMhtpMted. M. MASON. 

m The iBContancT of the rrench was alvajn the auUeet of Mttoe^ I bra 
reed adiaaertetioo vrHteo to prove that the index of the trtod upon our MeeplM 
waaMdetofonaef eeoefc, teridknIeUitFmefcliflrllrti ^'""'"'^jiiSBcff^ 
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Alen. Pncdle Lath bravely ^Vd her part iB tibia. 
And doth deaeire a coronet of gold. 

Chan Now let us on, my lordii, and Join our powen ; 
And sedc how we may prejodice the M^ lExemnt. 

SCENE IV. 

Paris. A Bo9m im A* Palace. EtUer tSag Hamir, 
Gloster, attd other Li^rde^ Vaiuroif, Babsit, 4rc* Te 
them Tauot, amd eome of his Qficers, 

TaL My gracious prioce,— ^and honourable peerB»«* 
Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 
1 have a while given truce unto my wars, 
To do my duty to my sovereign : 
In sign whereof, this arm — that hath reclaim*d 
To your obedience fifty fortresses. 
Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of streng^» 
Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem,-— 
Lets fall his sword before vour highness' feet ; 
And, with submisstve loyalty of heart. 
Ascribes the s^ory of his conquest got. 
First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

K, Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloster, 
That hath so long been resident in France ? 

Glo, Yes, if it please your majesty, my liege. 

JT. Hen. Welcome, brave captain, and victorious bid t 
When I was young, (as yet I am not old,) 
I do remember how my father said, 
A stouter champion never handled sword. 
Long since we were resolved of your truth. 
Your faithful service, and your toil in war ; 
Yet never have you tasted our reward, 
Ox been reguenlon'd with so much as thanks. 
Because till now we never saw your face : 
Therefore, stand up ; and, for these good deserts, 
We here create you earl ofShrewsbuiy ; 
And in our coronation take your place. 

[Exeunt King Henry, Glo. Tal. emd AbUb. 

Fer. Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea. 
Disgracing of these colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York,-» 
Dar*st thou maintain the former words thou spokVl? 
^ Bas, Yes, sir ; as well as you dare patronage 
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The enrioas barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord, the duke of Somerset 

Fer. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bom. Why, what is he ? as good a man as York. 

Ftr. Hark ye ; not so : in witness, take ye that. 

[Sirikn hMii. 

Ba^. Villain, thou know'st, the law of arms is such, 
That, whoso draws a sword, *tis present death ;* 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
Bat I'll unto his majesty, and, crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrpng ; 
When thoQ shalt see, PU meet thee to thy cost. 

Vtr^ Well, miscreant, Til be there as soon as you ; 
And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

\EiumU 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — T%t same. A Room of StaU. Enter Ku 
Hebtiiy, Gloster, Exeter, Youk, Suffolk, Somerset, 
Winchester, Warwick, Talbot, ^ Crcvtmor oj 
Paris^ and others, 

Glo. Lord bishop, set the crown upon his head. 
Win. God save king Henry, of that name the sixth I 
Olo, Now, gbvernor of Paris, take your oath,-^ 

[Gwemor knedi. 
That you elect no other king but him : 
Esteem none friends, but such as are his friends ; 
And none your foes, but such as shall pretend* 
Malicious practices against his state : 
This shall ye do, so help you righteous God ! 

[Exeunt Gov. and hi$ TVain* 

Enter Sir John Fastolfe. 

Fiut^ My gracious sovereign, as I rode from CalaiSy 
To haste unto your coronation, 
A letter was deliver^ to my hands, 
Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

Tal. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and thee ! 
I TowM, base knight, when I did meet thee next, 

C4] I Mtete Um line •houid b» writteo m it to io the folio : 

Thaitt wko to draws a sword, wvo 

ttat b, wtth a naoaee in the court or in the iweseDce chamber. STEEVSNa. 
[•]TojntC(a«ifto4eri|«,toi«ile«i. JOUJiSON 
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To tear tbe garter fiom thy craren's 1^/ [phdUy d^. 

(Which I hare doae^ becanse anwortfailj 

Thou wast inatalled in that high degree. 

— PardoD me, princely Henry, and the reft : 

This dastard, at the battle of Patay, 

When bat in all 1 was six thousand strong. 

And that the French were almost tea to one,*— ^ 

Before we met, or that a stroke was giren. 

Like to a tmsty squire, did nm away ; 

In which assault we lost twelve hundred men ; 

Myself, and divers gentlemen beside. 

Were there surprised, and taken prisoners. 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss ; 

Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 

This ornament of knighthood, vea, or no. 

Glo. To say the truth, this met was infimoQS» 
And ill beseeming any common man ; 
Jfuch more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

Tal. When first this order was ordain*d, my lordi. 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage/ 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 
Kot fearing dc»ith, nor shrinking for distress. 
But always resolute in most extremes. 
He then, that is not fumish'd in this sort. 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight. 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 
And should (if I were worthy to be judge,) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-bom swam 
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

K. Hen, Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear^t thy doom: 
Be packing therefore, thou Uiat wast a knight ; 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death. 

[Exit FASTotrs. 
—And now, my ferd protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 
G/o. What means his grace, that he hath chai^d bis 
style ? [Fitwing ike mperscriptimu 

No more but, plain and bluntly, — To me king. 
Hath he forgot, he is his sovereign ? 
Or doth this churlish superscription 

rc] That is. thy oMtt, dMttnU/ leg. WBALLET. 
t7]jla9i*/fatkei«iateoffli(nlMBMiBr*%*- lOHllflOir. f 
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Pretend fome alteratioD in good will ?* 

What's here ?•— / have^ won tMptdal eamti^^[Rtad9* 

MoD^d wiih eotnpauion of my country* § wrick^ 

T\u^ether with the pitiful compkunt$ 

or such as your oppression feeds upouy-^* 

Forsaken your pernicious f action^ 

And joined ivith Charles we rightful king of FrassM* 

monstrous treachery ! Can this be to ; 
That in alliance, ainity, and oaths, 

There should be found such false dissembling guile t 
K. Hen. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy reyolt f ' 
Olo, He doth, my lord ; and is become vour foe. 
IT. Hen. Is that the worst this letter doth contain ? 
CHo. It is the wont, and all, my lord, he writes. 
K. Hen. Why then, lord Talbot there shall tdk with him, 
And give him chastisement for this abuse : 
-»My lord, how say you ? are you not content ? 

Tal. Content, my hege ? Tes ; but that I am preireAted, 

1 should have beggM I might have been employ'd. 

K. Hen. Then gather strength, and march unto him 
straight : 
Let him perceive, how ill we brook his treason ; 
And what offence it is, to flout his friends. 

Tal. I go, my lord ; in heart desiring still, 
Too may behold conAision of your foes. [Exit. 

, Enter Vsrhozt and Basset. 

Fer. Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign ! 

Bom. And me, my lord, grant me the combat too ! 

York. This is my servant ; Hear him, noble prince ! 

Som. And this is mine ; Sweet Henry, favour him ! 

jr. Hen. Be patient, lords, and give them leave to speak. 
— ^y, gentlemen, What makes youKhus exclaim ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom? 

Fer. With him, my lord ; for he hath done me wrong. 

Bos. And I with him ; for he hath done me wrong. 

K, Hsn. What is that wrong whereof you both com- 
plain? 
First let me know, and then I'll answer you. 

Bat. Crossing the sea from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 

[SjTofVilMiMemtolMlMreuMd ioili UUb mdm, Uiat k, tSltfUM^Is 
^aUfsmm*. ltMB|riBMB,k0ir«rcr»«lBfttar»Us«,t»^u4f«. STEIY, 
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Ufbraided me about the rose I wear ; 
Sayiof-^^he sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my master's blui^hing cheeks, 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth,* 
About a certain question in the law, 
Argu'd betwixt the duke of York and him ; 
With other vile and ignominious terms : 
In confutation of whidi rude reproach. 
And in defence of my lord's worthiness, 
I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Vet, And that is my petition, noble lord : 
For though he seem, with forged quaint conceit. 
To set a gloss upon Us bold intent, 
Tet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him ; 
And he first took exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing— that the paleness of this flower 
Bevmy'd the faintness of my master's heart 

York. Will not this malice, Somerset, be left ? 

Som. Tour private grudge, my lord of YoriL, wiD oat, 
Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. 

K. Hen. Good Loi;d ! what madness rules in brain-sick 
men ; 
When, for so slight and frivolous a cause, 
Such fiictious emulations shall arise ! 
—Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 
Q]Qiiet yourselves, 1 pray, and be at peace. 

Fori. Let this dissension first be tried by fight. 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

Som. Tne quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 
BetifULt ourselves let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerset 

Ver. Nay, let it rest where it began at first 

Ba». Confirm it so, mine honourable lord. 

Glo. Confirm it so ? Confounded be your strife ! 
And perish ye, with your audacious prate ! 
Presumptuous vassab ! are you not asham'd. 
With this immodest clamorous outr&ge 
To trouble an^ disturb the king and us ? 
And you, my lords, — methinks, yoado not weD, 
To bear with their perverse objections ; 
Much less, to take occasion from their mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves ; 
Let me persuade you take a better course. _^^___ 

*l91Torqra|«istoi«itat UXlOS%. ' 
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Exe. It grieret Ikis iiighneai ; Good my lords, be firieoAi* 
K, Hen. Cotoe hither, you that would be combatai^ ; 
Henceforth, I chatge you, as you loTe our fiivourf 
Quite to fofget this qoairel, and 'the cause.— 
And you, my loFdB,-*-remember where we are ; 
In France, amonsst a fickle wavering natioil : 
If they perceire dissension in our looks. 
And tiiat within ourselves we disagree, 
Hew will their grudging stomachs be provok'd 
To wilful disobedience, and rebel ? 
Beside, What in&my will there arise. 
When foreign princes shall be certified. 
That, for a toy, a thing of no regard. 
King Henry's peers, and chief nobility, 
Destroy'd theo^elves, and lost the realm of France t 
O, thii& upon the 'conquest of my father, 
Hy tender years ; and let us not foigo 
That for a trifle, that was bought wiUi blood ! 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 
I see na reason, if I wear this rose, [jnUtingona redroH* 
That any one should therefore be suspicions 
1 more incline to Somerset, than York : 
Both are my kinsmen, and 1 love them both : 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown. 
Because, forsooth, the king of Scots is crown'd. 
But yoitr discretions better cajji persuade. 
Than I am able to instruct or teach : 
And therefore, as, we hither came in peace. 
So let us still continue peace and love.^^ 
Cousin of York, we institute your g:race 
To be our regent in these parts of France r*-^ 
And, good my lord of Somerset, unite 
Tour troops of horsemen with his bands of fbof 
And, like true subjects, sons of your progenitors, 
Go cheerfully together, and digest 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 
Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest, , 
Afler some respite, will return to Calais ; 
From thence to Eogladd ; where 1 hqpe ere long 
To be presented, by your victories. 
With Charles, Aien^on, and ihsi traitorous rout. 

[Flourish. Exe. King^ (jlo. Som. Wiji. Suf. tend Bas, 
War. My lord of York, I promise you, the king 

Vot. VI. G 2 
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PretdlT, mettiotight, did pky the orator. 

Tori, And so he did ; Init vet I like it not. 
In that he wean the badge of Somerset 

War. Tush ! that was but his fancj, bbme him not ; 
I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no hann. 

York. And, if I wbt, he did, — ^Bot let it rest ; 
CXther affiiin must now be managed. 

\^Exemni York, War. amd Vst. 

Exe. Well didst thou,>Richard, to suppress thy Toice : 
For, had the passions of thy heart burst out, 
I fear, we should haye seen decypher'd there 
More rancorous spite, more furious raging brwls. 
Than yet can be mu^'d or supposed. 
But howsoe'er, no simple man that sees 
This jarring discord of nobility, 
This shouldering of each other in the court. 
This factious bandying of their fiiYouriteSy 
But that it doth presage some iQ event 
'Tis much, when sceptres are in children's hands ; 
But more, when envy breeds unkind division ;' 
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. 

SCENE II. 
/Vmee. Before Bourdeaux^ Enter Talsot, wsA ki$ Forta. 

T\iL Go to the gates ofBoiirdeaux, tnuipeter. 
Summon their general unto the wall. 

Thtmpet $emmd$ a parleff. Enter, on ih€ waOe, fibe Goifrsl 

of the French Forces ^ and others. 
Eng^h John Talbot, captains; calls you forth. 
Servant in anus to Harry ki^g of England ; 
And thus he would. Open your city gates, 
Be humbled to us ; call my sovereign yours. 
And do him homage as obedient su^ects. 
And m withdraw me and my bloo^ power. 
But, if you frown upon this proffered peace, 
Tou tempt the fury of my three attendants. 
Lean £umne, quartering Med, and climbing fire i 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall lav your stately and air-braving towers. 
If you rorsake the offer of their love. 

Cren. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death. 
Our nation's terror, and their bloo<hr scourge ! 
The period of thy tyr^Bj approacheth. 

[U IwylioMftfUifcwtHymfft^utlyaiiiiii 
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On 08 thoQ canst not enter, bat hv death : 

Por, I protest, we are well fortified, 

And strong enoogh to issue oat and flg^t : 

If thoa retire, the Daaphin, well appointed, 

Stamfa with the snares of war to tangle thee : 

On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch'df 

To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 

And no way canst thoa turn thee for redress, 

But death doth front thee with apparent spoil. 

And pale destruction meets thee in the fecer. 

Ten thousand French have ta'en the sacrament, 

To rive' their dangerous artillery* 

Upon no christian soul but En^sh Talbot 

Lo ! there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man* 

Of an invincible unconquer'd spirit : 

This is the latest glory of thy praise, 

That I, thy enemy, due thee withal ;' 

For ere the glass, that now begins to nm, 

Finish the process of his sandy hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured, 

Shall see thee wither'd, bloody, pale, and dead. 

[Dmm afar ^ 
Hark ! hariL ! the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell, • 
Sings heavy music to thy timorous soul ; 
And mine shall rii^^ thy dire departure out 

{Exit Gen. ^e.fram A$ watti. 
Tal. He fables not, I hear the enemy ; — 
Out, some l%ht horsemen, and peruse their wiogi. 
^O, ne^igent and heedless discipline ! 
How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale ? 
A little herd of England's tinx>rous deer, 
Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 
If we be En^h deer, be then in blood :^ 
Not rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch ;' 
But rather moody^mad, and desperate stags. 
Turn on the Uoody hounds with heads of sted,* 



[81 Um ttetr MtHlery m— to mean ehaige their ■ttnienr to Boeh m tocadM* 
•BrtMlrbiintlaK. Akx bidi the troBpeUr wm to hrad, H to cMck tab limiii ■&! 
ipWIibbilHcnplpo. TOLLBIL 

To Hm is to tmrsi ; ud a eanooo wheo Srtd, hai to Dueli the •pporancoorbiiifl- 
ii«, tlMt, in the lanpiafe of poetir. it wr beivettnid to btanL We nj, e ekMl 
lenta.«teDtttbiioders. ST MASON. 

'31 To Am it to endue, to diek, to free*. JOHNSON. 

,«] Be in hlKh spirits, be of true mettle, a phme of the Ibnat JOHNSON. 

51 A rcfcal dter is the term of ehace for tsas poor deer. JOHNSON. 

•] OontiBukithelMtior thetfstr, JMwppoaMtlie Ineee te be tbetrlgnm 
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And make the cowards stand aloof at Inj: 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine. 

And they shall find dear deer of us, my friends. 

— God* and St Geor^ ! Talbot, and En^i^and's ng)it S 

Prosper oar colours m this dangerous fi|pit ! {jEuwHi. 

SCENE HL 

PUdminGateomif. EtUerYaui^withForeeM; iokkmaMBh 

$eng€r„ 

Ywfk. Are not the speedy scoots retom'd agaio« 
That ^ofl^d the mighfy army of the Danphin ? 

JIfetf. They are returned, my lord ; and gire it out. 
That he is march*d to Bonrdeanx with his power, 
To figjht with Talbot : As he march'd along. 
By yoor esfMals were discovered 
IVo mightier troops than that the Dauphin led ; 
Which join'd with him, and made their march fiir Bov* 
deaux. 

Yofk. A plague upon that villatn Somerset ; 
That thus delays my promised tfupply 
Of horsemen, that were levied for tUs siege 1 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid ; 
And I am looted by a traitor nllun,^ 
And cannot help the noUe chevalier : 
God comfort him in this necessity! . 
If he miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

JSafor Sir Williah Luct, 
Lucy. Thou princely leader of our En^isfa stnngHi, 

Never so needful on the eaitii of France, 

Apor to the rescue of the noble Talbot ; 

Who now is girdled with a waist of iron, 

And hemm'd about with grim destru^on : 

To Bourdeanx, warlike duke ! to Bourdeanx, York! 

Else, farewell Talbot, France, and Eni^and'a honour. 
York, OGod! that Somersel— who in prond heart 

Doth stop my cometi— ^ere in Talbot's place I 

So should we save a valiant gentleman, 

Bv forfeiting o traitor and a coward. 

Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep. 

That thos we die, while remiss traitors sleep. 
Lucy. O, send some succour to the distress'd lord ! 

m A fMl it • CMvlry ii4l0v» • civwa. 
fUl B1T80H. 
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Yori. He dies, we lose ; I break m warlike wold: 
We moam, France smiles ; we lose, they dailj get ; 
AU 'loDg of this vile traitor Someoet 

Lucy. Then, Qod take mercy on brave Talbot's sovd 
And on his son, young John ; whom, two boors since, 
I met in travel towanl his warlike father ! 
This seven yean did not Talbot see his son, 
And now they meet where both their lives are done.* 

York. Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot have. 
To bid his young son welcome to bis grave ? 
Away ! vexation almost stops my breath, 
That snnder'd friends greet in me hour of death.— 
Lucy, farewell : no piore my fortune can, 
Bat curse the cause ! cannot aid the man. — 
Maine, Bloys, ^oictiers, and Tours, are won ayn^, 
'Long all of Somerset, and his delay. \EanL 

Lucy. Thus, while the vuhure of sedition* 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders, 
SleefMng neglection doth betray to loss ' 
The conquests of our scarce-cold conqueror. 
That ever-living man of memoi^, 
Henry the Fifth : — ^Whiles they each other cross, 
Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loss. [£Mf« 

SCENE IV. 

(Mcr P/atiis of OoKotny. Enier Soubrsi 
an Officer o/* Talbot's with 

S&m. It as too late ; I cannot send them now : 
This expedition was by Yorii, and Talbot, 
Too raslily plotted ; aH our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be buckled with ; the over-daring TaRxit 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour. 
By this unheedihl, desperate, wild adventure : 
York set him on to fight, and die in shame. 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name. 

Cyi. Here is sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Enter Sir Wuliam Lucr. 

Som. How now. Sir William ? whither were you ^nt i 
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Imou Whither, my lord ? from boo^ and told M 
Talbot; 
Who, ringed ahoot with bold adrenitj, 
Crieo oat for noble York and SoDier«et» 
To beat iMiiwiling death from his weak legioQt. 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
Drops bkK>dj sweat from his war-wearied liaAs, 
And, in adrantage ling'rim^,' looks for rescue. 
Too, his fidse hojpes, the trust of En^and's honour. 
Keep off aloof with- worthless emulation.* 
Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succours that should lend mm aid» 
While he, renowned noble gentleman. 
Yields up hb life unto a worid of odds ; 
Orieans the bastard, Charies, and Buigundy, 
Alencon, Reig;nier, conqiass him about. 
And Talbot perisheth by your de&ult 

Som. York set lum on, York should have sent Urn ai 

Lucy. And York as &at upon your grace ezchdois i 
Sweanng that you withhold his levied host, 
Collected for this expedition. 

Sam. York lies ; he might have sent and had the hoise: 
I owe him little duty, and less love ; 
And take foul scorn, to fawn on him by sending. 

Luey. The fraud of England, not the force rfFnpot, 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot : 
Never to England shall he bear his life ; 
But dies, betrayed to fortune by your strife. 

Som. Come, go ; 1 will despaicn the horsemen strai^; 
Within six hours they will be at his aid. 

Imcff, Too late comes rescue ; he is ta'en, or sUa; 
For Oy he could not, if he would have fled ; 
And ny would Talbot never, though he m^^t 

Som. If he be dead, brave Tallwt then adieu I 

Luejf. His fiune lives in the worid, his shame in yvu. 

[JBMaat 
SCENE V. 
Tki Eti^itk Ctaay nsor Bomrdumx. IkUr Talsot ml 

JoBK Atj Son. 

Tal. O voung John Talbot 1 I did send for diee. 
To tutor thee in stratagems of war ; 
T hat Talbot's name m^t be m thee reviv'd, 

[1 3 rwtracttoK hh i wirtiact bj the advMtue of > itroBC poit. JOHHaOg. ' 
fs] lo tfch \Um, t mw i t n m ilpllM mmai^ Hmirf, att ■tntfa tar w pi ri i i «■ 




jonsos. 



ACT !▼• XIITG HBimr TI. 169 

When sapless age, and weak nnable Jimbi^^ 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But,— mdignant and ill-boding stars, — « 
Now thoQ art come unto a feast of death,* 
A terrible and anavoided danger : 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse ; 
And I'll direct Ihee how thou shalt escape 
By sudden flight : corner daUy not, begone. 

John. Is my name Talbot f and am I your son ? 
And shall I fly ? O, if you love my mother, 
Dishonour not.her honourable name. 
To make a bastard, and a slave of me.: 
The world will say— He is not Talbot's Mood, 
That basely fled, when noble Talbot stood. 

Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if I be slain. 

John. He, that flies so, will ne'er return again. 

Tal. If we both stay, we both are sure to die. 

John. Then let me stay ; and, &ther, do you fly : 
Tour loaa is great, so your regard should be ;* 
My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast ; 
In yours they will, in yon all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour jon have won ; 
But mine it Will, that no exploit have done : 
Ton fled for vantage every one will swear ; 
But, if I bow, they'll say«-4t was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will stiiy. 
If, the first hour, I shrink, and run sway. 
Here, on niy knee, I beg mortality, 
Rather thao Hfe preserv'd with infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ? 

John* Ay, rather than I'll shame my mother's womb. 

Tai. Upon my blessing I command thee go. 

John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 

Tal. Part of thy father may be sav'd in thee. 

John. No part of him, but wi)l be shame in me. 

Tal. Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not lose it 

John. Yes, your renowned name ; Shall flight abuse it? 

Tal. Thy father's charge shall clear thee from that stain. 

John. You cannot witness for me, being slain. 
If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tal. And leave my followers here, to fight, and die ? 

m T« • flaU wher« deith wiU btfmtUd with riiacMar. JOHASOH. 
[4] Tov CMS «r four omn mUtj. J0B980V. 
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My age was never tainted with rach sfaame. 

John. And shall my youth be guilty of audi Uame T 
No more can I be sever'd from your side, 
Than can yourself yourself in tirain divide : 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

TaL Then here I take my leave of thee, fidr sou. 
Born to eclipse thy life tim afternoon. 
Come, side by side together live and die ; 
And soul with soul from France to heaven fly. [ExefoU, 

SCENE VI. 

Jl Field of Battle. Alatvm : Etcurtiont^ wherem Taiaot's 
Son u hemmed aboui^ and Talbot rescuet him. 

Tal. Saint George and victory ! fight, soldiers, fight : 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France's sword. 
Where is John Talbot ? — ^pause, and take thy breath ; 
I gave thee life, and rescuM thee from death. 

John. O twice my father ! twice am I thy son : 
The life, thou gav*st me first, was lost and done ; 
Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fate. 
To my determined time thou gav'st new date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin's crest thy sword strnd^ 
fire, 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud desire 
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden ^e, 
Qiaicken'd with youthful spleen, and warlike n^» 
Beat down Alen9on, Orleans, Bui^ndy, 
And from the pride of Oallia resco'd thee. 
The ireful bastard Orlean»-^that drew blood 
From thee, my boy ; and had the maidenhood 
Of thy first figfat-^I soon encountered ; 
And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 
Some of his bastard blood ; and, in disgrace. 
Bespoke him thus '.'Contaminated, baee^ 
And misbegotten blood I spill of thine^ 
Mean and right poor ; for that pure blood of mine, 
ffhieh thou didst force from Talbot y my brave boy :-— 
Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy. 
Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father's care ; 
Art not thou weaiy, John ? How dost thou &re ? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly. 
Now thoo art aeal'd the bod of cbivahj T 
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Fly, to rerenge mj death, when I am dead ; 

The help of one stands me in little stead. 

O, too much foUy is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives io one small boat. 

If I to-daj die oot with FreDchmen's rage, 

To-morrow 1 shall die with mickle age : 
, By me they nothing gain, an if I stay, 

'Tis but the short'ning of my life one day : 

Iq thee thy mother dies, our household's name. 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame : 

AH these, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 
All these are sav'd, if thou wilt fly away. 

John. The sword of Orleans hath not made me smart. 
These words of yoor's draw life-blood from my heart \ 
Qp that advantage, bought with such a shame, 
(To save a paltry life, and slay bright fame,) 
Before young TsJbot from old Talbot fly. 
The coward horse, that bears me, fall and die ! 
And like me to the peasant boys of France;' 
To be shame's scorn, and subject of mischance ! 
Surely, by all the glorv you have won. 
An if I fly, I am' not Talbot's son : 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot ; 
If son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy desperate sire of Crete, 
Thott Icarus ; thy life to me is sweet: 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy Other's side. 
And, coauDendable prov'd, let's die in pride. \Ex€un$n 

SCENE VII. 

AnoUi§r part of the iame. Alarum : Elxcuniom. EnUr 
Talbot 7»oundedf supported by a Servant, 
Tal, Where is my other life ?— mine own is gone ;— 
O, Where's young Talbot ? where is valiant Jo^ ?— 
Triumphant death, smear'd with capti^ty !^ 
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee :«^ 
When he perceiv'd me shrink, and on my knee, . 
His bloody sword he brandish'd over me. 
And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Rough deeds of rage, and stem impatience ; 
But when my angry guardant stood alone, - 

Tend'ring my ruin,^ and assail'd of none. 



'SI To ate one to the penants, h, to eoanwre, to level hj conipariion. 
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Dizzy-eyM fury, and great rage of heart. 
Suddenly made him from my side to s^rt 
Into the clost'ring battle of the French : 
And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His over-mounting spirit ; and there dy^d 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the body of 5 ova Talbot. 
Serv. O my dear lord ! lo, where your son is borne \ 
Tal. Thou antic death,* which laugh'st us here to scorn, 
Anon, from thy insulting tyranny, 
Coupled in bonds of perpetuity. 
Two Talbots, winged through the lither sky,* 
In thy despite, shall 'scape mortality. — 
O thou whose wounds become hard-favoured death, 
Speak \o thy father, ere thou yield thy breath : 
Brave death by speaking, whether he will, or no ; 
Inlagine him a f^renchman, and thy foe. — 
Poor boy ! he smiles^ methinks ; as who should say-^ 
Had death been French, then death had died to-day. 
Come, come, and lay him in his father*8 arms ; 
My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu ! I have what I would have, 
Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave* [Diet. 

JUarums. Exeunt Soldiers and Servant^ leaving ike two 

bodies. Enter Charles, ALEN90N, Burgundy, Bastard, 

La Pucelle, and Forces. 

Oiar. Had York and Somerset brought rescue in. 
We 8h6uld have found a bloody day of this. 

Bas, How the young whelp of Talbot's raging-wood,* 
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's blcK>d ! 

Puc, Once I encounter'd him, and thus I said, 
Thou maiden youth, be vanqui^^d by a maid : 
But, with a proud, majestical high scorn, — 
He answer'd thus ; Young Talbot voas not bom 
To be the pillage of a giglot wench :* 
So, rushing in the bowels of the French, 

[8] Tbe/Ml, or anile oT ttie play, ntde qrart by Dockinc the tTvnr penatmrn. 

JOBHSON. 
l9] LUktr hJUtibk or ifUtdbu. lo mueh the lame aeoM M Otoa aiys : 

** He with broad nils 

" WiuBOw'd tbe 6iixmn eir.** 

Tl»t b, the obwqakMs ajr. JOHl^SON. ^In Uie old lerviee o( ontrinnDT. tbe 

wife was enjoined to be buxtm belli at bed aad board. Stuom, therefore, aacWrlT 
liFDiScd obedient or yieldfaig. STEBVENS. 
f 1 1 Tbft b. raging mad. 8TEE YENS. 
[3J OitM ta a wanton, or itrumpet JOHNSON. 
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He left m0 pi^acny, as unworthy fight. 

Bur, Doubtless, be woqld hare made a noble knight : 
See, where he lies inhersed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nuner of his banns. 

B(ut. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones asunder ^ 
Whose life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Char, O, no ; forbear : for that which we have fled 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 
Eater Sir William Lucy, attended; a French Herald 

preceding, 
Lucy, Herald, 
Conduct me to the Dauphin's tent ; to know 
Who have obtain'd the glory of the day. 
Char, On what submissive message art thou sent ? 
Lucy, Submission, Dauphin ? 'tis a mere French word ; 
We English warriors wot not what it means. 
I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta'en, 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char, For prisoners ask'st thou ? hell our prison is. 
But tell me whom thou seek'st. 

La$cy, Where is the great Alcides of the field, 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewsbury ? 
Created, lor his rare success in arms. 
Great earl of Washford, Waterford, and Valence ; 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urcbinfield, 
Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell o£Wingfield, lord Fumival of Sheffield, 
The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge ; 
Knight of the noble order of Saint George, 
Worthy Saint Michael, and the Golden Fleece ; 
Great mareshal to Henry the Sixth, 
Of all his wars within the realm of France. 
Puc. Here is a silly stately style indeed ! 
The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath, 
Writes not so tedious a style as this. — 
Him, that thou magnifiest with all these titles, 
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet. 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain ; the Frenchmen's only scourge, 
Tour kingdom's terror and black Nemesis ? 
O, were inine eye-balls into bullets tum'd. 
That I, in rage, might shoot them at your fiu^es ! 
O/that Icbuld but call these dead to life ! 
It were enough to fright the realm of France : 
Were bat his picture left among you here. 
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It would amaze the proudest of you all. 

Give me their bodies ; that I may bear them hence, 

And give them burial as beseems their worth. 

Puc. 1 think, this upstart is old Talbot's ghost. 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit 
For God*s sake, let him have *em ; to keep them here, 
They would but stink, and putrify the air. 

Char, Go, take their bodies hence. 

Lucy, I'll bear 
Them hence : but from their ashes shall be rear'd 
A phoenix that shall make all France afeard. 

Oiar. So we be rid of them, do with 'em what thou wilt 
And now to Paris, in this conqnerii^^ vein ; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's sl^. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I^^LofiJofi. A Room in the Palaee. EnUr Skg 
Henry, Gloster, and Exeter. 

K. Hen. Have you pems'd the letters from the pope, 
The emperor, and the earl of Armiupiac ? 

Glo, I have, n^ Lord ; and their intent is thiSy— - 
They humbly sue unto your excellence. 
To have a godly peace concluded of. 
Between the realms of England and of France. 

K. Hen. How doth your grace aifect their motion ? 

Glo. Well, my good lord ; and as the only means 
To stop effusion of our Christian blood. 
And 'stablish quietness od every side. 

£ Hen. Ay, marry, uncle ; for 1 always though 
It was both impious and unnatural, 
That such immanity* and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one fidth. 

Glo. Beside, my lord, — the sooner to effect. 
And surer bind, this knot of amity,^- 
The earl of Anaagna&— near knit to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France, — 
Proffers hu only daughter to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry. 

K. Hen. Marriage, uncle ! alas ! my years are yomig ; 
And fitter is my study and my books, 

[9] /mica(^r~ttetii,biiterit7,«TifnM. 8TSSVENS. 
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Than waoton dalKance with a paramour. 
Yet, call th' amhasaadors ; and, as you pleatee, 
So let them have their answers every one : 
I shall be well content with any choice, 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal. 

Enter a LegatCy and two Ambassadors, with Wiitcbestbr, 

in a Cardinals HaJtni. 

Ext. What ! is my lord of Winchester instaHM^ 
And caO'd unto a cardinal's deg;ree r* 
Then, I perceive, that will be verified, 
H^nry the fifth did sometime prophecy,^ 
Vonce he come to he a eardinaly 
m^U make his cap eo^qtud widi the crown. 

AT. Hen. My lords ambassadors, yOur several suits 
Have been consider'd and debated on. 
Your parpose is both good and reasonable : 
And, tnerefore, are we certainly resolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 
Which, by my lord of Winchester, we mean 
Shall be transported presently to Franc^. 

GIq. And for the proffer of my lord your master^— ^ 
I have informed his highness so at lai^e, 
As — ^liking of the lady's virtuous gifb, 
Her beauty, and the value of her dower,— 
He doth intend she shall be En^and's queen. 

K. Hen. In argument and proof of which contract, 
Bear her this jewel, [To the Ambassadors.] pledge of my 

afifection. 
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded,* 
And safely brought to Dover ; where, inshipp'd, 
Commit Uiem to the fortune of the sea. 

[Exeunt King Hehry and Train ; Glostba, 

Exeter, and Ambassadors. 

Win. Stav, my lord legate ; you shall first receive 
The sum of money, which I promised 
Should be deliverM to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave ornaments. 
. Leg. I win attend upon your lordship's leisure. 

Win. Now, Winchester will not submit, 1 trow. 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer. 

[4] It ibould acem from the ittfe diractioQ pnflxed to thk aeeM* UM^froathe 
eooTemtkMi between tbe legite ud WlDcbeitcr. that the author aeaat it to be vm- 
dentood tbet tbe bbhop bad obtained his canUoal't hat osij Juat bofere hit pieieot 



entry. Tbe iDaceuracy, thirefore, wae to aaktor Oloiter addren hiM by that tttle 
to tbe beglDoIng of tbe ptoy. He in fact obtained it to tbe flfth year of Henry's 
lelgn. MALO&S. 
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Hamphrey of Gloster, thoa shalt weU perceive. 

That, neither in birth, or for aathority/ 

The bishop will be overborne bj thee : 

ru either make thee stoop, and bend thj knee, 

Or sack this country with a mutiny. [ Ew—f . 

SCENE II. 

France. Plaim in An^ou. EnUr Charles, Bvrourdt, 
Albh^oh , La Pucelle, and Forces^ mareking. 

Char, These news, my lords, may cheer oar droopii^ 
spirits : 
'Tis said, the stoat Parisians do revolt. 
And tarn again unto the warlike French. 

Men. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of France, 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

Pnc. Peace be amongst them, if they tarn to us ; 
Else, ruin combat with their palaces ! 

Enter a Mesienger. 

Mess. Success unto our valiant general. 
And happiness to his accmnplices ! 

Char. What tidings send our scouts ? I pr'ythee, speaL 

Afest. The Eng^h army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoined in one ; 
And means to give you battle presently. 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning is ; 
But we will presently provide for them. 

Bur. I trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Puc. Of aU iMse passions, fear is most accursM :«- 
Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine ; 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 

Char. Then on, my lords ; and France be fortunate . 

[Exmmi. 

SCENE in. 

ne same, fiefore Angiers. Alarums : Exeursums. En- 
ter La Pucellb. 

Pue. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fly. — 
Now help, ye charming spells, and periapts f 

■J£]'7^*l/!f*~^^'^^ Tint WtiMKiitattMC rale M.ttoachtbrkMftb 
MUnte^thjiatteritTiiipram. JOHNSON. mmvtvijwmtmm 

hi!2.^^ 2Sl"'pnpS** *^S*Ji!L** ''o* to tiim thrt iwr |»ilkmi to aU Ml 
MIM, to kaK ■onto.'* rOfZ.-'-'FertmaiM wtre wora ibout Um Mek m iiiiii 
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And ye choice spirits that admonish me, 

And give me nffm of future accidents ! [Thunder. 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 

Under the lordly monarch of the north/ 

Appear, and aid me in this enterpnze ! 

Enter Fiends. 

This speedy quick appearance argues proof 

Of your accustom'd diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cuHM, 

Out of the powerful regions under earth, 

Help me this once, that France may get the field. 

[Viey walk about^ and apeak not, 
O, hold me not with silence over-long ! 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
I'll lop a member off, and give it you, 
In earnest of a further benefit ; 
So you do condescend to help me now. — 

[7^ hang their heads. 
No hope to have redress ? — My body shall 
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit. 

[ITiey shqke their heads. 
Cannot my body, nor blood-sacril^ce. 
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance ? 
Then take my soul ; my body, soul, and all, 
Before that England give the French the foil. [They depart^ 
See ! they forsake me. Now the time is come. 
That France must vail her lofty-phimed crest/ 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak. 
And hell too strong for me to buckle with : 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. [Exit. 

Alantms. Enter French and English fighting. La Pu- 
CBLLE and York fight hand to hand. La Pucelle is 
taken. The French fly. 

York. Daqisel of France, I think, I have you fast : 
Unchain your spirits now with spelling channs, 
And try u they can gain your liberty.-^ 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace ! 
See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 

(7] Tbe north was alwaTt suppoMd to be the ptrticular babHattoo of bad apMls. 
MUtoii. tbMcforo, aaeBBblad tbe rebel ai«el« io tbe north. JOHNSON. 
Thebowtor Lucifer in the xivtb ehai^terof /teCeA ianJdtobe. that hearfU d( 
^«h«iBMnl4rM«ceiicr«feMM. fa(*«<<4M^I*«B0(U&. 8TfifiVE|78. 
[9] Thrt IB, l9W«r K. 8TEXVSKB. 
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As iC with Circe, she would change my shape. 
Ptic. ChangM to a worser shape thou canst not be. 
York, O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man ; 
No shape but his can please your dainty eye. 

Puc. A phiguing mischief light on Charles, and thee 1 
And may ye both be suddenly surprised 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds ! 

York. Fell, banning hag !' enchantress, hold thy tongae. 
Puc, I pr'ythee, give me leave to curse awhile. 
York, Curse, miscreant, when thou comest to th^ 
stake. [ExewM, 

Alarums. Enter Suffolk, leading in Lady Margabct. 
Suf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner^ 

[Gfcuret on ktr. 

fairest beauty, do not fear, nor fly ; 

For I will touch thee but with reverent hands. 
And lay them gently on thy tender side. 

1 kiss these fingers [Kissing her hand.] for eternal peace : 
Who art thou ? say, that I may honour thee. 

Mar. Margaret my name ; and daughter to a kipg. 
The king of Naples, whosoeVr thou art 

Si^. An earl I am, and Suffolk am I caO'd. 
Be not offended, nature's miracle. 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me : 
So doth the ^wsin her downy cygnets save. 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 
Tet, if thiia servile usage once offend. 
Go, and be free again as Suffolk's friend. 

[She turns away a$ goiag, 
O, stay ! — ^I have no power to let her pass ; 
My hand would free her, but my heart says-^no. 
As plays the sun upon the glassy streams. 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam,^ 
So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak : 
ril call for pen and ink, and write mv mind : 
Fye, De la Poole ! disable not thyself ;' 
riast not a tongue ? is she not here thy prisoner ? 



HTotailitocQrM. 8TBBVBH8. _ .^ ^._ 

Tkk eompwhoQ, inde between lUiip wUeh Men raOekaUy faiVk9, itm- 
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Wilt thoa be daonted fit a woman's si^t ? 

Ay ; beautj'i princely majesty is sac)i. 

Confounds the tongue, and makes the senses rou^. 

Mar. Say, earl of Suffolk, — ^if thy name be so,— 
What ransome must I pay before I pass ? 
For, 1 perceive, I am thy prisoner. 

1^. ^oyr canst thou tell, she will deny thy suit. 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? [4tid$> 

Mar. Why speak'st thou not ? what ransome must I pay ? 

Si^. She's beautiful ; and therefore to be woo'd : 
She IS a woman ; therefore to be won. [Mde. 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransome, yea, or no ? 

Sitf. Fond man ! remember> that thou haste a^ w^e i 
Then how can Margaret lite thy paramour ? l^de 

Mar. I were best les^ye him, for he will npt hear* 

Sitf. There all is msMT'd ; there lies a cooling ^ard. 

Mar. He talks at random ; sure, the man hi mad. 

iSuf. And yet a dispensation may be had« 

Jllar. And yet I wpuld that you would answer me* 

iSif^. ni win this lady Margaret For whom ? 
Why, for my king : Tush ! that's a wooden thing. 

Mar, He talks of wood : It is some carpenter. 

Suf. Yet so my fancy may be satisfied, 
And peace established between these i^ealms. 
But there remaiD#a scruple in that too : 
For though her father be the king of Naples, 
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is he poor. 
And our nobility will scom^ ^ match. lA^^^ 

Mar. Hear ye, ci^taijQ i Are you not at leisure ? 

Stf. It shall be so, disdain they ne'er so much. : 
Henry is yoiithfuL, and will quickly yield.— 
Madam, I have a secret to reveaL 

Mir. What thongh I be enthral'd ? he seems a knight, 
And will not any way dishonour me- {Atidt^ 

Suf. Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say. 

Mar. Perhaps, I shall be rescu'd by the French ; 
And then I need not crave his courtesy. [Jl$ide. 

Si^. Sweet madam^ give me hearing in a cause— 

Mar. Tush ! women have beencs^^v^te ere now.[«^'. 

Sitf. Lady, wherefore talk you so I 

Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but quid for quo. 

Si^' Say, gentle pfinc^ss, would you not suppose 
Tour bondage happy, to be made a queen ? 

' Vol. VI. H 
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Mar. To be a queen in bondage, is more vile, 
Than is a slave in base seirility ; 
For princes should be free. 

Srf. And so shall you. 
If happy £ngland*s royal king be free. 

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ? 

Srf. ril undertsJce to make thee Henry's queen ; 
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 
And set a precious crown upon thy head, 
If thou wilt condescend to be my — 

Mar. What? 

5tff. His love. 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 

Stif. No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo so ftir a dame to be his wife. 
And have no portion in the choice myself. 
How say you, madam ; are you so content ? 

Mar. An if my father please, I am content 

Sitf. Then call our captains, and our colours, forth : 
And, madam, at your father's castle walls 
We'll crave a parley, to confer with him. 

[TroopM comefanfori, 
A Parky founded. Enter Reioitier, on the JraUt. 

Suf. See, Reignier, see, thy dao^ter prisoner. 

Rsig. To whom ? 

Su^ To me. 

Eeig. Suffolk, what remedy ? 
I am a soldier ; and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness. 

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord : 
Consent, Tand, for thy honour, give consent,) 
Thy daugnter shall be wedded to my king ; 
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won hereto ; 
And this her easy-held imprisonment 
Hath gain'd thy dau^ter princely liberty. 

Rew. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks ? 

iStf/T Fair Margaret knows. 
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face,* or feign. 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I descend. 
To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

[Exiifrtm ike WdU. 

Sitf. And here I will expect thy coining. 

[f J To/ice ii to tutf ft falie ■ppMnaee; to ptey tke kjpoctte. JOBJiSOV- 
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TVu^ipeti sounded. EnUr Reignier, hehw. 

Reig, Wekome, braye earl, into our territories ; 
Cominaod in Anjou what your honour pleases 

Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion with a king : 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit ? 

Reig, Since thou dost deign to woo her little worth. 
To be the princely bride of such a lord ; 
Upon condition I may quietly 
£njoy mine own, the county Maine, and Anjou, 
Free from oppression, or the stroke of war. 
My daughter shall be Henry's, if he please. 

Suf. That is. her ransome, I deliver her ; 
And those two counties, I will undertake. 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig, And I again, — in Henry's royal name. 
As deputy unto that gracious king, 
Qive thee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 

Suf. Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanks^ 
Because this is in traffic of a lung : 
And yet, methinks, I could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case. [Jltuff. 

rU over then to England with this news. 
And make this marriage to be solemniz*d ; 
So, farewell, Reignier ! Set this diamond safe 
In goldeD palaces as it becomes. 

Reig. I do embrace-thee, ds I would embrace 
The Christian prince, king Henry, were he here. 

Mar. Fanswell, my lord! Good wishes, praise, and 
prayers, 
Shall fiuffolk ever have of Margaret [Going. 

Suf. Farewell, sweet madam ! But hark you, Margaret ; 
No princely commendations to my king ? 

Mar. Such commendations as become a maid, 
A viivin, and his servant, say to him. 

Sm^ Words sweetly plac'd, and modestly directed. 
But, madam, I must trouble you again, — 
No loving token to his majesty ? 

Mir. Yes, my good loid ; a pure unspotted heart, 
Nevier yet taint with love, I send the king. 
. Suf. And this withal. [Emub her. 

Mar. That for thyself; — ^I will not so presume, 
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To send such peevish tokens to a king. [Ex. Rei. 4* Mar. 

Suf. O, wert thoa for myself U-Bat, SuffA, staj ; 
Thou may'st not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treasons, lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wond'rous praise : 
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount ; 
Mad, natural graces that extinguish art ;' 
Repeat their semblance often on the seas. 
That, when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet* 
Thoa may'st bereave him of his wits with wonder. 

[ExiL 

SCENE IV. 

Camp of ike Duke of York, in At^ou. Enter York, War- 
wick, and Others, 

York, Bring forth that sorceress, condemned to bom. 

Enier La Pucblle, guarded, and a Skepkerd, 

Shep. Ah, Joan ! this kills thy father's heart oiiti%^! 
Have I sought every country far and near. 
And, now it is my chance to find thee out. 
Must I behold thy timeless, cruel death ? 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I'll die with thee ! 

Pue, Decrepit miser ^ base ignoble wretch ! 
I am descended of a gentler bl(M^ ; 
Thou art no father, nor no friend, of mine. 

Shev. Out, out ! — ^My lords, an please yoo, 'tis not St; 
J did oeget her, all the parish knows : 
Her moUier liveth yet, can testify 
She was the first fruit of my bacherloship. 

War, Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage ? 

York, This argues what her kind of Ufe hath been ; 
Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. * 

Shn, Fye, Joan ! that thou wilt be so obstacle !^ 
God knows, thou art a coUop of my flesh ; 
And for thy sake have I shed many a tear : 
Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan. 

P«c. Peasant, avaunt !— You have subom'd thia nm, 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

[S] BTthewordMtf.IbelieTethepoct nant wCUoruaeiiltJTiMd. Weerila 
wDdcirl,tothta(taT,»iM4-<«r. AM, to MMBe of tha ■oetaflt bo^a «f 
ii oMd of plaoti wUch grow mBpaot and wild. RTEEVENS. 

[61 MLttt hai hara do nlacioa to avariea, bat liaqilT meaoi a bIh 
4b wUeh lanio K was fraquaotly uMd by old writers. 6TEE VE1I& 
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Shep. 'Tifl* true, I gare a noble to the priest, 
The morn that f waa wedded to her mother.—* 
Kneel down and take n^ Uessing, good mj girl. 
Wilt thoa not stoop ? Now cursed be the time 
Of thy nativity ! I wonld, the milk 
Thj mother gave thee, when thou suck'st her breast. 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 
Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field, 
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee ! 
Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab ? 
O, bum her, bum her ; hanging is too good. [Exit. 

York. Take her away ; for she hath livM too long, 
To fill the work) with vicious qualities. 

Fhc. First, let me tell you whom you have condem'd : 
Not me begotten of a shepherd swain, 
But issu'd from the progeny of kings ; 
Virtuous, and hofy ; chosen from above. 
By insj^ration of celestial grace, 
Ii> work exceeding miracles on earth. 
I never had to do with wicked spirits : 
But you,— that are polluted with vour lusts, 
Stain'd with the guiltless blood ofinnocents. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,— 
Because you want the grace that others havoy 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders, but l^ help of devils. 
No, misconceived i* Joan of Arc hath been 
A Tirgpn froio her tender infancy. 
Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 
Whose maiden blood; thus rigorously efius'd. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York. Ay, ay ;-— away with her to execution. 

War. And hark ye, sirs ; because she is a maid, 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enough : 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake, 
That so her torture may be shortened. 

Pue. Will nothing tum your unrelenting hearts ?^> 
Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity ; 
That wurranteUi by law to be thy privilege.— 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Murder not Uien the fruit within my womb, 
AhboQgh ye hale me to a violent death. ^ 

£•] Mo, JO BiKODedTtn, J9 who aiitik* bm aiid mjr qinllUM. STXXVUS. 
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' York. Now heayen forfend ! the holy maiS with child ? 
• War. The greatest miracle that e*er ye wrought : 
Is all yoar strict preciseness come to tlus ? 

York. She and the Dauphin have been joggliiig : 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well, go to ; we will have no bastards lire ; 
Especially, since Charles must father it 

Puc. You are deceived ; my child is none <of his ; 
It was Alen9on^ that enjoy'd my love. 

York. Alen^on ! that notorious Machiayel I 
It dies, an if it had a thousand lives. 

Puc. O, give me leave, I have deluded you ; 
'Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd« 
But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevailed. 

War. A marry'd man ! that's most intolerable. 

York. Why, here's a girl ! I think, she knows not weD, 
There were so many, whom she may accuse. 

War. It is a sign, she hath been liberal and free. 

York, And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure. — 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat, and thee : 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. 

Puc. Then lead me hence ; — ^with whom I Icxre my 
curse: 
May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode I 
But darkness and the ^oomy shade of death 
Environ you ; till mischief, and despair, 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourselves !* 

[ExU^gmard^ 

York. Break thou in pieces, and consume to ashes, 
Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

Enter Cardinal Beaufort, attended. 

Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 
For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov'd with remorse at these outrageous broils, 
Have earnestly implor'd a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and th' aspiring French ; 
And here at hand the Dauphin, and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 



[9) Perbape Slnkespeare Intended to r«irark, to tiiis asseratlaB, tte fi ng ii Mj •! 
foicide unoot the Rntl'nh, irhich has beop comiooolr iaputed to the g!oaaitee» oC 
ibeiralr. JOHN SOX • '•• 
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York. U dl oar travail turn'd to this effect ? 
After the skaghter of so many peers, 
So manj captains, gentlemen, and soldiers, 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown, 
And sold their bodies for their country's benefit, 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace ? 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 
By treason, fabehood, and by treachery^ 
Our great progenitors had conquered ? — 
0, Warwick, Warwick ! I foresee with grief 
The utter loss of all the realm of France. 

War. Be patient, York : if we conclude a peatce, 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants, 
As httle shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

EiUer Chari*es, attended ; Alen^v, BaUard ReiovieRi 

and oihert. 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed. 
That peaceful truce shall l^ proclaim'd in France, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that leasue must be. 

York. Speak, Winchester ; ior boiling choler chokes 
The hollow passage of my poisonM voice. 
By sight of these our baleful enemies.' 

Win. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus : 
That-— In regard king Henrv gives consent, ' 
Of mere compassion, and of lenity, 
To ease your country of distressful war. 
And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace,— 
You shall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself. 
Thou shalt be plac'd as viceroy under him. 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Men. Must he be then as shadow of himself ? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet ; 
And vet, in substance and authority, 
Retain but privilege of a private fluan ? 
This proffer i? absurd and reasonl^s. 

Char. *Tis known, alreadv, that I am possess'd 
With more than half the Gallian territories, 

fl] i9«l{^lMMlaacleotlytbeaain«iiie«ohicuftaiM/W. Ittean tpittetTeryfyo- 
qncBtlf beitowed oo polaoaoiis ptaoti ud Mptiles. bTEEVENS. 
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And therein rereren^'d for their lawfol king : 
ShaU I, for lucre of the rest unranqoishM, 
Detract so much from that prerogative, 
Ab to be called btii viceroy of the whole ? 
No, lord ambassador ; VU rather keep 
That which 1 hare^ than, coreting for more. 
Be cast from possibility of all. 

YorL Insulting Charles i hast thou by secret means 
Us'd intercession to obtain a league ; 
And, now the matter grows to compromise, 
Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison ? 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st, 
Of benefit proceeding from our king,* 
And not of any challenge of desert. 
Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Rtig. iky lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this contr&ct : 
If once Jl be negfteicted, tekr to one. 
We shaH not fimi Eke opportuid|^. 

^en. To say the troth, it is your policy. 
To save your subjects from such massuere. 
And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seeik 
By our proceeding inr hostility : 
And therefore take Has compact of a trace, 
Althou^ you break it when your pleasure serves. " 

[j9tufe, loCiumLSf. 

War. How say'st thou, Charles? shall our oonditm 

C%ar. It shall: [ttvid? 

Only reserved-, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

York, Then swear allegiance to his mafesty ; 
As thou art knight, never to disobey. 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of En^bnd.^* 

[Cbirles awi (Ae re$i gweiokem of /bo^. 
So, now dismiss your army when you please ; 
Hang up your ensiens, let your drums be still. 
For here we entertain a solemn peace. [EacemiL 



[2] Senf/U, a term of law. Be cootttt to liTt ti tbe kcac^Cfjr oTov Mjl 
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SCENE V« 

Lomd(m. A Room m ^ Paiaee, Enter BSHrHmnkYf in 

eoi^irtiue wiA Suffolk ; Olostkr ami Exbteh jfof- 

iommg. 

K, Hem, Tour wondrous rare descripdoD, noUe earl. 
Of beauteous Maigaret hath astonished me : 
Her TirtaeS, graced with external gifisy 
Do breed lore^s settled passions in my heart : 
And Hke as rigour in tempestaons gnsts 
ProYokes the mightiest hulk against the tide ; 
So am I driyen, by breath of her renown. 
Either to suffer sUpwreck» or arrive 
Where I may bare fruition of her lore. 

Srf. Tush ! my good lord ! diis superficial tale 
Is but a preface of her worthy praue : 
The chiefjperfections of that Wely dame, 
fHad I sufficient skill to utter them,) 
would make a yolume of entichig lines. 
Able to ravish any dull conceit 
And, which is more, she is not so divine, 
So fiill replete with choice of all deli|^ts. 
But, with as humble lowliness of mind. 
She is content to be at your cranmand ; 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents. 
To loye and honour Henry as her lord. 

K. Heii. And otherwise will Henry ne'er presume. 
Therefore, my lord protector, give consent. 
That JKarg^oet may be £ng^d*s royal queen. 

Glo, So should I give consent to natter sin. 
Tou know, my lord, your hi^^aess is betroth'd 
Unto another lad/ of esteem ; 
How shall we then dispense with that contr&ct. 
And not defiice your honour with reproach ? 

Suf. As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; 
Or one, that, at a triumph having vow'd 
To try his strength, forsaketii yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary's odds : 
A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds. 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 

Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more than that ? 
Her father is no better than an eari, 
Although in glorious titles be excel. 

Snf. Yes, my good lord, her father is a king, 
1? Vol, VI. H« 
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The king of Naples, and Jerusaleai ; 
And of such great aothority in Francei 
As his alliance will confirm our peace. 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glo. And so the «arl of Armsignac may do, 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Eace. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal dower ; 
While Reignier sooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A dower, mj lords ! disgrace not so jour king, 
That he should be so abject, base, and poor. 
To choose for wealth, and not for perfect lore, 
Henry is able to enrich his queen, 
And not to s^ek a queen to make him rich : 
So worthless peasants bargain for their wiyes, 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Miuriage is a matter of more worth. 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace affects. 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 
And therefore, lords, since he affects her ^l08t, 
It most of aU these reasons bindeth us. 
In our opinions she should be preferr'd^ 
For what ie wedlock forced, but a hell. 
An age of discord and .continual strife ? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliss, 
And is a pattern of celestial peace. 
Whom should we match with Henry, being a kind 
But Margaret, that is daughter to a king f 
Her peerless feature, joined with her birth. 
Approves her fit for none, but for a king : 
Her valiant courage, and undaunted spirit, 
fMore than in women commonly is seen,) will 
Answer our hope in issue of a king ; 
For Henry, son unto a conqueroir> 
Is likely to beget more conquerors. 
If wfth a lady of so high resolve, 
As is fair Margaret, he be link'd in love. 
Then jield, my lords ; and here conclude with nse, 
That Margs^et shall be queen, and none but she. 

K* Hen. Whether it be through force of your report^ 
My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
^ith any passion of inflaming love. 
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I cannot teD ; bot this I am assurM, 

I feel each sharp diflsenuon in mj breast, 

Sach fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 

As I am sic^ with worldng of my thoughts. 

Take, therefore, shipifing-; post, my lord, to France ; 

Agree to any corenan^ : and procure 

That lady Margaret do yoachsafe to come 

To cross the seas to £ngland, and be crown'd 

King Henry*8 faithful and anointed queen : 

For your expenses and sufficient charge, 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, 1 say ; for, till you do return, 

I rest perplexed with a Uiousand cares.— « 

And you, good uncle, banish all offence : 

If yoo do censure me by what you were» 

Not what you are, 1 know it wul excuse 

This sudden execution of mv will. 

And so conduct me, where nom company, 

I may revidve and ruminate my grier. [ExU, 

CF/o. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[Exeunt Globteb and ExxTSB. 

St^. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd : and thus he goes. 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; 
Witih hope to Aid the like event in loye, 
But prosper better than the "^rojan did. 
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king ; 
But 1 will rule both her, the king, and realm. [ExU, 
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SccoliD PiBT OP KiHO Henry VI.] This and Tke T\ird 
Pari of King Henry VI. contain that tronbleseme period 
of thi^ princess reign which took in fhe whole cCnten* 
tion betwixt the houses of York and Lancaster: and un- 
der that title were these two plays first acted and pnblished. 
The present scene opens with King Henry's marriage« 
Vhich was in the twenty-third year of his reign [A. D. 
1446 :] and closes with the first battle fought at St. Albans, 
and won by the York faction, in the thirty-third year of his 
reign [A. D. 1456 :] so that it comprizes the bistof^ and 
transactions of ten years. Trkobaljd. 

This play was altered by Crawne, and acted in th« year 

1681. STEEVglU. 

It is apparent that this play begins where the former 
ends, and continues the series of transactions, of which it 
presupposes the first part already known. This is a suf- 
ficient proof that the second and third parts were not 
written without dependance on the first, thongh they 
Were printed as containing a complete period of history. 

The Three Parts of Henry VL — These plays, consider- 
ed, without regard to characters and incidents, merely as 
narratives in verse, are more happily conceived and more 
accurately finished, than those of Kmg John, Richard II. 
or the tragic scenes of Henry IV. and V. 

Of these three plays I think the second the best The 
truth is, that they have not sufficient variety of action, 
for the incidents arc too often of the same kind ; yet many 
of the, characters are well discriminated. King Henr^ 
and his queen, king Edward, the duke of Gloster, and th» 
earl of Warwick, are very strongly and distinctly painted 

JoilNSI^' 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King Hekry the Sixth r 

HaMPHREY, duke of GloMir^ hit unele. 

Cardinal Beaufort, bi^iop of Winchetilmr, great meU tm 

the kii^, 
RiCHiRD Plant AGEiiET» duke of York : 
Edward and Richard, hie tofw. 
Duke of Somerset, 
Duke of Suffolk, 

Duke of Buckingham, } of the king^e parfif. 

Ijord Clifford, 
Young Clifford, hie ton^ 

Lord Scales, Gcvemor of the Tower, Lord Sat. 

&> HuMPHRBT Stafford, and his brother. Sir Jon 

Stanley. 
j8 Sea-c(ip(atfi, Matter ^ and Muter^t MaUy and Waltbe 

Wuitmore. 
Tmo genilemen, pritonert with Suffolk, 
A Herald. Vaux. 
Hume and Southwell, two priettt, 
Bolingbroke, a conjurer, A l^rit raited hy him, 
Thomas Horner, an armourer. Peter, hit wnan, 
Oerk of Chatham, Mayor of Saint Albane. 
SiMPcox, an impotter, 7W Murderert. 
Jack Cade, a rebel : 
George, John, Dick, Smith Ifte weaver^ Micbabl, t^ 

hit followers. 
Alexander Iden, a Kentith gentlemasi, 

Margaret, queen to king Henry, 

Eleanor, duchett of Glotter, 

Margery Jourdain, a witch. Wife to Simpcox, 

Lordt^ Ladies f and AtUndants ; Petitioners^ Aldermm^ a 
Beadle, Sherjff, and Officers ; Citizens, Prentices, Fai- 
eoners. Guards, Soldiers, Messengers, 4^c. 

SCEATE, dispersedly in variom parts i^ EngUmd* 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — London, A roam of State in the palace. Fhurisk 
of Tmmpeti : then hautboys. Enter ^ on one $ide^ King Hen« 
EY, DvKe of Gjloster, Salisbury, Warwick, and Cardi' 
nai Beaufort ; on the other, Queen Margaret, led in 
by Suffolk ; York, Somerset, Buckingham, and otheriy 
following. 

S^olk. 

As bj your high^ imperial majesty 

I had ID chaq^ at my depart for France, 

As procurator to your excellence. 

To many princess Margaret for yonr grace ; 

So, in the famous ancient city, Tours, — 

fn presence of the kings of France, and Sicil, 

The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, and Alen^on^ 

Seven earls, tweWe barons, twenty reverend Bishops,—- 

I have performed my task, and was espous'd : 

And humbly now upon my bended knee. 

In sight of England and her lordly peers. 

Deliver up my title in the queen 

To your most gracious hands, that are the substance 

Of that great shadow I did represent ; 

The happiest gift that ever marquess gave. 

The fidrest queen that ever king received. 

K, Hen. Suffolk, arise. — ^Welcovie, queen Margaret : 
I can express no kinder sign of love, 
Than this kind kiss.-— O Lord, that lends me life. 
Lend me. an heart replete with t^nkfulness ! 
For thou hast given me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly blessings to my soul, 
* If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q. Afar. Great king of England, and my gracious lord ; 
The mutual conference* that my mind hath had— - 
By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams; 

ri] Vide Hairs C&rMler«, fbl. 66« |«lr 83. init POPB. 

fal I am the bolder to eddren you, haYlai alrevhr ramUieriMd yoa to mj iMgl' 



18S SBCOSTD PART 6W ACT I. 

In coartly company, or at my beadi,^- 
With yoo mine alder-liefeat fovere%n«' 
Makes me the bolder to Mlnte my khig 
With roder terms ; such as mj wit aflbrds. 
And oTer-joy of heart dodi minister. 
I. Hi 



K. Htn. Ber .sight did ravish : but kerpfCt m 
Her words y-clad with wisdom's msjesty. 
Makes me, from wondering fidl to weeping joji ; 
Soch is the fiiteess of my heart's content- 
Lords, with one cheerful ?oice welcome ai^ Bore. 

All. Long live qneen Marpret, England^ bapnusspt 

Q. Mar. We thank you aH. CnmnA. 

si/. My lord protector, so it please your gnce* 
Here are the articles of contracted peace. 
Between our sovereign and the French idog Chailef, 
For eii^teen months concluded hy consent 

Glo. [Reads.] Imprimis, B i$ agreed bt im e em Ae F\rmtA 
king^ Charles^ and William de la Poole^ marqmeee ^Sef* 
folk^ amba$$adorfor JEfenra kiiig (^Emgltmdj Ifcof me mid 
Henry thall espo^$e the laaff Jimrgarei, dam^iier milo Rtig* 
nier ising of NapUe^ Sicilia^ and Jenualem; amd ermm her 
aueen of England^ ere ike (kiriieOt of Mag mael ee^nmngj^ 
Item,— 7%<il ike dadty of Anjon and Ae efim^ ^ Mmn, 
shall be released and delivered to 4ks kinjg her fitkan^ 

K. Hen. Uncle, how now ? 

Glo. Pardon me, gnicions lord ; 
Some sudden qvahn hath struck me at tib^ heart, 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no fuitter* 

K. Hen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read ob« 

Win. Item,— A is further afnrud hetmeen llem, . Iftjtf ^ 
duchies of ^jau ana Maine 3udl be rdeifued qssd deliv/rnd 
aver to the king her father; amd she seni aver a^Ae hsmgef 
Enghnd^s own proper cost and <fharges^ without kama^ doimty. 

A. Hen. Tbey please us well»--^rd marqi«w> MpM 
down ; 
We here create thee the first duke of Suicdkf 
And girt thee with the sword.-* 
Cousin of York, we here dischaige yoqr grace 
From being regent in the parts of France, 
Till term of eighteen months be fuU ezpir'd.— r 

[3] 4Uiir4ft9ui it u old Eiicibb wonl tfreBto hJm to vtaa tte Bsteka^ 
pnMtytttaehed: llcfkif bcteclte nperlith* of tliB mapt^tv* fc«v. 
rromllnr WARBUBTON. AUtr-lif/kti if eyripdfDp cC tfcl ^—| 
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Thanb, ancle Windhestery Oloster, Tork/and BackingnMn , 

Somenety Salialmry, and Warwick ; 

We ttuuik jwk aU for this great favour done. 

In etttertainment to my priocel j 4|qeen. 

Come, let OS in ; and with all speed provide 

To iee her coronation be perform'd. 

lExeuni Kin^^ Qveen, oimI SvwtiUM* 

CNSp* Qrave peers of Eng^d, pillars of the state, 
To you duke Uun^>hrey must unload bis grief. 
Tour grief, the common grief of all the land. 
What 1 did my brother Henry spend his youth. 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars ? 
Did he so often lodge in open field. 
In winter's cold, and summer's parching heat. 
To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 
And did my brother Bedford toil hb wits. 
To keep by policy what Henry got ? 
Ibive you vourselves, Soinerset, Bucldngfaam, 
Brave Toik, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 
Recetv'd deep scars in France and Normandy ? 
Or hath mf onde Beaufort, and myself. 
With all the learned counsel of the realm. 
Studied so loqg, sat in the council-house, 
Eariy and late, debating to and fro 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in ,awe ! 
And hath his highness in his infancy 
Been crown'd in Paris, in despite of foes ? 
And shaU these labours, and these honours, die? 
Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance. 
Tour de^ of war, and all our counsel, die ? 
O peers of Eni^d, shameful is this league S 
TitA this marriage, cancelling your fame : 
Hotting your names from books of memory : 
Rasing the characters of your renown ; 
Delamg monuments of conquered France 9 
Undoing idl, as aU had never been 1 

CSir. Nephew, what means this passionate discoune t 
This peroration with such circumstance f* t 
For France, 'tis ours ; and we wiD keep it still. 

CMo. A^, uncle, we will keep it, if we can ; 
But now it is impossible we should : 
SidbQ^, the new-made duke that rules the roast, 

. fti TMil g s wfcCM Wi im irJttiaMBylMtoPWiof tgwntios. iOHVBO*. 
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Hath giren the dqchies of Anjou and Maine 
Unto the poor king Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of his parse. 

Sal, Now, hj the death of him that died for all, 
These counties were the keys of Normandy :— 
Bat wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant son t 

War. For grief, that they are past recovery : 
For, were there hope to conquer them again, 
My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes no tears, 
Anjou and Maine! myself did win them both ; 
Those provinces these arms of mine did conquer : 
And are the cities,' that I got with wounds, 
Deliver*d up again with peaceful words ? 
Mort Dieu ! 

York* For Suffolk's duke— may he be suffocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle ! 
France should have torn and rent my very heart. 
Before I would hav9 vielded to this league. 
I never read but En^and's kings have had 
Large sums of gold, and dowries, with their wives: 
And our king Henry gives away his own. 
To match with her that brings no vanta^. 

Glo. A proper jest, and never heard before. 
That Suffolk should den^and a whole fifieenthi, 
For costs and charges in transporting her I 
She should have staid in France, and stairvM in Franeei 
Befor e 

Car. My lord of Gloster, now you grow too hot; 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

GUf. My lord of Winchester, 1 know your mind ;; 
'TIS not my speeches that you do mislike. 
But ^s my presence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out : Proud prelate, in thy £ice 
I see thy fury : if I longer stay. 
We shall begin our ancient bickerings.*— 
Lordhngs, farewell ; and say, when I am goae» 
I prophesied-^-France will be lost ere long. [EA 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
'Tis known to you, he is mine enemy : 
Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; 

[»J The iodipntioD of Wwwiek it natonl, ud I whh H had been beCtar t^r 
prened ; Uierc it » kind oT jioKlft httemtod ta wMMdf Md wHU. JOHNSOH- 

[6] To Mclccr h to ikitmish. Id the ftncieat OMtrlnl nMMoee of OFtf mW Y 
Ifamicir, bl. 1. do dite, the heroea coosutt wli€tber Uiey tiioald Meter oa fht ^tBk, 
^deaceod to btUkw the plain. BTBEVElfS. 
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And no great friend, I f%ar. me, to the king. 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood, 
And heir apparent to the English crown ; 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west, 
There's reason he should be displeasM at it. 
Look to it, lords ; let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise, and circumspect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calliiig hiisb — Humphrey y the duke of Gloeter ; 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice— 
Jetu mainiain your royed excellence ! 
With — God preserve iie good dvhe Humphrey f 
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss, 
He will be found a dangerous protector. 

fiuck. Why should he then protect our sovereign. 
He being of age to govern of hipiself ?— - 
Cousin of Somerset, join you with me, 
And all together — ^with the duke pf Suffolk,-^- 
We'll quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat. 

Car, This weighty business will iiot brook delay ; 
in to the duke of Suflfolk presently. [Exit. 

Som- Cousin of Buckingham, though Humphrey's pride. 
And greatness of his place be grief to us, 
Tet let us watch the haughty cardinal ; 
His insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beside ; 
If Gloster be displac'd, h^'U be protector. 

Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset will be protector, ^ 
Despite duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 

[Exeunt Buck, and Sox. 

Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
While these do labour for their own preferment, 
Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal-— 
. More like a soldier, than a man o' th' church, 
As stout, and proud, aa he were lord of all,*-* 
Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. — 
Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age ! 
Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping, 
Hath won the i^reatest favour of the commons, 
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Excepting none btit good dnke Hmnphrajd^ 
And, broUier York/ thj acts in Ireland, 
In bringing them to civil discipline ; 
Thy late exploits, done in the heart of Franee,; 
When thon wert regent for our sovereign. 
Hare made thee fear*d, and hononr'd, c^the people re- 
join we together, for the pablic good ; 
In what we can to bridle and suppress 
The pride of Suffolk, and the caniinal. 
With Somerset's and Bnckingham's andxition ; 
And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey's deeds. 
While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land. 
And common jprofit of his country ! 

York. And so says Tork, for he hath greatest ctnse. 

Sal. Then let's make haste away, and look onto the una. 

War. Unto the main ! O fiither, Maine is lost ; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win. 
And would have kept, so long as breath did last : 
Main chance, £ither, you meant ; but I meant Maine ; 
Which I will win from France, or else be slain. 

[Exeunt War. and Sib 

Tork. Anjou and Maine are given to the French ; 
Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now they 9ce gone :* 
Suflfolk concluded on the articles ; 
The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas'd. 
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter. 
I cannot blame them all ; What ts't to them ? 
'Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pill^. 
And purchase friends, and give to courtezans. 
Still revelling, like Wrds, till all be gone : 
WhOe as the silly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands. 
And shakes his head, and trembling stands alocrf^ 
While all is shar'd, and all is borne away ; 
Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own. 

(7 j Rieterd PlanUKeiiet. '1uk« of York, ai«*Tied Cicelj* tkt dmusbtcr of Ralffc 
lieVU. emri of WcHmorekaod. Riclmnl HeTii. etrl of Stlubury, mta wn lo dM 
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TkoiBH MoDtacutc, eari of Salikbury. who traa kHied at the uege of Orteaaa. [^m 
thiaplaj. Fait I act I. ac Hi } and lo oooaequeaM oT tk«t aJlianra oMataedtbatUi 
of Sallibary la 1438 Hm aldeM aon Richard, bavlas BDarrted tlia aiater aad hairar 
Umtf Btawrhamp aarl of Warwick, waa ereated earl of Wanrick !■ 1419. _ 

CSJ TVHibtaryfnqiit&djusMlftorHdUlikbfQUirtitm. STESVfiffS. 
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So York unist sit, and fret, and tnte his tongaey 

While his own lands are bargained for, and sold. 

Methinks, the realms of En^and, France, and Ireland^ 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood, 

As did the fatal brand Ahhea bom^di 

Unto the prince's heart of Caljdon.* 

Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French I 

Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 

Even as I have of fertile England's soil. 

A day will come, when York shall claim his own ; 

And therefore I will take the Nerils* parts. 

And make a show of love to proud dnke Huijiphreyi 

Andy when I spy advantage, claim the crown. 

For that's the golden mark I seek to hit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my rights 

Nor hold his sceptre in his childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whose church-Hke humoui^ fit not for a crown. 

Then, York, be stiU awhile, till time do serve : 

Watch thou, and wake, when others be asleep, 

To pry into the secrets of the state ; 

Till I^nry, surfeiting in joys of love« * 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought queen^ 

And Humphrey with the peers be fadl'n at jars : 

Then will I raise aloft the mUk-white rose, 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfum'd | 

And in my standard bear the arms of York^ 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster ; 

And, force perforce, 111 make him yield the crown, 

Whoae bookish rule hath pull'd £ur England down. 

[Exit. 
SCENE IL 
I%e fanM. Jf room m t^ Dtiibe ^ Gloster's House. Enter 

Glostsr and the Ducheu, 
Duck. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd com, 
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his brows, 
As frowning at the favours of the world? 
Why are tUne eyes fix'd to the sullen earth. 
Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight f 
What see'st thou there ? king Henry's diadem, 

J91 Aeeonliiic to tbe bbto, Melaasei^t life wm to coatioue only so hMH u % ecr- 
tifei Srebnad ihottld last Hit mother Althea faiTiAf tiiNim It ioto tb« Si«, M w* 
UNdtepvittoraMab. BL4U)NE. 
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EnchaiM with all the honoon of the woild ? 
If so» puse on, aod grovel on thy &ce» 
Until iby bead be circled with the same. 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glurioni gold :— 
What, is'ttoo short? V\\ lengthen it with mine : 
And, having both together hear'd it up. 
We'll both together liit oqr heads to heaven ; 
And never more abase oor sight so 1qw» 
As to vouchsafe one glani^e unto th^ grouqd. 

Glo. O N^lf, swe^t Nell, if thou dpst lov^ thy loxi^ 
Banish the canker of aipbitious thoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine jQ 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous lieniy, 
Be my last breathing iq this mortal world ! 
My troublous dream this night doth make me sad. 

Ducl^. What dreamM py Iqr^ ? fel) me» and IH re* 
quite it 
With sweet fejiearsal of my mqrning^s d^eam. 

Glo. Methqught, this staff, mine office-badge in court, 
Was broke in tir^in ; by whqpii, I Iiaye fqigpt. 
But, as I think, it was by the cardtpal ; 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Wereplac'd the heads of Edmond duke ^f Somerset, 
And WiUiam de h^ Poole first duke ^ Suffolk. 
This was my dream ; what it doth bode, God knowst 

Dueh, Tut, this was nothing but an aigument* 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloster's grove. 
Shall lose his head for his presun^on. 
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke ; 
Methought) { sat in seat of inajesty^ 
In the cathedral church of tVestminster-, 
Ana in that chair where kingp and queens are crown'd ; 
Where Henry, and dame Margaret, ki^eeVd to me, 
And on my head did set the diadem. 

Gh. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide oul 
Presumptuous dame, ill-nurtur'd Eleanor 1 
Art thoQ not second woman in the realm ; 
And the protector's wife, beloy^d of him ? 
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou still be hammering treacheij^ 
To tumble down thy husband, and thyself, 
FfOm top of honour to disgrace's feet ? 
Awaj fr^m me, and let me l|ear 90 more. 
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Duck, What, what, my lord ! are you so cholerie 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 
Next time, TU keep va^ dreams unto myself, 
Jkat not be checkM. 

Glo. Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again. 

Enter a Mestenger^ 

Mess. My lord protector, 'tis his highiiess^ pleasure, 
Tou do prepare to ride unto Saint Albans, 
Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk,' 

Glo. 1 go. — Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us ? 

Duch. Tes, good my loid, 1*11 follow preseptly. 

lExeunt Gi4QSte^ wd Afessenger, 
Follow, I must, I cannot go before. 
While Gloster bears this base and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 
I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks, 
And smooth my way upon their headless necks : 
And, being a woman, I will not be slack 
To play my part in fortune's pageant. 
Where are you there ? Sir John i* qay, fear not, man, 
We are a)pne ; heme's none but thee, and |. 

Enter Hume. 

Hume. Jesu preserve your royal majesty ! 

puch. What say'st thou, mmesty ! I am but grace. 

Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume's advice, 
Your grace's title shaU be multiplied. 

Duck, What say's^ thou, man ? hast thou as yet conferr'd 
With Margery Jonrdain, the cunning witch ; 
And Roger BoUngbroke, the conjurer ? 
And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hwne. This they have promised, — to show yomr high* 
oess 
A spirit rais'd fVom depth of under ground, 
That shall make answer to such questions^ 
As by your grace shall be propounded hiin. 

Duck. It is enough ; I'll think upon the questions : 
When from Saint ^bans we da m^e return, 
We'll see Uiese things e£fected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man. 
With thy confederates in this weighty cause. [Ekiu 

Hume. Hume must nttke merry with the duchess' gold ; 
Marry, and shall. But how now, Sir John Hume ? 



(11 trkenmt to the aune m mktres Mri weoM to be broufbt Into use ooly oo m^ 

iiM of its beii« a dinyllable. STSfiVSNS. 

19} A title f^nevUj hetfttweiir- t- "(•ftt. BTEEVBNS. 
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Seal ap joor lips, and gtfe no words bat-HBun I 

The business asketh silent secrecy. % 

Dame £leanor gives gold, to bring the witch : " 

Gold cannot come amiss', were she a deviL 

Tet hate 1 gold, flies from another coast : 

I, dare not say, from the rich cardinal. 

And from the great and new-made duke of Suffirik ; 

Tet 1 do find it so : for, to be plain. 

They, knowing dame £leanor*8 aspiring humour. 

Have hired me to undermine the duchess, 

And bu2 these conjurations in her brain. 

They say, a crafty knave does need no broker ; 

Tet ain l Suffolk and the cardinal^s broker. 

Homie, if you take not heed, you shall go near 

To call them both — a pair of crafty knavea. 

Well, so it stands : And thus, 1 fear, at last, 

Hume*s knavery, will be the duchess* wreck ; 

And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall : 

Sort how it will,* I shall have gold ^r all. [EaA 

SCENE HI. 

The $am€. A Boom in the Palace. EnUr Pbtbr, atd 

otherif with peiiiumeB 

1 Pei, My masters, let's stand close ; my lord protec- 
tor will come this way by and by, and then we may deli* 
Ter our supplications in the quill.* 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's a good 
Bian ! Jesu bless him I 

Enter Suffolk, and Queen Haroaaet. 

1 Pet. Here 'a comes, methinks, and the queen with 
him : TU be die first, sure. 

2 Pet. Come back, fool ; this is the duke of Suffolk, 
and not my lord protector. 

Sh/. How now, fellow ? would'st any thing with me ? 
1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took ye for mj 
lord protector. 

Q. Mar. [Reading the superscription.] To nof tori 

p] Let the inutt be wbst it vill. JOHNSON. 

[4J /m ttc fiii0 ouijr metn, with great esaetDOM ud obeerraiiee of tatrn. or vjlfe 
tke utnoat puDttUio of eer«BMMiy. The phrwe Meaa to be takes frooi pert of tfet 
Onm of our aocettora. wboae niSk wei« fvittte. While theie were won, it nlgtf 
be the wogue tOMjr, racb a thing la in the firflf, i. •. in the raining OMNle of Carta 

TOLLBT. 
To this obaemtiOB I vmj add, that, after priatlag began, the tlmUar phraie oft 
tUagbtingtorrtalwMuttdtoiniMifthdanBtcteciwtMMof ciMtM« ^ 

0fS£TI]V& 
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yroteetorl are your supplicatiofis to hia lordship ? Let me 
see them : What is thine ? 

1 Pet. Mine is, an't please your grace, against John 
Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keeping my house* 
and lands, and wife and all, from me. 

iSi^. Thy wife too? that is some wrongs indeed.-^^* 
What yours ?— What's here ! [Reads.] Asatnst the duke of 
Siiffolkffor enclosing the commons of Melford.-^How now, 
sir knaFe ? . 

2 Pet. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of our whole 
township. 

Peter. \Presenting his petition.] Against my ODuster, 
Thomas Horner, for saying. That the 4uke of York was 
rightful heir to the crown. 

Q. Afar. What say'st thou ? Did the duke of York say, 
he was rightful heir to the crown ? 

Peier. That my master was ? Ne, forsooth : my master 
said. That he was ; and that the king was an usurper. 

Sif. Who is there ? [EnUr Servants.]— Take this fel- 
low ID, and send for his master with a pursuivant present- 
ly .-—we'll hear more of your matter before the king. 

[Exeunt Servants^ with Petbji. 
Q. Mar. And as for you, that loye to .be protected 
Under the wings of our protector's ^race. 
Begin your suits anew, and sue to lum. [Tears the peti" 
Away, base cuUions !— -Suffolk, let them go. tion. 

Ml. Come, let's be gone. [&eunt Petitionee. 

Q. Mir. My lord of Suffolk, say, is this the guise. 
Is this the fashion in the court of England ? 
Is this the government of Briton's isle. 
And this the royalty of Albion's king ? 
Wh^t, shall king Henry be a pupil still. 
Under the surly Cluster's governance t 
Am I a queen in title and in style. 
And must be made a subject to a duke ? 
I tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'st a tilt in honour of my love. 
And Btol'st away the ladies' hearts of France ; 
1 thoi^t king Henry had resembled thee. 
In courage, courtship, and proportion : 
But all his mind is benl to holiness. 
To number Ave-Maries on his beads : 
iCs champions are-^4he prophets and apostles; 
His weapoi^ holy saws of sacred writ : 
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His stadj is hb tilt-yard, and his loves 

Are brazen^mages of canooizM saints. 

I would, the college of cardinals 

Would choose him pope, and carry him to Rofne) 

And set the triple crown upon his head ; 

That were a state fit for his holiness. 

Suf. Madam, be patient : as I was cause 
Your highness came to England, so will I 
In England Work your grace's full content. 

Q. Afar. Beside the haught protector, hare we Beadbrt^ 
The imperious churchman ; Somerset, Buckingham, 
And grumbling York : and not the least of these, 
But can do more in England than the king. 

iSif^. And he of these, that can do roost of all. 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevils : 
Salisbufjr, and Warwick, are no simple peers. 

Q. Mar, Not all these lords do vex me half so much, 
As that proud dame, the lord protector's wife. 
She sweeps it through the court, with troops of ladies, 
More like an empress than duke Humprey's wife ; 
Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 
She bears a duke's revenues on her back. 
And in her heart she scorns her poverty : 
ShaU I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous base-born callet as she is. 
She vaunted 'mongst her minions t'other day. 
The very train ofiier woiist wearing-gown 
Was bettet worth than all my father's lands, 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for ius daughter. 

Suf. Madam, myself have lim'd a bush for her ; 
And plac'd a quire of such enticing birds. 
That she will light to listen to their lays. 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So, let her rest : And, madam, list to me ; 
For I am bold to counsel you in this. 
Although we fancy not Che cardinal. 
Yet musi we join with him, and with the lords, 
Till we have brought duke Humphrey in disgrace. 
As for the duke of York, — this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit :* 
So, one by one, we'll weed them all at last. 
And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 



[5] Tbat ii. Um compfailot of Peter the ammureei muk aiBiait kb mt^tt 
f^fios tint York wutterichtfulUDC. JOHITSOII. " 
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Ekier ISMf Hkhrt, Tork» and Somsrsxt, converttW viCfc 
Am; iMbe and Duduu of Oloster, CaMtfuU BbaV* 

) FORT, BUGKINOHAM, SALISBURY, Ond WaRWICK. 

K. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care not which ; 
Or Somerset, or York, all's one to me. 

York. If York hare ill demean'd himself in France^ 
Then let him be denay'd the regentship.* 

Som, If Somerset be nniirorthv of the place, 
Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 

War. Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or nO» 
Dispute not that : York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters speak. 

fVar. The cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, Warwicki 

War. Warwick may live to be the best of all. 

Sal. Peace, son ;-^and shew some reason, Buckinghami 
Why Somerset should be preferr'd in this. 

Q. JIfar. Because the king, forsooth, will haTe it so. 

Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To giye his^ensure 'J these are no women's matters. 

Q. Afar. If he be old enough, what needs your gracit 
To be protector of his eicellence ? 

Glo. Madam, I am protector of the l^alnl; 
And, at his pleasure, will resign my place. 

St^. Resign it then, and leave thine insolencei 
Since thdu wert king, (as who is king, but thou f) 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck : 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the- seas j 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Haye been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Car. The commons hast thou rack'd ; the dergy's bags 
Are lank and leafi with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings, and thy wife's attire^ 
Haye cost a tnass of public treasury. 

Buck. Thy cruelty in execution. 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law. 
And left tUee to the mercy of the law. 

Q. Afar. Thy sale of offices, and towns in France, — 
If they were known, as the suspect is great, — 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

[Exit Gloster. 7%e Queen drops her fan. 

[61 DeiMf b fraquently uied ioilead of dem, ukmis old wriltrt. STEfiyfiN S. 
(7} Throttsh M tbaM pUri etmfwt li ved is an iodiffBreot ftaie, mmplj 9n 
iodctMat or opioloa JOBKSON. 
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— Giye me mj &n : What, minioa ! can you not ? 

[Gtvet tk€ Duckeu o box on Ae Mr. 
I cry jon mercy, madam ; Was it yon ? 

Dueh. Waa't I ? yea, I it was, pnMMl Frenchwonn! 
Could I come near your beauty with my naila» 
I'd set ay ten commandments in your 6ce. 

K. HeU Sweet aunt, be quiet ; 'twaa against her wiH 

Duck. Against her will ! Good king, look toH in tune \ 
She'U hamper thee, and dandle thee liJke a baby ! 
Though in this place most master wear no breeches, 
She shall not strike dame £leanor unreveojg'd. [Baalt, 

BucL Lord cardinal, I will fiHlow Eleanor, 
And listen after Humphrey, how be proceeds : 
She's tidded now ; her fiime can need no spnrSy 
She'll gallop fist enough to her destruction* [Exit» 

jRe-enler GtosxEiu 

CHo. Now, lords, my ch<Aer being over>blown» 
With walking once about the quadran^e, 
I come to talk of commonwealth afiairs« 
As for your spiteful false objections. 
Prove them, and 1 lie open to the law i 
But God in mercy so deal with my soul. 
As I in duty love my king and country ! 
But, to the matter that we have in hand :«^ 
I say, my sovereign, York is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. 

Suf, Before we make election, give me leave 
To show some reason, of no little force, 
That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York, rU tell thee, Suffolk, why I am «i»i»»^* 
First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride : 
Next, if 1 be appointed for the place. 
My lord of Somerset will keep me here. 
Without discharge, money, or furniture, 
Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands. 
Last time, I danc'd attendance on his nill. 
Till Paris was besieg'd, fanush'd, and lost 

War, That I can witness ; and a fouler fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

1^. Peace, head-strong Warwick ! 

War, Image of pride, why should I hold my peace f 
{inter Servanti of Suffolk, bringing in Horitbr and PftTSR. 

Suf, Because here is a man accus'd of treason : 
Pray God, tbe duke of York excuse himself I 
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ACT V* KlJiO BCnV VI. f0l 

Y(M4i. D<ith any one accuse York far a traitor ? 

K. Ikn. What mean'st thoa» Suffolk ? tett me : What 
are these ? 

Srf. Please it your majesty, this is the man 
That doth s^pcuse his master of high treason : 
His words were these ; — ^that Richard, duke of Y^ k, 
Was rightful heir unto the English crown ; 
And that your majesty was an usurper. 

JT. Hen, Say, man, were these thy Words ? 

Hor. AnH shall please your majesty, I never said nor 
thought any such matter : God is my witness, I am falsely 
accused by the villain. 

Pet, By these ten bones,* my lords, [Holdit^ up hi$ 
handt.] he did speak them to me in the garret one mf^ 
as we were scouring my lord of York's armour. 

York, Base dungioll villain, and mechanic^, 
rp have thy head for this thy traitor's speech :— 
I do beseech your royal majesty, 
Let him have all the rigour of tiie law. 

fibr. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I spake the words. 
My accuser is my prentice ; and when 1 did correct him 
for his fault the other day, he did vow upon his knees he 
would be even with me : I have good witness of this ; 
therefore, I beseech your majesty, do not cart away an 
honest man for a villain's accusation. 

K. Hen. Uncle, what shall we say to this in hw ? 

O/o. This doom, my lord, if I may jodge : 
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French, 
Because in York this breeds suspicion : 
And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place ; 
For he hath witness of his servant's malice : 
This is the law, and this duke Humphrey's doom. 

K. Hen. Then be it so. My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace lord regent o'er the French* 

8om. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Hor. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ; for God's sake, pify 
my case ! the spite of man prevaileth against me. O, 
Lord have mercy upon me ! I shall never be able to fight 
a blow : O Lord, my heart ! \ 

fB] The jeits io this play turn ratber too nucb on tlio eDumeritioD of ftngwi- 
Wa baT« JttH heard a Ducbea threeteo tout htrttn cMMiMAncnlf io the &ce oC 
•<liMtB. This a^atatJoo n, howeTor, Tery aoBient ST£SV£NS. 

Vol. VI. 1% . 
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Olo. Sirrah, or yoQ most fight, or else he hingM. 

K. Hen. Away with them to prison : and the day 
Of combat shall be the last of the next mooth.^- 
Come, Somerset, we'll see thee sent away. [Escwtf* 

SCENE IV. 
T%e Mtne. The Dvke q/* Gloster's Garden. Enter Mae- 

GKRY JOURDAIN, HuMC, SoUTUWELL, and BoLIHGBROXE. 

Hume, Come, my masters ; the duchess, 1 tell yon, 
expects performance of yonr promises. 

BoUng. Master Hume, we are therefore provided : WiD 
her ladyship behold and hear oar exorcisms 9* 

Hume. Ay ; What else ? fear you not her conn^. 

Baling, I have heard her reported to be a woman of 
an invincible spirit : But it shall be convenient, master 
Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be busy bekm; 
and so, 1 pray you, go in God^s name, and leave us. [&ck 
Hume.] Mother Jourdain, be yon prostrate, and grovel on 
the earth :— John Southwell, read you ; and let us to our 
work. 

Enter Ducheu^ above. 

Dueh, Well said, my masters ; and welcome aD. 
To this geer ; the sooner the better. 

BoUng, Patience, good lady ; wizards know their timet: 
Deep night, dark ni^t, the silent of the nig^t,* 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs bowli* 
And spirits walk, and ^osts break up their graves, 
That time best fits tbe work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you, and fear not ; whom we raise. 
We wiU make fast withiih a hallow'd veige^ 

[9] TlM nord tfofrlM, and its deriTsti v«». are uied by SM[€9pe!are in aa ibbbb- 
■100 aooao. lo all other writer* it meau to lay apirita, but la tbeae plajn a iova- 
tiaUj meam to raiie tbem. M. M ASOK. 

flj The old quarto fMdt,M<«l/c«Mytt««<rM. TherarlaUoobetireHthier 

plaa is worth Dotke; 



" BWtarhraote aialrer a cfreTc. 
tht, dread ok 



•« BtL Dark okht, dread olcM, the tiUmet oTllw Dkht, 

•• Whereio thefforiei maak io heUlah troops. ' ' 

*' Seod up. I charn you. fron Cocytoa* lake 

** The •pirit Ascaloo to conie to me ; 

** To pierce tb/t boweln of this ceatriek eerth, 

•* AM hither eonie lo twiokiins of aa ere ! 

** AMaloD. aaeeod. aaeend !** 8TBEVEKS. 

[af] 1 waa noacquaieted wlihtheetyiaotaeTor thii woid, tut ft waa poieledeat 
to ate br aa Iniealoua eorremoodeot la the Gmtl«aaB*a Metvlae: ** 9haka- 
apeara*! bmmr^Qgi (nyi be) la iliBply a •Ulmf-d^g, or amiM^. whieb waa forvtHy 
called a *Md-dar* P«r qrnoopeo. teatfaa .*• la avpport oRbta e»ialoa ha qwoM 
Caf«fd«CMi*««J9riteaii(cU. STBBVCN9. 



Act f. KIND BCintr ti. i03 

IHere duy perform ike eeremames apfkrtainingy and make 
lAe eireU ; boLiKOBRoxE, or Southwell » re<id$^ C6d« 
juro te, 4rc, h thunders and lightene terribly; Aen ike 
Spirit fiHtk^ 

Spir. Adsuin. 

JH. Jourd, Asmathy 
Bj the eternal God, whose name and power 
Thou trembleat at, answer that 1 ahaO ask ; 
For, till thou speak, thou ahalt not pass from hence. 

&nr. Ask what thou wilt :— *That 1 had said and done \* 

Boling. First of ike king. Wkat akall of kim become? 

[Reading out of a paper. 

Spir. The duke yet lires, that Henty shall depose ; 
But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

[As ike Spirit speaks, "Southwell writes ike answer. 
Boling. fVhatfaU awaits ike duke ofStfffhUt? 

tyir. By water shall he die, and tsJce his end. 
oling. Wkat JwU befall ike dvke of SomerHt ? 
Spir. Let him shun castles ; 
Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains 
Than where castles mounted stand.* 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure. 

Boling. Descend to darkness, and the burning lake : 
False fiendy avoid !' 

[Thunder and lightning. Spirit descends^ 

tinUr ToRK and Buckinoham, kastUy^ wiik ikeir Guards, 

and others. 

York. Lay hands upon these traitors, and their trash. 
Beldame, i think, we watchM you at an inch.-^ 
What, madam, are you there ? the king and commonweal 
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains ; 

[31 It wM ucleoUf believed that splrlti. wiio were rahed bj lacaotitkiiii, re* 
■afoad above ground, and answered questtona whh relQetuee. 8TEB VEN8. . 
[4] I remenner to hare f«ad this prophecy in some old Chroolele, where 1 IhiA 

ikfnathoa: * 

*' Safer shall he be on sand, 

•« Than whero eaiitles mounted stand.** 8TEBVEN8L • 

[f 1 lostftul of this short speech, the old quarto glvea us tlio foUowiac 
*« Then down, I say, anto the damned pod, 
•• Whero Plato in his flerr wafgoo sits, 
*' Riding amidst the singM and parched snweks, 
«* The roed oT JJ^tat^ by the riTer Btyx ; 
•* There howie and burn for ever in those flames : 
'• Rise, Jordane, rise, and stay thy ehanning spells ;— 
«* *Zonnds ! we are betray'd !*' 
/Met li printed by misulte for DIKi, the genitive caae of DU. which b «Md in- 
•CMd of tbo Mttioatlte by more tbao one ancient anther. 8TCBVE1I8., 
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My lord protector will, I doubt it bot* 

S^ yoa well guerdoo'd for ftlieee good deserCi. 

Dwdk. Not half 80 bad as Ihine to £D|^aiid*8 king, 
lojnriofu doke ; that threat'st where is do canee. 

Budt, Tme, madam, none at all. What call too tfaii ? 

\tSi€wttig a€r fae pofun* 
Away with them ; let them be dapp'd ap dofe. 
And kept asuoder :— You, madam, shall with oi >— 
Stafford, take her to thee. [Exit Duekuifrwrn obae. 

•—We'll see yoor trinkets here all forth-coming ; 
All. — ^Away ! 

[Extunt Guards^ with South. Bolivo. Ire. 

York, Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch*d her 
well : 
A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon ! 
Now, pray, my lord, let's see the devil's writ. 
What have we here ? [Rmk. 

T%e dyke yet Ivvei^ duU Henry ekaU depoee ; 
But him outUvey and die a vwUni deaA. 
Why, this is just, 

JUo <e, JEacida^ Romanoi vineere pone. 
Well, to the rest : 

Tell me, lahatfate await$ the duke o/Sujfolkf 
By water thail he die^ and take his end. — 
What MhaU betide the duke of Somenet P-^ 
Let him $hun castU$; 
Safer thaU he be upon the eandy plauUf 
Than where eaetlee mounted stand. 
Come, come, my lords ; 
These oracles are hardly attain'd. 
And hardly understood. 

The king is now in progress toward Saint Albans, 
With him, the husband of this lorely lady : 
Thither go these news, as fiist as horse can cany tiMm ; 
A sorrr breakfist for my lord protector. 

BucL Tour graoe shall give me leaFe, my hid et 
York, 
To be the poet, m hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleasure, my good lord.*— Who's widun 
there, ho ! 

Enter a Servant, 
hmte my lords of Salisbury, and Warwick, 
To sup with me to<morrow night— Away t [Aemm^ 
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ACT II* mnt9 Btvasr vt. 105 

ACT n. 

SCENE h-^Mta Mam. Enter Kmg ftzanr, Qmai 

Maboarbt* Gloster, Cardinal^ and SvvroiM, tiriA Fal^ 

conen koUaing* 

Queen Margaret. 
Bblikvc me, lords, for flying at the brook,^ 
I saw not better sport these seven years^ day : 
Tet, by your leave, the wind was very high ; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out' 

K. Hen.' But what a noint, my lord, your flJ«on mad^ 
And what a pitch she new above the rest !— 
To see how God in all his creatures works ! 
Tea, man and birds, are fain of climbing high.* 

Suf. No marvel, an it like yonr majesty. 
My lord protector's hawks do tower so well ; 
Tbej know their master loves to be aloft, 
And bears bis thoughts above his falcon^s pitch. 

Olo. My lord, 'tis but a base ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Car. I thought as much ; he'd be above the clouds. 

Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal ; How think you by that ? 
Were it not good, your grace would fly to heaven ? 

K. Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy t 

Car. Thy heaven b on earth ; thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a crown,* the treasure of thy heart ; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer. 
That smooth'st it so with king and commonweal ! 

Glo. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown per^mp* 
tory? 
TanUene amimu calestibfu irct ? 



61 Tte ralecwMT'B tern for hawking it watftHbwl. JOBNSON. 
] L 6. the wind mm m high it wwi ten to om that tlia old hawk fro«U ftot hm 
JO her flight at the nme PERCY. 

The aseleiit booka of hawkidg do not enable me to ^leeidethe merits of this ex- 
pheatlim. It mar jet be remarked* that the tenm belongiiig to thk ooce popular 



J 



were in general eettled with the utmoit precltloB ; and I may at least 
veoture to declare, that a sBistieas might have been kept at a cheaper rate than e 
bleon. To compound a medfeloe to cure <»ie df these Dirdi of worms, it wss ne* 
r to destroy no fewer animals than a lamb, a celvcf , a jrtftm, a *«c*, aad a 
_ have this from the Jtoeteairi7e«JKng«.bl.l. no date. StEKVENS. 
FBI Pmim, food. The word, as I am informed, isstUl used in ScOUaad. STECT. 
M To tatt, or Ami (6al*«) Is a term in falconry. JOHNSON. 
To taMc. and to beai, or iofe, are distinct terms in this dlTersioli. To betts • 
hawk was to wash hia plumage. To he^, or boU^ was to flutter with hh wings. Te 
Iset #•« crwwa, however, is eqaWaleot to id eipiemluu still used— 4e Aenmsft i •• 
te«arfciAUiSBla& STSCVfiirS. 
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ChufchmeD so hot ? good ancle, hide sach malice ; 
With such holiness can jfou do it ? 

At/*. No malicoy' sir ; no m»re than well hecomes 
So gpod a qoaireU and so bad a peer. 
, Glo, As who, my lord ? 

Suf. Why, as yon, my lord ; 
^*t likeyour lordly )ord-protectonhip. 

Gf/b. Why, Suffolk, Eogtand knows thine insolence^ 

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Gloster. 

K> Hen, I pr^jrthee, peace, good queen ; 
And whet not on these furious peert. 
For blessed ^re the peace makers on earth. 

Car, Let me be blessed for the peace I make. 
Against this proud protector, with my sword ! 

Gh, Faith, holy uncle, 'would ^twere come to that I 

lAnde to the CkrdmaL 

Car, Marry, when thou dar'st [Mdt. 

Crlo. Make up no factious nupibers for the matter, 
Id thine owp person answer thy abuse. IMit. 

Car. Ay, where thoq dar*st not peep : an it tho« 
dar'st. 
This eTening, on the east side of th^ grove. [JUide. 

K, tien. How now, niy )ords ? 

Car, Beheve me, cousin Gloster. 
Had not your man put up the ^wl so suddenlr. 
We had had more sport— --<]!on\e with tbytwo-haal 
' sword.' ' ^Mdt to Glqstie. 

Qlo. True, uncle. 

Car. A^ you advised ?-rthei east side of the pvre ? 

Glfl, Cardmal, I am with you. [JbUu 

k. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster? 

€Ho. Talking of hawking ; nothing else, v^j lord.— 
Now, by God*s mother, priest. Til shave your crown fcr 

this. 
Or all my fenoe shall fill. [jinde. 

Car. Mediee teipeam ; 
Protector, see to't well, protect yourself. [Andt. 

K. Hen. The winds grow high ; so do year rtomnriMt 
lords. 
How irksome is this music to my heart ! 
When such strings jar, what hope of harmony ! 
I pray, my lords, let me compound this strife. 



(11 The tm^kmU mm4 wm MoetiBM oiled tks 
weMBratbtiiitiodaetiniartktnfiter. MALORS. 
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Enter an hhMtani of Saint Albans^ crying^ A Miracle I 

Glo. What means this noise ? 
Fellow, what miracle dost thou proclaim ? 

hkab. A miracle ! a miracle ! 

Suf. Come to the kin^, and tefl him what miracle. 

Mah^ Forsooth, a bUnd man at S^nt Alhan's shrine, 
Within this half hoar, hath receiv'd his oigbt ; 
A man, that ne'er saw in his life before. 

K. Hen. Now, God be prais'd ! that to believing ionla 
Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair ! 

Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans^ and hi$ Bre^ren ; and 

Siifpcox, borne between two Penont in a cAotV ; kii Wife 

and a greai mnltitude' following. 

Car. Here come the townsmen on procession. 
To present yonr highness with the man. 

K. Hen. Great is his comfort in this earthly vaiey 
Al£hough by his sight his sin be multiplied. 

Glo. Stand by, my masters, bring him near the king. 
His highness' pleasure is to talk with him. 

K. Hen. Good fellow, tell us here the circumstance, 
That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 
What, hast thou befin long blind, and now restgr'd ? 

Simp. Born blind, an't please your grace* 

Wife. Ay, indeed, was he. 

Srf. What woman is this ? 

trife. His wife, an't like your worship. 

Gh. Hadst thou been his mother, thou ccTuldit have 
better told. 

K. Hen. Where wert thou bom ? 

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like your grace. 

K. Hen. Poor soul ! God's goodness hath been great to 
Let never day nor night unballow'd pass, [thee : 

But still remember what the Lord hath done. 

Q.JIfar. Tell me, good fellow, cam'st thou here by chance, 
Or of devotion, to this holy shrine ? 

Simp. God knows, of pure devotion .; being call'd 
A hundred times, and ofmer, in my sleep 
By good Saint Alban ; who said,— nSi'mpcox, come ; 
Come, offer at my jArtne, and I will help thee. 

Wife. Most true, forsooth ; and many time and oft 
Myself have heard a voice to call him so. 

Car. What, art thou lame ? 

^Mijp. Ay, God Almighty help me ! • 

5it^ How cam'st thou &o ? 
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&'fMp. A fa]] off of a tree. 

FFife. A plam-tree, master. 

Qlo. How long hast thou been Mind ? 
t Simp, O, bom so, master. 

Glo. What^ and wouldst climb a tree t 

Simp. Bat tbat io all my life, when 1 was a yootli. 

Wife. Too trae ; and bought bis climbing very dear. 

Glo. Mass, thoQ lov'dst plums weU, that wouldst 
tare so. 

Simp. Alas, good master, my wife desir'd some 
And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

Gio. A subtle knave 1 but yet it shall not serve.-— 
Let me see thine eyes : — wink now •;-^iiow open tbea > 
In my opinion y^t tboa see'st not wett. 

Simp. Yes, master, clear as day ; I thank God, 
Saint Alban. 

Glo. Say'st thou me so ? What colonr is this cloak «f ? 

Sfmp. Red, master ; red as Mood. 

Glo. Why, that's weU said : What colour is my gown off 

Sinw. Black, forsooth ; coal-black, as jet 

K. Hen. Why then« thou know'si what coknr jetk oft 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he neV%r see. 

Glo. But cloaiks, and gowns, before this day, a 

Wife. Never, before this day, in aU bis life. 

Glo. Tell me, sirrah, whafs my name f 

Sifi^. Alas, master, I know not* 

Gfo. What's his name ? 

Simp. I know not 

Glo. Nor his ? 

Sim^. No, indeed, master. 

G/o. What's thine own name ? 

Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you, master* 

Glo. Then, Saunder, sit thou there, the lyingeat 
4 In Christendom. If thou hadst been bom blind. 

Thou might'st as well have known our names, as tkoa 

To name the several colours we do wear. 

Sight may distinguish of colours ; but suddenly 

To nominate them all, 's impossible.-— 

My lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle ; 

And would ye not think that cunning to be great. 

That could restore this cripple to lus legs ? 

Si»^. O, master, that you could ! 

Glo. My masters of Saint Albans, have yon .not 
in your town, and things called whips ? 
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May. Yes, my lord, if it please your graee. 

G/o. Then send for one presently. 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight 

[Eixit an Attendant. 

Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. [ A Stool 
brought ovt,] Now, sirrah, if you mean to save yonrself 
from whipping, leap me over this stool, and ran away. 

Simp. Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone : 
YoQ go about to torture me in vain. 

Re-tnter Attendant, •with the Beadh. 

Glo. Well, sir, we must have you find your legs. Sir- 
rah beadl^, whip him till he leap ovel" that same stool. 

Bead. I will, jny lord.-^ome on, sirrah ; off with your 
doublet quickly. 

Simp. Alas, master, what shall I do ? I am not able tp 
stand. 

[After the Beadle hath hit him once, he leaps over the 
stool, and funs away; and the people follow^ and cry^ 
A Miracle i 
K. Hen. O, God, see'st thou this, and bear'st so long ? 
Q. Mar. It made me laugh, to see the villain run* 
G/o. ^Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 
Wife. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 
Glo. Let them be whipped through every market town, 
till they come to Berwick, whence they came. 

[Exeunt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, ^e. 
Car. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to day. 
Suf. True ; made the kime to leap, and fly away. 
gIo. But you have done more miracles than I ; 
Yott made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to ^. 

Enter Buckingham. 

jr. Hen. What tidings with our cousin Bucking^iam ! 

Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold. 
A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent,* — 
Under the, countenance and confederacy^ 
Of lad^ Eleanor, the protector's wife. 
The nngleader and head of all this rout,*— 
Have practised dangerously against your state, * 
Dealing with witches, and with conjurers : 
Whom we have apprehended in the fact ; 

[3] Len^^ hi this pUe6. ud Mine othen, does not tiginty ir«BtoolT> ^vi wick- 
rnif. A/0rf iaftconpany. STEEVeNS. 

14 Vot. VI. 
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Raisiiig up wicked spirits from under gromid* 
Demanding of king Henry^s hfe and death, 
And other of your highness' privy council. 
As more at large yoar grace shall understand. 

Car. And so, my loiil protector, hy ipaa means 
Tour lady is forthcoming' yet at London. 
This news, 1 think, hath tum'd your weapon's edge ; 
Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour. 

[Jiiideto Glqstie. 

Glo. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my heart I 
Sorrow and grief have vanquished all my powers : 
And, vanquishM as I am, 1 yield to thee. 
Or to the meanest groom. 

K. Hen. OGod, what mischiefr work the wicked ones ; 
Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby ! 

Q. Mar. Gloster, see here the tainture of thy nest ; 
And, look, thyi»elf be faultless, thou wert best. 

Glo. Madam, for myself, to heaven 1 do appeal. 
How I have lov'd my king, and commonweal : 
And, for my wife, 1 know not bow it stands ; 
Sorry 1 am to hear what I have heard : 
Noble she is ; but if she have foi^t 
Honour, and virtue, and conversed with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 
I banish her, my bed, and company ; 
And give her, as a prey, to law, and shame, 
That hath dishonoured Gloster's honest name. 

K. Hen. Well, for this night, we will repose us here: 
To-morrow, toward London, back again, 
To look into this business thoroughly, 
And call t^se foul offenders to their answers ; 
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales, 
'Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause prevails. 

[flonrtsfc. Exemi- 
SCENE II. 

London, T%e Duke of York's Garden. EnUr Toai, 

Salisbt;ry, and Warwick. * 

York. Now, my good lords of Salisbury and Warwick, 
Oar simple supper ended, give me leave, 
In this close wcdk, to satisfy myself. 
In craving your opinion of my title, 
Which is infallible, to England's crown. 

Sai. My lord, I long to hear it at full. 

[3] That ia, Your lady to in c6atody. JOHliSOV. 
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War, Sweet York, begia: and if thy claim be good, 
Tbe NevilB are thy subjects to commaDd. 

York. Then thus :--^ 
Edvrard the Third, my lords, had seven sons : 
The first, Edward the Black Prince, princ6 of Wales ; 
The second, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 
Lionel, doke of Clarence ; next to whom, 
Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster : 
The fiflh, was Edmond Langley, duke of York ; 
The sixth, was Thomas of Woodstock, duke of Gloster ; 
William of Windsor was the seventh, and last. 
Edward, the Black Prince, died before his father ; 
And left behind him Richard, his only son. 
Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd as king ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke^ duke of Lancaster, 
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the re<ilm ; deposM the rightful king ; 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she came, 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as ail you know. 
Harmless Richard was murder'd tniiterously* 

War. Father, the duke hath told tbe truth ; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 

York. Which now they hold by force, and not by right ; 
For Richard, tbe«first son's heir being dead, 
The issue of the next son should have reign'd. 

<Sa/, But William of Hatfield died without an h^ir. 

York' The third son, duke of Clarence, (from whose line 
I claim the crown,) had issue — Philippe, a daughter, 
Who married Edmund Mortimer, curl of March, 
Edmond had issue — Ro;;cr, earl of March : 
Roger had iasuc — Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sat This Edmund, in tbe reign of Bolingbroke,. ^ 
As I have read, laid chiim unto the crown ; 
And, but for Owen Glendowef, had been king, 
Who^kept him in captivity, tiU he died. 
But, to the rest. 

York. His eldest sister, Anne, 
My mother lifting heir unto the crown. 
Married Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was son 
To EkUnund Langley, Edward the Third's fifth son. 
By her I claim the kingdom : she was heir 
To Roger, earl of March ; who was the son 
Of E^und Mortimer ; who married Philippe, 
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Sole daogbter unto Lionel, duke of ClareDce : 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the jounger, I am king. 

War, What plain proceedings are more plain than this ! 
Henry doth claim the croivn from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth son ; York claims it from the third. 
Till Lionel's issue fails, his should not reign : 
It fails not yet ; but flourishes in thee, 
And in thy sons, fair slips of such a stock. — 
Then, father Salisbury, kneel we both together ; 
And, in this prtrate plot/ be we the first, 
That shall ssdute our rightful sovereign 
With honour of his birthright to the crown. 

Both, Long live our sovereign Richard, England's kiag! 

York, We thank you, lords. But I am not your kig 
Tin I be crown'd ; and that my sword be stain'd 
VTith heart-blood of the house of Lancaster : 
And that's not suddenly to be perform'd ; 
But with advice, and. silent secrecy. 
Do you, as I do, in these dangeroos dajrs. 
Wink at the duke of Suffolk's insolence. 
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's ambitioB, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them. 
Till they have snar'd the shepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Hoftiphrej : 
'Tis that they seek ; and they, in. seeking that, 
Shall find their dec^hs, if York can prophesy. 

Sal. J% lord, break we off ; we know your mind atfoD. 

War, My heart assures me, that the earl of Warwick 
Shall one day make the duke of York a king. 

York, And,.Nevil, this I do assure myself, — 
Richard shall live to make the earl of Warwick 
The greatest man in England, but the king. [Exeimt, 

SCENE III. 

The game. A Hall of Justice, Trumpets sounded, EnUr 
King HcNRY, Queen Margaret, Gloster, York, Suf- 
folk, and Saijsbury ; the Duchess of Gloster, Mar- 
gery JouRDAiN, Southwell, Hume, and fiOLnrcjiROKS, 
under guard. 

K, Hen, Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, Gloster's 
wife : 
In sight of God, and us, your guilt is great ; 

[4] S«quetter«d spot of grouod. MALON& 
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Receive the sentence of the law, for sins ' 

Such as by God's book are adjadg'd to deaA.— 
Ton four> from hence to prison back again ; 

[To JpvBD. 4rc. 
From thence, nnto the place of execnfion : 
The witch in Smitfafield shall be bum'd to ashes, 
And yon three shall be strangled on the gallows.^^ 
Ton, madam, for you are more nobly bora» 
Despoiled of your honour in your liie, 
Shall, after three days* open penance done, 
Live in your country here, in banishment. 
With sir John Stanley, in the isle of Man. 

Dueh, Welcome is banishment, welcome were my death. 

Gio, Eleanor, the law, thou seest, hath judged thee ; 
I cannot justify whom the law condemns.-— 

[Exe, the Duchtn^ and the other Prieonert^ gu^rdii* 
Mine eyes are fiill of tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphrey, this dishonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the ground !-— 
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would solace, and mine age would ease.' 

K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster : ere dion go, 
Giv6 up thy staff ; Henry will to himself 
Protector be V and God shall be my hope, 
Hy stay, my guide, and lantern to my met ; 
And go in peace, Humphrey ; no less belov'd, 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

Q. Mar, 1 see no reason, why a king of years 
Should be to be protected like a child.— 
God and king Henry govern England's helm : 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 

Glo, My staff ?-^here, noble Henry, is my staff : 
As willingly do I the same resign. 
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 
And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it. 
As others would ambitiously receive it. 
Farewell, good king : When I am dead and gone, 
May«honourable peace attend thy throne ! [Exit. 

Q. Mar. Why, now is Henry lung, and Margaret queen ; 
And Humphrey, duke of Gloster, scarce himself. 
That bears so shrewd a maim ; two pulls at once,— 
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His lady banished, and a limb lopp'd off ; 
This staff of honour raugbt :*— There let it stand. 
Where it best fits to be, io Henry's hand. 
^Snf, Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his spreys , 
Thus £leanor'8 pride dies in her youngest days. 

York. Lords, let him go.^— Please it your majesty. 
This is the day appointed for the combat ; 
And ready are the appellant and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 
So please your highness to behold the fight 

Q» Mar. Ay, g^)d my lord ; for purposely therefore 
Lefl I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

K. Hen, O' God's name, see the lists and all things fit , 
Here let them end it, and God defend Che right ! 

York, I never saw a fellow worse bested,* 
Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant. 
The servant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter J on one nde^ Horker, and kU ^Teighbourt^ druJaag 
to him 90 much that he is drunk ; cmd he emiere heofim^ 
hie ttqff^'with a sand'bag fattened toitf a drum krfon 
him : at the other $ide^ Pbtbr, wiOi o drum and a mm- 
lar stqff^; aecompanied hy prentieee drinking to Ami 

f ^eigh. Here, neig^boor Homer, I drink to yon in m 
cup of sack ; And fear not, neighbour, yoa shall do weD 
enough. 

2 Neigh. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of char- 
neco.' 

3 Neigh, And here's a pot of good double beer, neigh* 
hour : drink, and fear not your man. 

Hor, Let it come, i'faith, and I'll pledge you all ; And 
a fig for Peter ! 

1 Pren, Here, Peter, I drink to thee ; and be not 
afraid. 

[C] ff««f At is tb« aacieot preterite of the vert? rtacK. STEET.-^Ratber f^t 
or yV^.the preterite of rtavt ; unless Ttat\ed were ever used nitta the aenw of «r- 
taehn, Fr. L e. to snatch, take or pull violently away. RITSON. 

(7) i. V. Let him pw* out of your tboufbts. Duke Humphrey ImhI alreadr Idl 
thettaj^e. gTEEVKNS. (fij In a worse plif ht. JOHNSON. 

[9] As. acror.lin^ to the oM lawsoT duels, knifhtt were to SjlM with the laKt 
tad sword; so tbn«e nf inferior rank fouzht wHh an ebon staff or bittooa, toiba far- 
ther end of w hirh was fixed a ba« rrammed hard wHh saod. To thb ciatoiB Badi- 
bna haa alluded in these bumorous Hoes : 

" Knn'i'd with money hs)^, as bold 

" As m«in with tanttba^i did of old.** WARBURTON 

[1] A eoaoiOD name for a sort of sweet wine. ChApiuf ia the oaiM of • vOilC* 
B«w LMoo, wher* XbA i^Im nas oade. STfiEY CM S. 
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2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not tlij master ; 
%ht for credit of the prentices. 

Peter. I tfaank you all : drink, and pray for me, I pray 
yon ; for, I think, I hare taken my last draught in thia 
world. — Here, Robin, an ifJ die, I give thee my apron ; 
and, Will, thou shalt have my hammer : — ^and here, Tom» 
take ail the money that 1 have. — O Lord, bless me, I 
pray God ! for 1 am never able to deal with my master, 
he hath learnt so much fence 'already. 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blows.— - 
Sirrah, what's thy name ? 

Peter. Peter, forsooth. 

ScU. Peter ! what more ? 

Peter. Thump.- 

Sal. Thump ! then see thou thump thy master well. 

Hor. Masters, I am come hither, as it were, upon my 
man's instigation, to prove him a knave, and myself an 
honest man : and touching the duke of York, — ^will take 
my death, I never meant him any ill, nor the king, nor 
the queen : And therefore, Peter, have at thee with a 
downright blow, as Bevis of Southampton fell upon Asca* 
part* 

York. Despatch : — ^this knave's tongue begins to double. 
Sound trumpets, alarum to the combatants. 

[Alarum. Tkey fight, and Peter str&u down hii 
Master. 

Hor. Hold, Peter, hold ! I confess, I confess treason. < 

[Dies. 

York, Take away his weapon : — Fellow, thank Qod, 
and the good wine in thy master's way. 

Peter^ O God ! have 1 overcome mine enemies in this 
presence ? O Peter, thou hast prevailed in right ! 

K. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our sight ; 
For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt :* 
And God, in justice, hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 

■ I ■ . ■■■ Ill .1 I * ■ I ■■— >»^— ^1.1^— n^ 

[)] jtffcMiarft— the giaot of th«.8tory<Mi ouM famUiar to out vncMton, ai mea* 
tk>oed by Dr. Dobm : 

** Those Anaparttt meo bigeoouch to throir 
** Charii^-cnwa for a bar,** fcc. JOHNSON'. 
The SfureR of thete conbataots are still preierved oo the gatei ef Sootbteptoii. 

re STEEViNS. 

[SI AecorditiK to (he aneieot ute of the duet, the Tanqvished peraon not onlv loeC 
hk life but hit reputation, and hia 49tth waa alwaya retarded aa a certain evldeaef 
ofhla^Mitt JOHNSON. . 
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Whi(^ he had thought to have murdered wroi^gfuIlTd^ 
Come, feflowy follow us for thy reward. [Examt 

• * SCENE IV. . 

• 

T%e same. A Strut. Enter ^ 6to8TK& and ServeantM^ in 

fiumming cloaks. 

do. Thus, sometiniies, hath the hrightest daj a cloud } 
And, after Bummer, evermore succeeds 
Barreu winter, with his wrathful nipping cold : 
So cares and joys ahound, as seasons fleet.* 
—-Sirs, what's o'clock ? 

Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me^ 
To watch the coming of my punished duchess : 
Uneath * may she endure the flinty streets. 
To tread them with her tender-feeling feet* 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abject people, g^ing on thy face, 
With envious looks still laughing at thy shame ; 
That erst did follow thy proud chariot wheels. 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets. 
But, soft ! I think, she comes ; and TU prepare 
Sfy tesir-stain^d eyes to see her miseries. 

Enter the Duchen o^Gloster; ina'achite iheei^ witkp^rs 
• fimCd upon her baek^ her feet bare^ and a taper bwiung 

in her hand ; with Sir John Staklet, a Sherry and 

Officers. 

Serv. So please your grace, we'll take her from the 
sheriff. 

Glo. No, stir not, for your lives ; let her pass by. 

Duch, Come you, my lord, to see my open ahame ? 
Now thou dost penance too. Look, how diey gaze ! 
See, how the giddy multitude do point. 
And nod their heads, and throw their eves on thee 1 
Ah, Gloster, hide thee from their hateral looks ; 
And, in thy closet pent up, me my shame. 
And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 

Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. 

Duch. Ah, Gloster, teach me to foi^t myself: 
For, whikt I think I am thy married wife, 

raj To/eel If to dMog*. 8TBE V.— Dr. Johmoa mippOMi tojltet (m htm wm6) 
to be the nase M tojitt ; tbit k, to te In • ftux or tnMteM itata, tD DM aml^ 

[41 Maik k the aaefent word far ec«< or mjv , end |i th«f ned br fimtwmt. C%- 
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And thou a prince, protector of this land, *• 

Methinks, 1 should not thus be led along, 

Mail'd up in shame/ with papers' on my bick ; • 

And foUow'd with a raBble, that rejoice 

To see vay tears, and hear mj deep-fet groans.* 

The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet ; 

And, when I start, the envious people laug^» 

And bid nae be advised how I tread. 

Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this shameful jpke ? 

Trow'st thou, that e*er Til look upon the world ; 

Or count them happy, that enjoy the sun ? 

No; dark shall be my light, and night my day; 

To think upon my pomp, shall be my hell. 

Sometime Til say, I am duke Humphrey*s wife ; 

And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 

Tet so he rul'd, and such a prince he was, 

As he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn duch^. 

Was made a wonder, and a pointing-stock. 

To everv idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame ; 

Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death 

Hang over thee, as, sure, it shortly wilL 

For Suffolk, — be that can do all in all 

With her^ that hateth thee, and hates as all,-*** 

And York» and impious Beaufort, that false pnest. 

Have all lim'd bushes to betray thy wings, 

And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee: 

But fear not thou^ until thy foot be snaT'd, 

Nor never seek prevention of.thy foes. 

Glo. Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimest all awry ; . 
I mustofiiend, before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times so many foes, 
And each of them had twenty times their pow^i^ 
All these cotild not procure me any scathe/ 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimeless. 
Would'st have me rescue thee from this rejproach ? - 
Why, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away, 
But I in danger for tlie breach of law. 
Thy greatest help is quiet,* gentle Nell : 

ill Wnpped up ; bundltd up in dlimee: •UikHok to the MMet of pontoce 
JOHNSON. [6] I. e. deep/elcActf. STEEVEN8. 

{71 f callc if harm« or mlteliler. Cteucer. SpaaMer, and lU ow laeiMt vrKei*. 
■ofroqneailaClielr two of this void. 8TSEVBN6. 
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Ipray thee, sort thy heart to patieiice ; 
Tnese few days* wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald. 

Her. I sammon your grace to his 'majesty's partiameat, 
holden at Bury the first of this oext month.- 

Glo. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein before ! 
This is dose deating.— Well, I will be there. [Ex. Her, 
Hfy Nell, 1 take my leave : — ^md, master sheriff, 
Let not her penance exceed the king's commission. 

She. An't please yonr grace, here my commission stqfi : 
And sir John Stanley is appointed now 
To take her with lum to the isle of Man. 

Glo. Mast yon, sir John, protect my lady heve ? 

Stan. So am 1 given in charge, may H please yoorgiacSt 

Glo* Entreat not her the worse, in that 1 pray 
Ton use her well : the world may laoghP again ; 
And I may live to do you kindness, if 
Yon do it her. And so, sir John, farewell. 

Duefc. What gone, my lord ; and bid me not &eweB! 

Glo. Witness my tears, 1 cannot stay to speak. 

[E^etaU Gloster and Semoati* 

Dueh. Art thon gone too ? All comfort go with thee & 
For none abides with me : my joy is— death ; 
Death, at whose name T oft have been afear'd^ 
Because I wish'd this worid's eternity.—- 
Stanley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me hence ; 
I care not wmther, for I beg no favour. 
Only convey me where thou art conmianded. 

San. Why, madam, that is to the isle of Man | 
There to be ns'd according to your state. 

Dueh. That's bad enoo^, for 1 am but reproach : 
And shdl 1 then be us'd reproachfully ? 

Slan. Like to a duchess, and duke Humphrey's ladf » 
According to that state you shall be used. 

Ditdi. Sheriff, farewell, and better than I fare ; 
Although thou hast been conduct of my shame ! 

Sher. It is my office ; and, madam, pardon me. 

i>iieA. Ay, ay, ferewelH thy office is dtschaig'd.— - 
Come, Stanley, shall we go ? 

Stan. Madsun, your penance done, throw off thia sheet, 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Dueh. My shame will not be shifted with my sheet : 
No, it w ill hang upon my richest robes, 

[I] L •. Th9 wOTld anj look vstia ftiTouniMf opoa »«. JOHHSOV. 



And show itself, attire me how I can. 

Go, lead tte way ; I long to see my prison.' [Extunt. 



ACT m. 

^SCENE I.— 7%« Abbey at Bury, Enter to the partument^ 
King Henry, Queen Margaret, Cardinal BKAUFoaTt 
SvFFOLXy York, Buckihobam, and athen. 

King Henry. 
I MiTSE, my lord of Gloster is not come : 
*Tis not his wont to be the bipdmost man, 
Whatever occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q. Mar. Can yon not see ? or will you not obserre 
The strangeness of his alter'd countenance ? 
With what a m^esty be bears himself; 
How insolent of late be is become, 
How proud, peremptory, and unlike himself? 
We know the time, since he was mild and affable ; ] 
And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon his knee. 
That all the court admir'd him for submission : « 

Sut meet him now, and, be it in the mom. 
When every one will gire the time of day. 
He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye, 
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee, 
Disdaining duty that to us belongs. ' 
Small curs are not regarded, when they grin ; 
But great men tremble, when the lion roars ; 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
First, note, that he is near you in descent ; 
And should you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me seemeth* then, it is no policy,-* 
, Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your decease,— 
That he should come about your royal person. 
Or be admitted to your highness' council* 
By flattery hath he won the comnnons' hearts ; 
And, when he please to make commotion, 
*Tis to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 

(I] TbM impatieoee of a high spirit fa very ntural. It ti oot to dreadful to btf 
imiMlMiMd, M k bdetirable is aiMt of disgraco to be sbottcrMi nom the teora off 
gazen. JOHKSON. 

rs] L e. It aeemetb to me; a wovd more (ramaMtieal this tutkbikt, which hit 
1 tm jwt Itovf iotroded imo lb piece. iOBNSOir. 
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Now *tu die springy aod weeds are dnBow*m(ed ; 
differ them dow, and thejil o'erzrow the gptdcB» 
And choke the herbs for want of hasf>andr7. 
The rererent care, I bear unto my lord, 
Made me collects these dangers in the dnke. 
If it be fond,^ call it a woman's fear ; 
Which llpar if better reasons can supfdaot, 
1 will sobscribe and say — I wrong'd the dnke. 
My lord of Safiblk,— Bockingham, — aod Toik/— 
Reprove my allegation, if yon can ; 
Or else conclude my words efiectoal* 

Suf. Well hath your highness seen into thk dnke ; 
And, had I first been pot to speak my amd, 
I thmk, I shonld have told year grace's tale. 
The duchess, by his subomatioB, 
.Upon my life, began her devilish practices : 
Or if he were not privy to those faulte, 
Tet, by repnting of his high descent, 
f As next the king, he was successive heir,) 
And such high vaunts of his nobility,. 
Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess. 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep ; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason. 
The foK barks not, when he would steal liie lamh.- 
No, no, my sorereign ; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit 

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done ? 

York. And did he not, in his protect^rslupy 
Levy great sums of money through the realm, 
Fpr smdiers' pay in France, and never sent it ? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. * 

Buck. Tut ! these are petty faults to fiiults unfciMNni, * 
Which time will bring to light in smooth doike Hun^dirsy. 

K. Hen. My lords, at once : The care you have of oi, 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our fiMt, 
Is worthy praise : But shall I speak my conscienoe ? 
Our kinwnag; Gloster is as innocent 
Prom meaning treason to our royal person, 
As is the sucking lamb, or harmless dove : 
The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too well given. 
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To dream on evil, or to work my downfidl. 

Q. Mar. Ab, whaf 8 more dangerous than tbts ibnd 
affiance! 
Seems he a dove ? his feathers are but borrowed. 
For he's disposed as the hateful raven. 
Is he a lamb ? has skin is surely lent him, 
For he's inclin'd as are the ravenous wolves. 
Viho cannot steal a shape, that means deceit ? 
Take heed, my lord ; the welfare of us all 
Hangs oh the cutting short that fraudful man. 

Enter Sombrs^t. 

Som, All health unto my gracious sovereign ! 

K. Hen. Welcome, lord Somerset Wluit news from 
France ? 

Sam, That all your interest in those terntories 
Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost 

K. Hen. Cold news, lord Somerset : But God's will be 
done ! 

Forib. Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 
Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud, 
And caterpiUars eat my leaves away : 
Bat I will remedy this gear* ere long. 
Or sell my title ior a glorious grave. [Mde, 

Enter Gloster. 

Olo. All happiness unto my lord the king ! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have staid so long. 

Si^. Nay, Gloster, know, that thou art come too soon. 
Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art : 
I do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Olo. Well, Suffolk, yet thou shalt not see me blush, 
Nor change my countenance for this arrest ; 
A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 
The purest spring is not so free from mud, 
A^ I am dear from treason to my sovereign : 
Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty ? 

York. 'Tis thou^t, my lord, that you took bribes of 
France, 
And, being protector, staied the soldiers' pajf ; 
By means whereof, his highness hath lost France. 

Glo. Is it but thought so ? What are they that think itt 
I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay, 
Nor ever had one penny bribe from I ranee. . 

\5\ OtT wtt % f «Bertl word for tbiiigs or mattors. 2QHVaoV. 
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So help me God, as I have watcbM the aiffat,— 
Ay, n^fat by night, — in studying good for En^Lmd ! 
That doit that e^er 1 wrested from the king. 
Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 
Be brought against me at my thai day ! 
Mo ! many a pound of mine own proper store. 
Because i would not tax the needy commons, 
Have 1 disbursed to, the garrisons, 
And never ask'd for restitution. 

Car, It serves you well, my lord, to say so much. 

Oh. I say no more than truth, so help me God ! 

Forib. In your protectorship, you did devise 
8tran§ne tortures for offenders, never heard of. 
That England was defiim*d by granny. 

Glo. Why, 'tis well known, that whiles I was protodai, 
Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 
For I should melt at an offender's tears. 
And lowly words were ransome for their iauk. 
Unless it were a bloody murderer. 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor passengers, 
I never gave them c6ndign punishment : 
Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what trespass else. 

Suf. My lord, these faults are easy,* quickly answered: 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your chaige, 
Whereof you cannot easily pui^ yourself. 
I do arrest you in his highness' name ; 
And here commit yon to my lord cardinal 
To keep, until your further time of trial. 

JT. Hen. My lord of Gloster, 'tis my special hope, 
That you will clear yourself from all suspects ; 
My conscience tells me, yon are innocent. 

Olo. Ah, gracious lord, these days are dangerous i 
Virtue is chok'd with foul ambition. 
And charity chas'd hence b^ rancour's hand ; 
Foul subornation is predominant, 
And equity exil'd your highness' land. 
I know, their complot is to have my life ; 
And, if my death might niake this island happy, 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend it with all wiUingness : 
But mine is made the prologue to their play ; 
For thousands more, that yet suspect no peril, 

(1] Tlik word no doubt, mmm eod/f. RaJ*60V. 
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Will not condadf their plotted tragedy. 

Beaafort's red sparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 

And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormy hate ; 

Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 

The eoyious load that lies upon his heart ; 

And dogged York, that reaches at the moon» 

Whose overweening arm I have pluck'd back. 

By false accuse* doth level at my life : — 

And you, my sovereign lady, with the rest, 

Causelesa have laid disgraces on my head ; 

And, with your best endeavour, have stirred up 

My liefesf liege to be mine enemy : — 

Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 

Myself had notice of your conventicles, 

I shall not want false witness to condemn me. 

Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt ; 

The ancient proverb will be well affected,-— 

A staff is quickly found to beat a dog. 

Car. My liege, his raiUng is intolerable : 
If those that care to keep your royal person 
From treason's secret knife, and traitors' rage, 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at, 
And the offender granted scope of speech, 
'Twill make them cool in zed unto your grace. 

Suf, Hath he not twit our sovereign lady here, [ 
With ignominious words, though clerkly codch'd, 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o'erthrow his state ? 

Q. Mar. But I can give the loser leave to chide. 

Glo. Far truer spoke, than meant : I lose, indeed ;•— 
Beshrew the winners.^for they played me false ! 
And well such losers may have leave ta speak. 

BMck. He'll wrest the sense, and hold us here all dty : 
«^Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 

Car. Sirs, take awav the duke, and guard him sure. 

Glo. Ah, thus king Henry throws away his crutch, 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body : 
Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side. 
And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
Ah, that my fear were false ! ah, that it were ! 
For, good king Henry, thy decay 1 fear. 

[Exeunt Attendants^ with Glosteju 

K. Hen. My lords, what to your wisdoms seemeth best, 

[9] i. e. awaMtkm. 8TfifiV£NS. (3] iAtfttt todMiwt JOHNSOIT. 
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Do, or nndo, as if ourself were here. • 

Q. Mar. What, wiU your highnen leare^ puSaiDeiit? 

K. Hen. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drowt'd with pief, 
t¥hose flood begins to flow within mine #jre8 ; 
My body round engirt with mbery ; 
For what's more miserable than discontent f— 
Ah, uncle Humphrey '. in thy &ce 1 see 
The map of honour, troth, and loyalty ; 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come. 
That e'er 1 prov'd thee fiJse, or fear'd thy faith. 
What low'ring star now envies thy estate. 
That these great lords, and Margaret our queen. 
Do seek sobyersion of thy harmless life ? 
Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man wrong : 
And as the botcher takes away the calf, 
And binds the wretch^ and beats it when it strays. 
Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house ; 
Even so, remorseless, have they borne him hence. 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down. 
Looking the way her harmless young one went. 
And can do nought but wail her darling's loss ; 
Even so myself bewails good Gloster's case. 
With sad unhelpful teas ; and with dimm'd eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good ; 
So mighty are his vow'd enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep ; and, *twixt each groan, 
Say— ^fT^'f a traitor^ Gloster ht u none. [finif. 

Q. Mar. Free lords, cold snow melts with the son's hot 
beams. 
Hennr my lord is cold in great afiiiirs. 
Too roll of foolish pity : and Gloster^s show 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow snares relenting passengers ; 
Or as the snake, roU'd in a flowering bank, i 

With shining checker'd slough, doth sting a child. 
That, for the beaoly, thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I, , 

(And yet, herein, I judge mine own wit good,) 
This Gloster should be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car, That he should die, is worthy policy ; 
But yet we want a colour for his death : 
'Tis meet, he be condemn'd by course of law. 

Snf, But, in my mind, that were no policy : 
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The king will labour still to save bis life, 
The commons haply rise to save his life ; 
And jet we have but trivial argument, 
More than mistrust, that shows him worthy death. * 

York. So that, by this, you would not have him die. 

Siif. Ah, York, no man alive so fain as I. 

York. 'Tis York that hath more reason for his death. 
— But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suffolk, — 
Say as you think, and speak it from your souls, — 
Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite, 
As place duke Humphrey for the king's protector ? 

Q. Mar. So the poor chicken should be sure of death. 

Suf. Madam, 'tis true : And wer't not madness then, 
To make the fox surveyor of the fold ? 
Who being accusM a crafty murderer. 
His guilt should be but idly posted over, 
Because his purpose is not executed. 
No ; let him die, in that he is a fox, 
By nature proved an enemy to the flock. 
Before his chaps be stainM with crimson blood ; 
As Humphrey, prov'd by reasons, to my liege.^ 
And do not stand on quillets, how to slay him : 
Be it by gins, by snares, by subtilty, 
Sleeping, or waking, 'tis no msitter how, 
So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mutes him first, that tirst intends deceit.' 

Q. Mar. Thrice-noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely spoke. 

i^. Not resolute, except so much were done ; 
For things are often spoke, and seldom meant : 
But, that my heart accordeth with my tongue,— 
Seeing the deed is meritorious. 
And to preserve my sovereign from his foe,— 
Say but the word, and I will be his priest.* 

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord of Suffolk, 

[4] Tiw meanins oftiie speaker is doC hard to bo discorered, but bis ezprernkm 
is very much ponlexed. He raeaos tbat tbe fox may bo la»nilly killed, as beins 
koowo to be by natuio an eoeroy to sbeep. eveo before bo hu actually liille<l them ; 
M> Humphrey may bo pn)perly destroved. as belog proved byayuBjeDts to be ido 
kioK*s eoemy, before be has committed any actual crime. JOHNbON. 

[6] Mates bim. meant— that first puts an end to his moving. To mole Is a twin 
in rbess, uwd when tbe King Is stopped from movmg. and an end put to tbo 

name. PERCT- Mate* him, means confooods bim ; from oouiffr or nuiter, rr. 

To matt is no term in cbesa. duck matt, the tern alluded to, to a corruption oT 
the Persian w*a*«af; the king is killed. RITSON. ^ u n 

rsj 1 will be the attcodaat on bis last tceoe; I will be tbe lart nan whom lie »in 
wee. JOHNSON. 
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Ere you can take dae orders for a priest : 
Say, you coosent^ and censure well the deed,^ 
And rU provide his executioner, 
I lender so the safety of my li^;e. 

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doi^g. 

Q. Mar. And so say I. 

York, And I : and now we three have spoke it, 
It skills not^ greatly who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come amain, 
To signify — that rebels there are up. 
And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 
Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime. 
Before the wound do grow incurable ; 
For, being green, there is great hope of help. 

Gir. A breach, that craves a quick expedient stop. 
What counsel give you in this weighty cause ? 

York. That Somerset be sent as regent thither : 
'Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ'd ; 
Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

Som. If York, with all his fiir-fet policy, 
Had been the regent there instead of me. 
He never would have staid in France so long. 

York. No, not to lose it all, as thou hast done : 
I rather would have lost my life betimes. 
Than bring a burden of dishonour home. 
By staying there so long, till all were lost. 
Show me one scar chaiicter'd on thy skin : 
Men's flesh preserv'd so whole, do seldom win. 

Q. Mar. Nay then, this spark will prove a raging fire, 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : — 
No more, good York ; — sweet Somerset, be still ; — 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there. 
Might happily have prov'd far worse tluin his.' 

York. What, worse than naught ? nay, then a shame 
take all! 

Som. And, in the number, thee, that wishest shame *. 

Car. Mj lord of York, try what your fortune is. 
Th' uncivil Kernes of Ireland are in arms. 
And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men. 
Collected choicely, from each county somw, 

[71 i. e. approTB tlM deed, Judse the deed nod. JOHNS05. 
^ * Wf tkiitt ael-tt is of no importaace. JOHNSON. 
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And try your hap against the Irishmen ? 

York. I will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

1^. Why, oar authority is his consent ; 
And, what we do establish, he confirms : 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

York. I am content : Provide me soldiers, lords. 
Whiles I take order for mine own affairs. 

Suf, A charge, lord York, that I wiU see perfbrm'd. 
But now return we to the false duke Humphrey. 

Car, No more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That, henceforth, he shall trouble us no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that event. 

York, My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days, 
At Bristol 1 expect my soldiers ; 
For there I'll ship them all for Ireland. 

Suf. ril see it truly done, my lord of York. 

[Exeunt^all but York. 

York, Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts, 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
Be that thou hop*st to be ; or what thou art 
Resign to death, it is not worth th' enjoying : 
Let pale-fac*d fear keep with the mean-bom man, 
And find no harbour in a royal heart 
Faster than spring-time showers, comes thou^t on thought ; 
And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 
My brain, more busy than the labouring spider. 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, nobles, well, *tis politicly done. 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me, you but warm the starved snake. 
Who, cherish'd in your breasts, will sting your hearts. 
'Twas men I lack'd, and you^will give them me : 
I take it kindly : yet, be well assur'd 
You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands. 
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 
I will stir up in England some black stonn. 
Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven, or hell : 
And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 
Until the golden circuit on my head, 
Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams, 
Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw.* 

[9] Fimm, t Buddtn Tlolrat fvflt oT wind JOHNSON. 
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And, for a nuDister of my intent, 

I have sedac'd a bead-strong KentishmaDy 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well he can. 

Under the title of John Mortimer. 

In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 

Oppose himself against a troop of Kernes ; 

And foqght so long,^ till that his thighs with darts 

Were iJmost like a sbarp-qoiird porcupine : 

And, in the end being rescuM, I have seen him 

Caper upright like a wild M6risco,* 

Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

Full often, like a sbs^-hair'd crafty Kerne, 

Hath he conversed with the enem^ ; 

And undiscoyer'd come to me again, 

And given me notice of their villanies. 

This devil here shall be my substitute ; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead. 

In iace, in gait, in speech, he doth resemble : 

By this I shaU perceive the commons* mind. 

How they affect the house and claim of YoriE. 

Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; 

I know, no pain they can inflict upon him. 

Will make him say — I moy'd him to those arms. 

Say, that he thrive, (as 'tis great like he will,) 

Why, then from Ireland come I with my strength. 

And reap the harvest which that rascal sow*d : 

For, Humphrey being dead, as he shall be, 

And Henry put apart, the next for me. [Exii 

SCENE II 
Bury, A room inthe palace. Efiier certain Murdertrs^kastQif. 

1 Jlfur. Run to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know. 
We have despatched the duke, as he coomianded. 

2 Mur. O, that it were to do ! — What have we done ? 
Didst ever hear a man so penitent ? 

Enter Suffolk. 
1 Mur. Here comes my lord. 
Suf. Now, sirs, have yon 

[ n lUiid— ADd>l^*i to looK. HITSON. 

[2] A Moor is aaititVT doMO,ooir called Uorrio, tbot ii, o Moorhhduce. 

JORNSiON. 

Horrica-diBeiiis, wtth bello on the lep. ti coboiob it tbta dov lo Ozfimkkiro nd 
Uio ocQacont couoUet, oo MoT-day. Doly Thurtday, aad Whtttuo-aIc&, altcadcd 
hj tbo fool, or, ai iM la cenerallf called, the 'Squire, and alto a lord ond hdr : tbe 
latter owat protablf Maid Marias ; ** eor la Uie hobbj-hofse fotfot** H A1IB16. 
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Despatch'd this thing ? 

1 Mur. Aj, my good lord, he's dead. 

Suf. Why, that's well said. Go, get you to my hottle ; 
I will reward you for this yenturous deed. 
The king and all the peers are here at hand : — 
Hare you hiid fair the bed ? are all things well, 
According as I gare directions ? 

1 Mur. 'Tis, my good lord. 

Srf. Away, begone ! [Exeunt Murderen. 

EtUer King Hckry, Qw«e» Marcauet, Cardinal Beaufort, 

Somerset, Lords ^ and othen. 

K. Hen, Go, call our uncle to our presence straight : 
Say, we intend to try his grace to-day, 
If he be guilty, as 'tis published. 

Suf. I'll call him presently, my noble lord. [Exit. 

K. Hen. Lords, take ^our places ; — And, I pray you all, 
Proceed no straiter *gainst our uncle Gloster, 
Than from true evidence, of good esteem. 
He be approv'd in practice culpable. 

Q. Mar. God forbid any malice should prevail, 
That faultless may condemn a nobleman ! 
Pray God, he may acquit him of suspicion ! 

K. Hen. I thank thee, Maigaret ; these words content 
me much. — 

Re-enter Suffolk. 
How now ? why look'st thou pale ? why tremblest thou ? 
Where is our uncle ? what is the matter, Suffolk ? 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord ; Gloster is dead. 

Q. Afar. Marry, God foirfend ! 

Car. God's secret judgment : — I did dream to-night. 
The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

[The King iwo&ns, 

Q. JIfar. How fares my lord ? — Help, lords ! the king is 
dead. 

Sam. Rear up his body ; wring him by the nose.' 

Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help ! — O, Henry, ope thine eyes ! 

I^f. He doth revive again ;-^Madam, be patient. 

K. Hen. O heavenly God ! 

Q. Mar. How fares my gracious lord ? 

[jl At BotblDK further is ipokeo •ttber by SooMnet or tb« Cardinal, or hj any 
oiM elwe to abow that they cootloue io th« prcteoee, it It to be presumed (bat (hey 
take' adraiitaxe of t^e eoofutioo occaaloaed by the liUie*s sivoonUc, and aJlp ovt uo- 
pereeived. RIT80N. 
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Suf» Comfort, my soTereign ! giaciom Hennr, comfort 1 

K. Hen. What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort me ? 
Came he right now^ to sii^ a raven's note. 
Whose disimd tnne bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren. 
By cnring comfort from a hoUow breast. 
Can chace away the first-conceived soond ? 
Hide not thy poison with such sagar'd words. 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbeu*, I say ; 
Their touch affrights me, as a serpent's sting. 
Thou baleibl messengper, out of my sight ! 
Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding :*- 
Yet do not go away ; — Come, basilisk. 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy sig^t : 
For in the shade of death I shall find joy ; 
In life, bat double death, now Glostei^s dead. 

Q. Afar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus f 
Although the duke was enemy to him. 
Yet he, most christian-like, laments his death : 
And for myself, — foe as he was to me, 
Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans. 
Or blood-consuming sighs recall his life, 
I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans. 
Look pale as primrose, with blood-drinking sighs, 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 
What know I how the world may deem of me ? 
For it is known, we were but hollow friends ; 
It may be judg'd, I made the duke away : 
So shall my name with slander's tongue be wounded, t 
And princes' courts be fill'd with my reproach. 
This get I by his death : Ah me, unhappy! 
To be a queen, and crown'd with infiuny ! 

Hen. Ah, woe is me for Gloster, wretched man ! 

Q. Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than heris.' 
What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy &ce ? 
I am no loathsome leper, look on me. 
What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too, and kiO thy forlorn queen. 
Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster's tomb ? 
Why, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy : 

[41 J«t BOW. ereo now. JOHNSON. 
MThrtii,LetiiotirocbotoUMror01oiter,MitforBe. JOHNSON. 
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Erect his statae then, and worship it. 

And make my image bat an alehoi^e sign. 

Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the sea ; 

And twice by aukward wind from England's bank 

Drore back again unto my native clime ? 

What boded this, but weU-forewaming wind 

Did seem to say, — Seek not a scorpion's nest, 

Nor set no footing on this unkind shore ? 

What did I then, but curs'd the gentle gusts, 

And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves ; 

And bid them blow towards England's blessed shore. 

Or turn our stem upon a dreadful rock ? 

Yet £olus would not be a murderer, 

But left that hateful office unto thee : 

The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me ; 

Knowing, that thou would'st have me drown'd on shore, 

With tears as salt as sea throuf^ thy unkindness : 

The splitting rocks cower'd in the sinking sands. 

And would not dash me with their ragged sides ; 

Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they. 

Might in thy palace perish Mai^rel.^ 

As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs, 

When from the shore the tempest beat us back, 

I stood upon the hatches in the storm : 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 

My earnest-gaping sight of thy land's view, 

I took a costly jewel from my neck,— 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, — 

And threw it towards thy land ; — ^the sea received it ; 

And so, I wish'd, thy body might my heart : 

And even with this, I lost fair England's view. 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart ; 

And call'd them blind and dusky speckles. 

For losing ken of Albion's wished coast. 

How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 

SPhe agent of thy foul inconstancy,^ 
o sit and witch me,-as Ascanius did. 
When he to madding Dido would unfold 
His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy V 

r«1 Tbe verb perltAb here used utiTelf. BTEEVENS. 

[7] Tte poet here it uoqnegtiombljr alludiiv to Virgil {JEwlsd /.) but Im 
■trancdly bleodi faet with fletton. lo the first pleee, it wm Cupid In the Mmblaoce 
or ▲fceoliis, who Mt in Dldo*t lap, and was fondled by her. But then it was not 
Cupid who related to her the proesss of Ttot'i destruetioB ; but it iras 3Eoea* him- 
Mir who related this historj. M ALONE. 
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Am I not witched tike her ? or thon not hhe like him ? 

Ah me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret ! 

For Heniy weeps, that dion doat Ure so long. 

Abue wiikiu. Enter Warwick and Salisbury. T^e 

Commons pr€$$ to the door. 

War. It is reported, mighty sovereign. 
That good doke Humphrey traitorously is murdered 
By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort's means. 
The coomions, like an angry hive of bees, 
That want their leader, scatter up and down. 
And care not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myself have calm'd their spleenful mutiny. 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

K. Hen. That he is dead, good Warwick, 'tis too tme ; 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry : 
Enter his chamber, view his breathless corpse. 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

War. That 1 shall do, my liege : — Stay, Salisbury, 
With the rude multitude, till I return. 

[Warwick goes into an inner room^ and Salisbvrt 
retires. 

K. Hen. O thou that judgest all things, stay my thoughti ; 
My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul. 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life ! 
If my suspect be false, forgive me, God ; 
For judgment only doth belong to thee ! 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears ; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk. 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are these mean obsequies ; 
And, to survey his dead and earthy image. 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater ? 

Th^ folding Doors of an inner Chamber are throfom open, 
and Gloster is discovered dead in his Bed : Warwick 
and others standing by it. 

War. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view this body. 

K. Hen. That is to see how deep my grave is made : 
For, with his soul, fled all my worldly solace ; 
For seeing him, I see my life in death. 

War. As surely as my soul intends to live 
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With that dread Kiog that took our state upon him* 
To free us from his Father's wrathful curse, 
1 do belieye that yioleot haads were laid 
UpOQ the life of this thrice-famed duke. 

Suf. A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn tongue ! 
What instance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 

War. See, how the blood is settled in his face ! 
OA have I seen a timelj-parted ghost,' 
Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and bloodless, 
Being all descended to the labouring heart ; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
Attracts the same for aidance 'gainst the enemy ; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er retuYh^th 
To blush and beautify the cheek again. 
But, see, his face is black, and full of blood ; 
His eye-balls further out Uian when he liv'd. 
Staring full ghastly like a strangled man : 
His hair uprear'd, his nostrils stretch* d with struggling ; 
His hands abroad display 'd,^ as one that grasp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and was by strength sub<hrd. 
Look on the sheets, his hair, you see, is sticking ; 
His well-proportioned beard made rough and rugged, 
Like to the summer's com by tempest lodg'd. 
It cannot be, but he was murder'd here ; 
The least of all these signs were probable. 

Suf. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke to death ? 
Myself, and Beaufort, had him in protection ; 
And we, I hope, sir, are no murderers. 

War. But both of you w^re vow'd duke Humphrey's foes ; 
And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
'Tis like, you would not feast him like a friend ; 
And 'tis well seen he found^in enemy. 

Q. Mar. Then you, belike, suspect these noblemen 
As guilty of duke Humphrey's timeless death. 

War. Who finds the heifer dead, and bleeding fresh. 
And sees fast by a butcher with an axe. 
But will suspect, 'twas he that made the slaughter ? 

[•} All that it tni« of the body of a deid man, is here said by Warwick tit the 
$oui. I wouU read : 

Oft have I seen a timely parted eortr. 

1 cannot but stop a momeot to obterre.taat this borriUe descriptioa is scarcely 
the work of any peo but 8hake«peare*s. JOHNSON. 

Our antimr h not rhareeable here with any inopropriety, or confusion. He haa 
odU iraed ttie phraseology of his time. M aLoNB. 

[i] That i«. the flnser* being widely ilbteoded Fo adorn, for down; «tfe«73r« 
for ivfory, lie. MALONE. 
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With whose envenomed and filial sting, 
Your loving ancle, twen^ times his worth, 
Thej say, is shamefully hereft of life. 

Commaiu. [IViikin.] An answer from the king, my loid 
of Salisbury. 

S»f. 'Tis like, the commons, mde nnpolishM hinds, 
Could send such message to their sovereign : 
But you, my lord, were glad to be employed. 
To show how quaint an orator* yon are : 
Bat all the honour Salisbury hath won. 
Is — that he was the lord ambassador. 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king.^ 

Comnunu. [Within.] An answer from the king, or well 
all break in. 

K. Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell them all from me^ 
I thank them for their tender loving care : 
And had I not been ^dted so by them. 
Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 
For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk's means. 
And therefore, — by His majesty I swear, 
Whose far unworthy deputy I am, — 
He shall not breathe infection in this aiH 
But three days longer, on the pain of death. [Exii Sal. 

Q. Afar. O Henry, let me plead for gentle Suffolk ! 
' K. Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle Suffolk. 
No more, I say ; if thou dost plead for Um, 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. 
Had I but said, 1 would have kept my word ; 
But, when I swear, it is irrevocable : — 
If, after three days' space, thou here be'st found 
On any ground that 1 am ruler of. 
The world shall not be ransome for thy life. — 
Come, Warwick, come good Warwick, go with me ; 
I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt K. Henrt, Warwick, I.or«2f, 4^. 

Q» JIfor. Mischance, and sorrow, go along with yoa ! 
Heart's discontent, and sour a£9iction. 
Be playfellows to keep you company ! 
There's two of you ; the devil make a third ! 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps ! 

Suf. Cease, gentle queen, these execrations, 

[ai QmM for irxtrowf , arf UEctel. M ALONE. 

141 A ff«r^-b a cmHfrntf. JOHNSON. 

t»J TM ii, bt itall not coatamlotfe tUs tlr witb his lofected brettk. MAI» 
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And let thy Saffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q. Mar. Fye, coward woman, and soft*hearted wretch! 
Hast thou not spirit to corse thine enemies ? 

Suf. A plague upon them I wherefore should I curse 
them? 
Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake's groan ,^ 
1 would invent as bitter-searching terms, 
As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth. 
With full as many signs of deadly hate. 
As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathsome cave : 
My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words : 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint ; 
My hair be fizM on end, as one distract ; 
Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burden'd heart would break. 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste ! 
Their sweetest shade, a grove of cypress trees !^ 
Their chiefest prospect, murdering basilisks ! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizard^s stings !' 
Their music, frightful as the serpent's hiss ; 
And boding screech-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell — 

^. Mar. Enough, sweet Suffolk ; thou torment'st thy- 
self ; 
And these dread curses — ^like the sun 'gainst glass, 
Or like an overcharged gun, — ^recoil. 
And turn the force of them upon thyself. 

Suf. Yon bade me ban, and will you bid me leave ?* 

[S] The fabuloui areotmrii of tb« plant called a Mandrake give It an inferior de- 
gree of aDlmel life, and relate, that when it is iota from the ground it groant, and 
that thii groan being certainly fktal to him that Is ofTeriog such unwelcome vio- 
ieoee, the practice of Ummo who gather mandrakes is to tie one end of a string to the 
plant and the otiier to a dog, upon whom the fatal groan discharges its B^'sonr. 

Bulleioein his BulmarkB ^ D^tne* agMmtt Siehusit^ ke. fol. 1579. p. 41, sp«U' 
kig of Mandragora, says : •* They doe aflTyrme that this herbe cometh of the seed 
•f some (»nvicted dea<l men: snd also withqut the death of some lyvinge thioge it 
eanooC be drawn out of the earth to man's use. Therefore they did tye some dogge 
4ir other Hrfaig l>east unto the rootc thereof wytb a corde, and digged the earthin 
compass round about, and in the mesne time stopped their own eares for feare of the 
terreble sbrieli and cry of this MoMdrack. In which cry it doth odt only dye itself, 
6ut the feare Uiereof kylleth the dogge or beast which pulleth it out of the earth." 

REED. 

[7] Cgfreu was employed in (he funeral ritev of the Romaos, and hcoce is always 
memioned a« an lll-bodiDg plant STEEVEI9S. 

(8] It has been said of the batUUk that it has the power of destroying by a sin- 
gle glance of the eye. A Hxord has no sting, but i» quite inoir«>n«ivc. 

STEEVENS. 

(9] This iacoosisteney is rery common in real life. Those who are vexed to 
uipstieDce, are angry to sec others less dfaturbed than thcmeelves, but when others 



238 8EC4Hn> part, op act m. 



Now, by the ground that I am bankh'd finom. 
Well could I cane awaj a winter*! ni^bt. 
Though standing naked on a mountain top. 
Where biting cold would never let grass grow. 
And think it but a minute spent in sport 

Q. Mar. O, let me entreat thee, cease ! Give utt tfaf 
hand. 
That I maj dew it with my moumiul tears ; 
Nor let the rain of hearen wet this place. 
To wash away my woeful monuments. 
O, could this kiss be printed in thy hand ; 

[JStttes &t9 Aoad 
That thou mif^t'st think upon these by the seal. 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breathM Ibr thee !* 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 
'Tis but surmised whilst thou art standing by, 
As one that surfeits thinking on a want 
I will repeal thee, or, be well assur'd, 
Adyentnre to be bamshed myself: 
And banished 1 am, if but from thee. 
Go, speak not to me.; eren now be gone. — 
O, go not yet ! — ^Even thus two fnends condemn'd 
Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves, 
Loather a hundred times to pert than die. 
Yet now fiirewell ; and fiireweU life with thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banished. 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
'Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence ; 
A wilderness'- is populous enough. 
So Suffolk had thy heayenly company : 
For where thou art, there is the world itMlf, 
With ereiy several pleasure in the world ; 
And where thou art not, desolation. 
1 can no more : — ^Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself no joy in nought, but that thou liv*st. 

Enter Vaux. 

Q. Mar. Whither goes Vaux so fiist ? what news, I 
pr'ythee ? 

Faux. To signify unto his majesty, 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death : 



besia toiBTC, ther ImiDediatclj tee In then what tbej eould ootiad ia 
t be d^rornUT and folly of meloi rage. JOHN SON. 

[2] That by the impmnhNi of my kta for ever reaniDinc em tby kud than 
migtitest think on thoM! lips thnrach which i thooHnd tlcto viU bm 
thee, JOHNgON. 
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For saddenly a grieyoas sicknera took him, 
That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the air, 
Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. 
Sometimof he talks as if duke Hanq^hrey 's ghost 
Were b^ his side ; sometime, he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 
The secrets of his overcharged sonl : 
And I am sent to tell his majesty. 
That even now he cries alond for him. 

Q. Mar. Go, tell this heayy message to the king. 

[ExU Vaux. 
Ah me ! what is this world ? what news are thes^ ? 
But wherefore grieve 1 at an hour's poor loss,' 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee. 
And with the southern clouds contend in tears ; 
Theirs for the earth's increase, mine for my sorrows ? 
Now, get thee hence : The king, thou know'st, is coming? 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Suf, If I depart from thee, I cannot live : 
And in thy sight to die, wha) where it else, 
But like a pleasant slumber in tby lap ? 
Here could I breathe my soul into the air, 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe, 

ring with mother's dug between its lips : 

^here, from thy sight, I should be raging mad. 
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes. 
To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth ; 
So should'st thou either turn my flying soul,^- 
Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 
And then it liv'd in sweet Elysium. 
To die by thee, were but to die in jest ; 
From thee to die, were torture more than death : 
O, let me stay, befall what may befall. 

Q. Mar, Away ! thou^ parting be a fretful corrosive, 
It is applied to a deathful wound. 
To France, sweet Suffolk : Let me hear from thee ; 
For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's globe, 

[3] She meaDs, I bellcTe, al a low wMch anr hour tpeot ia eootrlTaaee and da- 
lIMliti - 



Dyii 
Wh< 



tkMi will MHriile bar to supply. Or perbiqn sha mmj call tha akknaa of tha 



Cardinal tba Ion of aa hour, at it bmy put mndb atop to bar jebamei. JOHNSON. 

Indabtadto " 



[4] Perbapa Mr. Popa wai indabtad to tbb paaace io bli MtvUm U Abttwdt wbara 
be Bakca tbat votarnt of exqulalto •amlbillty av : 

•• Sea ny lipitrambla»aDu my aya-balla roU, 

•* Suck By lait breath, and catch my flylos loul." STBfiVfiNBL 
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rU have an Iris* that shall find thee out. 

Suf, I go. 

Q. Mar. And take m^ heart with thee. 

Svf. A jewel, lockM into the woefaPst cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we ; 
This way ftdl I to death. 

Q. Mar. This way for me. [Exeunt^ severaify. 

SCENE HI. 

London. Cardinal Beaufort's Bed-chamber. Enter King 
Henry, SiusavRr, Warwick, and othert. Tke Cardi- 
nal in bed ; Attendants viih him. 

K. Hen. How £u^es mj lord ? speak, Beaufort, to i^j 
sovereign. 

Car. If thou be'st death, 1*11 give thee England's trea- 
sure,* 
Enough to purchase such another island. 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K. Hen. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life, 
When death's approach is seen so terrible ! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
Died he not in his bed ? where should he die ? 
Can I make men live, whe'r they will or no ? — - 
O ! torture me no more, I will confess. — 
Alive again ? then show me where he is ; 
I'll give a thousand pound to look upon him. — 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them. — 
Comb down his hair ; look ! look ! it stands upright, 
Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul ! — 
Give me some drink ; and bid the apothecary 

rsi frit was the iMnen«er of Juno. JOHNSON. 

[6] ** During th««e <lovores, Heorr BeauObrd, bysbop of WiaeheKfer. mhI cilted 
the riche CardynalU departed out or tbis world.— Tbis man wa»-4niit in it nit > 
And brsb io counteouce. rjrcbe above meaauraofaU neo, aod to few« liberal ; dia- 
davoful to bis krnne, and dreadrul to bit loTcra. Hia coTetoua iniaciabl^ and 
of loos Ivfe made bjrm bothe to forfet God, bit iirynce, and hvoiaeUlB. ia hb 
dayM ; for Doctor Jobn Baker, bia pryvie coumaliar aod bJa ebapellay a. 



that lying oo bin deatb-bed, be faid these wordi: * Wbyabould 1 dve, 
Ducbe ricbea? If the whole rpalnie wuuld »are my lyfe. I am able eilber by pnOt- 
cie to cet it, or br richea to buy it. Fye will not rfeatb be hyred, nor will momtty 
do ootbrtige ? When my oepbew of Bedford died, I thought myselfe h^lf up fte 
whele. but when I taw myoe other oepbew of Gloucei^er dh(cea.«ei1, tbea I thoacM 
roy telfe able to be equal with kinpea, and ao thought to iiicrea.«e my treasure ia 
hope to have wome a trypple cmuoo. But I se oowe the world favktb 
1 am decey ved ; praying you all to pray for me.'* UaJVt Ckromidt. 
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Bring the strong poiflon that I boaght of him. 

K. Hen, O thoa eternal Mover of the heavens, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
O, beat away the busy meddling fiend. 
That lays strong siege onto this wretch's soul» 
And from his bosom pnrge this black despair ! 

War. See, how the pangs of death do make him grin. 

Sal. Disturb him not, let him pass peaceably. 

AT. Hen. Peace to his soul, if God's good pleasure be ! 
Lord cardinal, if thoa think'st on heaven's bliss, 
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope. — 
He dies, and makes no sign f — O God, forgive him 1 

War. So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 

K. Hen. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners aQ.-^> 
Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain close $ 
And let us all to meditation.' [Exeunt 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — Kent. TJie sea-shore near D&oer. Firing heard 
at Sea, Then enter from a Boat, a Captainy a Master, a 
Master^ S'Mate^ Walter Whitmore, and others; with 
them Suffolk, and other Gentlemen^ prisoners. 

Captain, 
The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day* 
Is crept into the bosom of the sea ; 
And now loud-bowling wolves arouse the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy nis^ht ; 
Who with their drowsy, slow, and ila^ng wing? 
Clip dead men's graves,^ and from their misty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air. 

[6J When ■ dflnn person is incapable of speech, it is ufual (in the eirareh of 
Hooe) previous to the admioistratioo of the sacraments, to obtaUi aoooe $tgm ttat he 
is desirous of harins them admlxiistered. The passage may have an allusion to this 
practice. C. 

[71 This is one of the scenes which have been applauded hj the critics, and 
whicn will continue to be admired wbeu prejudice shall cease, and bigotrf giTO 
way to impartial examination. These are beauties that rise out of nature and of 
truth; the superficial reader cannot miss them, the profound can imagine nothing 
beyond them. JOHNSON. 

[8] The epithet, blabbins» applied to the day by a man about to commit murder. 
Is exquisitely beautifuL Guilt Is afraid of light, co&siden dartcoess as a natural 
ahelter, and malies nij^ht the cooAdant of those actions which cannot be trusted to 
the tell-tale day. JOHNSON. 

[9] The wings of the jades that drag night appears an unnatural image, till it la 
remembered that the chariot of the night is supposed by abalce^>eare to be drawn 
by dragons. JOHNSON. 

16 Vol. VI. L 
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TherefoM, bring forth the soldiers of oar prize ; 
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here shall thej make their ransome on the sand. 
Or with their blood stain this discoloured shore.— 
Master, this prisoner freely give I thee ; — 
And thou that art his mate, make boot of this ; — 
The other, IPotniing to Suffolk,] Walter Whitmore, is 
thy share. 

1 Gent. What is my ransome, master ? let me know. 

M(ut, A thousand crowns, or else lay down your head. 

Mate, And so much shall you give, or off goes yoar*s. 

Cap. What, think you much to pay two thousand crowns, 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen ? — 
Cut both the yiOains' throats ; — ^for die you shall ; 
The lives of those which we have lost in fight, 
Cannot be counterpois'd with such a petty sum. 

1 Gent, ril give it, sir ; and therefore spare my life. 

2 Gent. And so will I, and write home for it straight 
fVkit. I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard. 

And therefore, to revenge it, shalt thou die ; [To Scf. 
And so should these, if 1 might have my will. 

Cop. Be not so rash ; take ransome, let him live. 

Suj. Look on my George, 1 am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 

Whit. And so am I ; my name is— Walter Whitmore. 
How now ? why start'st thou ? what, doth death affright! 

Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whose sound is deiih. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me — ^that by Water I should die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name is — Gwdtier^ being rightly sounded. 

Whit Gualtievy or Walter j which it is, I care not ; 
Ne'er yet did base dishonour blur our name. 
But with our sword we wip'd away the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms torn and defac'd. 
And 1 proclaimed a coward through the world ! 

[Layt hold on Suffolk. 

Su/*. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is a prince. 
The duke of Suffolk, William de la Poole. 

Whit. The duke of Suffolk, muffled up in rags ! 

Suf. Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke ; 
Tove sometime went disguised, and why not I ? 

Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt be. 
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Siif. Obscure and lowly swain, king Henry's blood. 
The honourable blood of Lancaster, 
Must not be shed by such a jaded groom. 
Hast thou not kissM thy hand, and held noiy stirrup ? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And thought thee happy when 1 shook my head ? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my trencher, kneerd down at the board, 
When 1 have feasted with queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee crest-fallen ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride :* 
How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood, 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
1'his hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

iVhit. Speak, captain, shall 1 stab the forlorn swain ? 
Cap. First, let my words stab him, as he hath me. 
5tff. Base slave ! thy words are blunt, and so art thou. 
Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's side 
Strike off his head. 

Suf. Thou dar'st not for thy own. \ 

Cap, Yes, Poole. 
Suf. Poole? 

Cap. Poole ? sir Poole ? lord ? 
Ay, kennel, puddle, sink ; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles the sil?er spring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth. 
For swallowing the treasure of the realm : 
Thy lips, that kiss'd the queen, shall sweep the groum* ; 
And thou, that smil'st at good duke Humphrey's death. 
Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain. 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again : 
And wedded be thou to the hags of heU, 
For daring to affy a mighty lord 
Unto tfte daughter of a worthless king, 
Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 
By devilish policy art thou grown great. 
And, like ambitious Sylla, overgorg^d 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France : 
The false revolting Normans, thorough thee. 
Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 
Hath slain their govern ors, surpris'd our forts, '^ 

' (8J Pride Uutbwludbiitb too sooQ,iirideittuij]C before itetinit. J0H^'S0^^ 
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And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 

The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, — 

Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain,'*- 

As hating thee, are rising up in arms : 

And now the house of York — ^thrust from the crown, 

By shameful murder of a guiltless king, 

And lofty proud encroaching tyranny, — 

Bums with revenging fire ; whose hopeful coloun 

Advance our half-fac'd sun, striving to shine, 

Under the which is writ — Invitis nubibut. 

The commons here in Kent are up in arms : 

And, to conclude, reproach, and heggary. 

Is crept into the palace of our king, 

And all hy thee : — Away ! convey him hence. 

Suf. O that I were a god, to shoot forth thunder 
Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges ! 
Small things make base men proud : thu viUain here» 
Being captain of a pinnace,' threatens more 
Than Bargulus (he strong Iliyrian pirate.' 
Drones suck not eagles' blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impossible, that 1 should die 
By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 
Thy words move rage, and not remorse, in me : 
I go of message from the aueen to Franon ; 
I charge thee, waft me safely cross the channel. 

Gap. Walter, 

Wait, Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy death. 

Suf. Gelidus timor occupat artus : 'tis thee I fear. 

miiu Thou shalt have cause to feaf , before I lesre 
thee. 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye stoop ? 

1 Gent. My gracious lord, entreat him, speak him fair. 

Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it, we should honour such as these « 

W^ith humble suit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any. 
Save to the God of heaven, and to my king ; 
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole, 
Than stand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 

[9] A ptmmce did not aocieotljr tirnUj, m at prctent, a anD of waft boK, Wt a 
aMp of sn»ll hurtlien. BTEEVeKS. 

[\] Bargu^ui b to b« met with In TuUjtU Qfie»$ ; and the legend b the faBMas 

Tkeopomput*$ Histonr: •• BarfuJut, lllyriin latro. de quo est apad *"" 

nasoBB opca faabult** Lib. II. cap. li. WARBURTON. 
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True nobiUty is exempt from fear : — 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 
Cap. Male him away, and let him talk no more* 
Sttf. Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can, 
That this my death may never be forgot!— 
Great men ofl die by vile bezonians : 
A Roman sworder and banditto slave *' 

Murdered sweet Tully ; Brutus* bastard hand* 
Stabb'd Julius Caesar ; savage islanders, 
Pompey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[Exit SuF. Toith Writ, and oihers. 
Cap. And as for these whose ransome we have set. 
It is our pleasure, one of them depart : — 
Therefore come you with u^, and let him go. 

[Exeunt all but thefirtt Gentleman, 

Re-enter Whitbiore, Tvith Suffolk'^ body. 
Whit. There let his head and lifeless body lie, 
Until the queen hi^ mistress bury it. [Exit. 

1 Gent. O barbaa*ous and bloody spectacle ! 
His body will I bear unto the kinej : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 
So will the queen, that living held him dear. 

[Exit m^ the body. 

SCENE II. 

Blaekheath. Bitter George Bevis and Jons HolItAND. 

Geo. Come, and get thee a sword, though made of a 
lath ; they ha?e been up these two days. 

John. They have the more need to sleep now then. 

Geo. I tell thee. Jack Cade the clothier means to 
dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and set a new nap 
upon it. 

John. So he had need, for 'tis threadbare. Well, I 
say, it was never merry world in England, since gentle* 
men came up. 

Geo. O miserable age ! Virtue is not regarded in handy- 
crafts-men. 

John. The nobility think scorn to 50 in leather aprons. 

Geo. Nay more, the king's council are no good work- 
men. 

John. Trne ; and yet it is said, — Laljour in thy voca- 
tion : which is as much to say, as, — let the ma gistrates 
_^_^^^_^__^_^.^^_^^_^^_^^^^ ' — ~*"^'"^^"^™" 

(21 Brutus wa^ the ion of Scrfillia, a Bomau lady, t»ho had be«n coocubineto 
JuliuiC«s»r. STEEVEXy. 
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he laboaring men ; and therefore sboaM we be nagii- 
trates. 

Geo. Thoo hast hit it : for there's no better sign of t 
brsTe nind, than a hard hand. 

John. I see them ! I see them ! There's Best's sob» 
the tanner of Wingham ;— 

Geo. He shall have the skins of onr enemies, to make 
dog's leather of. 

John. And Dick the butcher, 

Geo. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and iniqaitj's 
throat cut like a calf. 

John. And Smith die weaver : 

Geo. Argo, their thread of life is spun. 

John. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cadc, Dick the Butcher^ Smith the Weaver, 

and othert in great number. 

Cade. We John Cade, so termed from onr supposed 
father, 

Didb. Or rather, of stealing n 'cade of herrings. {Mde. 

Cade. — -lor our enemies shall fall before us,* inspired 
with the spirit of putting down kings and piinceSy— 
Command silence. 

Dick. Silence ! 

Cade. My father was a Mortimer,— 

Dick. He was an honest man, and a good bricklajer. 

[Aride. 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet, — 

DieL I knew her well, she was a midwife. [Aude. 

Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies, — 

Dick. She was, indeed, a pedlar's dai^ter, and sold 
many laces. [Ande. 

Smith. But, now of late, not able to trafrel with her 
furred peck,* she washes bucks here at home. [Jbide. 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable house. 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable ; and 
there was he bom, under a hedge ; for his father had 
never a house, but the cage.* [Jndu 

Cade. Vahant 1 am. 

Smith. 'A must needs ; for beggary is valiant [Asid^ 



[31 That is, a barrel of herring*. I auppoae the word ftcf , whkh it aoi 
tmdt corrupted. JOH N SON. 

[4] He alluiJet to hi^ name Cade, froB tado^ Lat to fall. Hahmaomwek 
learolQS ^*^ ^'^ character. JOH N 90'S. 

nallet or kovjisa'^k of ■^i-i'i with the hair outward. JOHKSON. 
case wu forowrl jr a tens tot a priMW. M ALON EI. 
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Cade, 1 am able to endare much. 

Dick. No question of that ; for I haye seen him Ship- 
ped thi^e market days together. , [Jlnde* 

CoLde, I fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith. He need not fear the sword, for his c<>at is of 
proof. [Aside, 

Dick. But, mcthinks, he should stand in fear of fire, 
being burnt i* th' hand for stealing of sheep. [A$ide, 

Cade. Be brave then ; for your captain is brave, and 
vows reformation. There shall be, in England, seven 
half-penny loaves sold for a penny : tbe three-hooped 
pot shall have ten hoops ; and I will m^ke it felony, to 
drink small beer : all the realm shall be in common, and 
in Cheapside shall my palfry go to grass. . And, when I 
am king, (as king I will be ) 

JilL God save your majesty 1 

Cade. I thank you, good people : — ^tltere shall be no 
money ;' all shall eat and drink on my score ; and I will 
apparel them all in one livery, that they may agree like 
brothers, and worship me their lord. 

Dick. The first thing we do, lets kill all the lawyers. ^ 

Cade. Nay, that 1 mean to do. Is not this a lamenta* 
ble thing, that of the skin of an innocent Iamb should be 
made parchment ? that parchment, being scribbled o'er, 
should undo a^pn ? Some say, the bee stings: but I 
say, 'tis the bedV wax, for I did but seal once to a thing, 
and I was never mine^wn man since. How now ? who's 
there? 

EnUr iom«, bringing in (he Clerk of Chatham, 

Smth. The clerk of Chatham : he can write and read, 
and cast accompt. 

Cade. O monstrous ! 

Smith. We took him setting of boys' copies. 

Cade. Here's a villain ! 

Smith. H'as a book in his pocket, with red letters in't. 

Cade. Nay, then he is a conjurer. 

Dick. Nay, he can make obligations, and write court- 
hand. 

Cade. 1 am sorry for't : the man is a proper man, on 

171 To mend the world by ba&if hiog money is toold cootrivatioe of Okmo who 
did aot consider that the quarrels aod mischiefs which arise from money, as the 
•ign or ticket of riches, must, If money were to ce*c, arlso liftnrtdlateiy froPJ 
richea theiDselves, and could never be at an end till «>very mpsn waa contentea ^ nil 
Utemabiraortbesoodaoflife. JOHNSOK. 
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miiie hoMar ; unleBS I find him giulty, he shall not die. 
— Come hither, sirrah, I mast examine thee : What is 
th J name ? 

Gerk. • Emmanuel. 

DicL They use to write it on- the top of letters ;*— 
'Twill go hard with yon. 

Cade. Let me alone : — Dost thoa use to write thy 
name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an honest 
plain-dealing man ? 

Qerk. Sir, I thank God,"^ hare been so well broug^ 
up, that I can write my name. 

M, He hath confessed : away with him ; he's a yil« 
I, and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I say : hang him with his pen 
and inkhom about his neck. 

[Exeunt some wiih the Qedb. 
Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where *s our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly ! sir Humphrey Staflbrd and bis bro- 
ther are hard by, with the king's forces. 

Cade. Stand, villain, stand, or I'll fell thee dowB : 
He shall be encountered with a man as good a3 himself: 
He is but a knight, is 'a ? ^ 

Mich. No. w 

Cade. To equal him, I will ma)(e myself a knight pre- 
sently ; Rise up sir John Mortimer. Now hare at bun. 
Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford, and William his Bro- 

ihery with Drum and Forces. 

Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of Kent, 
Mark'd for the gallows, — lay your weapons down. 
Home to your cottages, forsake this groom ; — 
The king is merciful, if yon revolt. 

W. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclined to blood, 
If you go forward : therefore yield, or die. 

Cade. As for these silken-coated slaves, I pass not ;* 
It is to you, good people, that I speak, 
O'er whom, in time to come, 1 hope to reign ; 
For 1 am rightful heir unto the cro^pi. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plasterer ; 
^Ind thou thyself, a shearman, Art thou not ? 

Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 

81 or letten misuve, aod such like pablie wOs. WARBURTOX. 
9] I pt/ tbea 00 reprd, JOUNSO^f . 
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W. Staf. And what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, this :— Edmund Mortimer, ear] of March, 
Married the duke of Clarence' daughter ; Did he not ? 

Su^, Ay, sir. 

Cadi. Bj her, he had two children at one birth. 
fV. Staf. That's false. 

Cade. A J, there's the question ) bnt, I say, 'tb true : 
The elder of them, being put to nurse. 
Was by a be^^^woman stol'n away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage, . 
Became a bricklayer, when he came to age : 
His son am I ; denyit, if yoo can. 

Dick. Nay, tis too true ; therefore, he shall be king. 

Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's house, 
and the bricks are alive at this day to testify it ; there- 
fore, deny it not. 

Siaf, And will you credit this base drudge's words. 
That speaks he knows not what ? 

Ml. Ay, marry, will we ; therefore get ye gone. » 

W. Staf, Jack Cade, the duke of York hath taught you this. 

Cade. He lies, for 1 invented it myself. [Aside.] — 
Go to» sirrah. Tell the king from me that — for his 
father's sake, Henry the fiAh, in whose time boys went 
to span-couiker for French crowns, — I am content he 
shall reign ; ^q(B'U be protector over him. 

Dick. And, rarthermore, we'll have the lord Say's 
head, fibr selling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good reason ; for thereby is England 
maimed, and fain to go with a staff, but that my puis- 
sance hol^s it up. Fellow kings, I tell you, that that 
lord Say hath gelded the commonwealth, and made it an 
eunuch : and more than that, he can speak French, and 
therefore he is a traitor. 

Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance ! 

Cade. Nay, answer, if you can : The Frenchmen are 
our enemies, go to Uien ; I ask but this ; Can he, that 
speaks with the tongue of an enemy, be a good counsellor, 
or no? 

ML No, no ; and, therefore we'll have his head. 

W. Staf. Well, seeing gentle words will not prevail, 
Assail them with the army of the king. 

Staf Herald, away : and, throughout every town, 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 

Vot. VI. L 2 
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That those, which fly before the battle ends. 
May, even in their wives^ and children's sight. 
Be hanged up for example at their doors : — 
And you, that be the king's friends, follow me. 

[Exeunt the T\»o St affords, omd Forcer. 

Cade, And you, that love the commons, follow me.— > 
Now show yourselves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none, but such as go in clouted shoon ; 
For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would (but that they dare not,) take our parts. 

Dick, They are all in order, and march toward us. 

Cadt. But Uien are we in order, when we are most out 
of order. Come, march forward. [ExcmmL 

SCENE III. 

Another pari of Blackheath. Alarumi. Tlie two partie» 
enter, and fight, and both the St affords are tfoui. 

Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Ashford ? 

Dick. Here, sir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and oxen, and 
thou behavedst thyself as if thou hadst been in thine own 
slaughter-house : therefore thus will I reward thee,— 
The Lent shall be as long again as it is ; and thoa shalt 
have a license to kill for a hundred lacking one. 
I Dick. I desire no more. ^ 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou dBervest no leas. 
This monument of the victory will I bear ;^ and the 
bodies shall be dragged at my horse* heeb tiH I do 
come to London, where we will have the mayor's 
Bword borne before us. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break open 
the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 

Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let*s 
march towards London. [Exevnt. 

SCENE IV. 
Lofufoft. A Room in the Palace. Enter King Herrv, read- 
ing a Supplication; the Duke of Bucxtkoham, and Lord 
Say with him : at a distance, Queen Margaret, mourn' 
ing over Suffolk's Head. 
Q. Mar. Oft have 1 he ard— 4hat grief softens the mind, 

.. (' ^ ?J^ ^*^ "*■** ^ mipposed to Uke off Stallbrd*i ■moor. 80 Holiasbei : 

iT . wft? "R°" ti» victory ngMiaA the Sttflbfdi, apparelled hionelf in Sir H«» 

LcSii^'^BE vSns*' ^ *"^ "*"'• Md » In wme glory retofMd ^aia towarl 
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And makes it fearful and degenerate ; 
Thitak therefore on revenge, and cease, to weep« 
Bat who can cease to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast : 
Bat Where's the body that I should embrace ? 

Buck. What answer makes yoar grace to the rebels' 
•application ? 

K, Hen. I'll send some holy bishop to entreat : 
For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword ! And I myself. 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short, 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general.-— 
Bat stay, I'll read it over once again. 

Q. Mar. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely face 
Rol'd, like a wandering planet,* over me ; 
And could it not enforce them to relent. 
That were unworthy to behold the same ? 

K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to have thy head. 

Say. Ay, but 1 hope, your highness shall have his. 

K^ Hen. How now, madam ? Still 
liitoenting, and mourning for Suffolk's death ? 
1 fear, my love, if that 1 had been dead, 
Thop wouldest not have moum'd so much for me. 

Q.Mfar. No, my love, I should not mourn, but die for 
thee. 

Enter a Messenger. 

K. Hen. How now I what news ? why com'st thoa in 
such haste ? 

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark ; Fly, my lord ! 
Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the duke of Clarence' house \ 
And calls your grace usurper, openly, 
And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless : 
Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen. 
They call — ^fdse caterpillars, and intend their death. 

K. Hen. O graceless men: they know not what they do. 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Kenelworth, 
Until a power be rais'd to put them down. ' 

[2] PredomimteU irresistibly over my )>usiooi. m the pUatU OT«r tte livei off 
tbose who vc bora under tbeir i&flueoce. JOHNSON. 
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Q. Mar. Ah ! were the duke of Suffolk now alire. 
These Kentish rebels woold be soon appeas'd. 

K. Hen. Lord Say, the tndtors hate thee. 
Therefore away with us to Kenelworth. 

Say. So might yoor grace's person be in danger ; 
The sight of me is odioos in their eyes : 
And therefore in this citj will I stay, 
And live alone as secret as 1 may. 

Enter another Messenger. 
2 Meu. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge ; the 
citizens 
Fly and forsake their houses : 
The rascal people, thirsting after prey. 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly swear. 
To spoil the city, and your royal court. 
BucL Then linger not, my lord ; away, take borM. 
K. Hen. Come, Margaret ; God» our hope, will suc- 
cour us. 
Q. Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceased. 
K. Hen. Farewell, my lord ; [To Lord Sat.] tros^iot 

the Kentish rebels. 
Buek^ Trust no body, for fear you be betray'd. 
Say. The trust I have is in mine innocence, *•* 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. [ExemU. 

SCENE V. ' 

The sanu. The Tcfwer, Enter Lord Scales, aiii oAers, 
on the Walls. Then enter certain CUizem^ below. 

Scales. How now ? is Jack Cade slain ? 

1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be slain ; for they 
have won the bridge, killing all those that withstand 
them : The lord mayor craves aid of your honour from 
the Tower, to defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales. Such aid as 1 can spare, yon shall command ; 
But I am troubled here with them mvself, 
The rebels have assay'd to win the Tower. 
Bat get you to Smithfield, and gather head, 
And thither I will send you Matthew Gough : 
Fight for your king, your country, and your hves ; 
And so £irewell, for I must hence again. [Exomtu^ 
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SCENE VL 

7%« iaffl«. Cannon Street Enter Jack Cadb» and hit FoU 
loweri. He strikte his Staff on London-etone, 
Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And here, 
sitting apon London-stone, I char^ and command, that, 
of the city's cost, the fnssing-cimduit mn nothing bat 
claret wine this first year of our reign. And now, hence- 
forward, it shall be treason for any that calls me other 
than — ^lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier ^ running. 

Sold. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade ! 

Cade. Knock him down there. [T^ey kill him. 

Smith. If this fellow be wise, he'll never call you Jack 
Cade more ; I think, he hath a very fair warning. 

Dick. My lord, there's an army gathered together in 
Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : bnt, first, 
go and set London-bridge on fire ; 'and, if yon can, burn 
down the Tower too. Come, let's away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

Tie same, Smithfield. Alarum* Enter, on one side^ CinE 
and his Companu; on the other ^ Citizens y and the King^sFor- 
ces, headed by Matthew Gougb. They J^ht; Sie €U- 
zens Are routed j and Matthew Gougb is «/atn. 

Cade, So, sirs : — Now go some and pnll down the Sa- 
voy ; others to the inns of court ; down with them all. 

Diek. I have a suit unto your lordship. 

Oiide. Be it a lordship, thou shalt have it for that word. 

Dick. Only, that the laws of England may come out of 
your month. 

John. Mass, 'twill be sore law then ; for he was thrust 
in the mouth with a spear, and 'tis not whole yet. [Aside. 

Smith. Nay, John, it will be stinking law ; for his 
breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Aside. 

Cade. I have thought upon it, it shall be so. Away, 
bum all the records of the realm ;^ my mouth shall be the 
parliament of England. 

[3] Uttla non tbin half a cMtuir bad elapsed fma tlM tine of writlnc thlt plaf, 
before a tlnUar proponl aat actually made in parliameot Btobop Burnet Ut hia 
life of Str Matthew Rale, layi : *• Among the other estraracant metioat nade la^ 
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Johm. Then we are like to have Intiiig statutes, unless 
bis teeth be pulled out. [Jbide» 

Cade, And henceforward all things shall be in commoa. 

Enter a Mtetengtr. 

Men. My lord, a prize, a prize ! here's the lord Say, 
which sold the towns in France ; he that made as pajone 
and twenty fifteens, and one shilling to the poond, the 
•absidy. 

Emier George Befis, wUk the Lord Sat. 
' Cade. Well, he shall be 4>eheaded for it ten tii 
Ah, thOQ say, thou serge/ nay, thoo bockFam lord! 
now art thou within point-blank of our jurisdiction re- 
gal. What canst thou answer to my majesty, for giviBg 
up of Normandy unto monsieur Basimeca, the Drapfain 
of France ? Be it known unto thee by these preseati, 
even the presence of lord Mortimer, that 1 am the besom 
that most sweep the court clean of such filth as thoo art 
Thou has most traitorously corrupted the youth of the 
realm, in erecting a grammar-school : and whereas, be- 
fore, our fore-fathers had no other books but the score 
and the tally, thou hast caused printing to be used f 
and, contrary to the king, his crown, and dignity, tboa 
hast built a paper-mill. It will be proved to tby&ce, 
that thou hast men about thee, that usually talk of m 
noun, and a verb ; and such abominable words, as no 
Christian ear can endure to hear. Thou hast appointed 
justices of peace, to call poor men beibre them aboot 
matters they were not able to answer. Moreover, thou 
hast put them in prison ; and because they could not 
read, thou hast hanged them f when, indeed, only for 
that cause they have been most worthy to live. Thoa 
dost ride on a foot-cloth, dost thou npt ? 

Say, What of that? 

Cade. Marry, thou oughtest not to let thy horse 



tbii pwliaBeot (i. e. one of OHTerCroawelI*i) om was to dcitroy all the 
la Uie Tower, and to settle the ntion on m new fouodeUoo; So be (Sir M. Hele) 
took thiB proTioee to binMelf, to ifaow the iradDe« of the propoaitioa, the iaiiMtiee 
oTk, uh! the mtechiera that would follow on h; and ifid it wHh toeh deefeeaa 
endatreaKthorreaaooaaiiotonly aatMtodall aoberpenooB(rarit majbet 
that wae tooodooe) but atopt even the moutfat of the fraotk people iheiaawliea.* 

REEOl 

lA]8a9 wae the oU word for ttfft; od thtedMends the aertea of 
rroflu taf to ffCTfc, fraoi urn to bmekram. JOHNSON. 

[51 Smkeqieare it a IHUe too early wttb this accusation. JOBNSON. 

(•] That is, thej wen kaaged beeanae they eould aoC date tha [ 
C7- JOBirSON. 
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a cloak J when iionester men than thoa go in their hose 
and doublets.* 

Dick. And work in their shirt too ; as myself, ibr ex- 
ample, that am a batcher. 

Say. Yon men of Kent,-<^ 

Diet. What say yon of Kent ? 

Say. Nothing but this : 'Tis bona terray mala gens. 

Cade. Away with him, away with him ! he speaks Latin. 

Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me where yon will. 
Kent, in the commeotaries Cssar writ, 
Is term*d the civil'st place of all this isle : 
Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy ; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy ; 
Yet, to recover them, would lose «my life. 
Justice with favour have I always doue ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never. 
When have I aught exacted at your hands, 
Kent to maintain, the king, the reulm, s>nd you ?^ 
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks. 
Because my book preferred me to the king : 
And— seeing ignorance is the curse of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven,-— 
Unless you be possessed with devihsh spirits, 
You cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tODgue hath parley*d unto foreign kings 
For your behoof, — 

Cade. Tut ! when struck'st thou one blow in the field ? 

Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have 1 struck 
Those that 1 never saw, and struck them dead. 

Geo. O monstrous coward I what, to come behind 
folks ? 

Say, These chiBeks are pale for watching for your 
good. 

Cade» Give him a box o* th* ear, and that will make 
'em red again. 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor men's causes 

7 A/bof-cf«IA was ■ kind of housing, which covered the body of the horse, tii4. 
alBoat reftebed the lETound. It was aoinetinies made of Telvet, and bordered 
with {Old lace, M ALONE. 

(81 Thia ia a reproach trtilj eharacterisileal. Nothlni; giTea so much offence 
Co toe lower ranks of mankind, as the sight of superfluities merely osti^ntatious. 

JOHNSON. 

[9) I am locllned to think Kent slipped into this pasaase bj chance, and would 
rtwi.'-''~-Vfhea have 1 aupht exacted at your hands, ,^„«-l?^*. 

Bvl to oiaifltain the kinc, the i«ala, and yoa ? JOHXlbO^ « 
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Hath made me full of sickness aad diseases* 

Cade. Yc shall hare a hempen caadle theo, and the 
pap of a hatchet. 

Dick, Why dost thou quiver, man 1 

Say. The palsy, aod not fear, provoketh me. 

Cade. Nay, he nods at us ; as who sbould^yy I'U be 
even with you. TU see if his head will stand steadier 
on a pole, or no : Take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein I have offended most ? 
Have I affected wealth, or honour ; speak ? 
Are my chests fiU'd up with extorted gold ? 
Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injured, that ye seek my death ? 
These hands are free from guiltless biood-sheddiiig. 
This breast from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me live ! 

Cade, l feel remorse in myself with his words : bat 1*11 
bridle it : he shall die, an it be but ibr pleading so wcB 
for his life.'— Away with him! he has afiuniliar under 
bis tongue ; he speaks not o' God*s name. Go, lake 
him away, I say, and strike off his head presently ; and 
then break into his son-in-law's house, sir James Cromer, 
and strike off his head, and bring them both upon two 
poles hither. 

Ml. It shall be done. 

Say. Ah, countrymen ! if when yon make your prayen, 
God should be so obdurate as yourselves, 
How would it fare with your departed souls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 

Cade. Away with him, and do as I command ye. 

[Exeunt some^ with Lard Sat. 
The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a head oo 
his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute ; there shall not 
a maid be married, but she shall pay to me her maidm- 
bead ere they have it : Men shall hold of me ta coptJte ; 
and we charge and command, that their wives be as firee 
as heart can wish, or tongue can tell. 

Dick. My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside, aad 
take up commodities upon our bills ?* 

(11 Thli eeoUmeot is not merely designed is aa ezprMuon of fflrncioia trt- 
nmpii, but to nark tiie eternal enmity which the vulcw bear to tboae of 
liberal education and superior nntc. The Tulgar are always ready to dapi^ 
the talents whieh they behold with eoTy, and ineiiJt the *— ««*'»r* whlek ttej 



peir to reach. fiTEEVENS. ^ 

(al Perhaps this is an equivoque aUudioc to the ftnNiC WIr, or 
whkA tlM ciwniwii were ccMnmoalj araeo. FERCr. 
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Vadi. Htny, . presently. 
£IL Oteavel 

jRlB^ciiter RtbHif wtift du headi of Lard Sat and hit 

Son-in-law, 

lUttdet But is not this braver ? — ^Let them kiss one ano- 
ther, for they loy'd well, when they were aliye. Now 
part them again, lest they consult aboat the giving up of 
some more towns in France. Soldiers, defer the spoil of 
the city until night : for with these borne before us» in- 
stead of macea, will we ride through the streets ; and, at 
etety comer, have them kiss.-— Away ! [Exeunt 

SCENE VIII. 
Soulh»ark. Alarum^ Enter CadIs, and aU He Rabblement* 
Cade. Up Fish-street! down Saint Magnus' comer! 
kill and knock down ! throw them into Thames ! — 

[A Farley sounded^ then a lUtreat. 
What noise is this I hear ? Dare any be so bold to sound 
retreat or pariey, when I command them kill ? 

Emter Bircsxxoiujc, and old Clifford, wUh Forces, 

Budu .At, Jiere they be that dare and will disturb thee : 
Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king 
Unto the commons whom thou hast misled ; 
And here pronounce free pardon to them all| 
That will forsake thee, and go home in peace« 

O^, What si^ ye, countrymen ? will ye relent, 
And yield to mercy, whilst *tis offer'd you ; 
Or let a rabble. lead you to your deatlra ? 
Who. loves the king, and wul embrace his paidoo. 
Fling up his cap, and say— ^od saTe Jiis n^esty ! 
Who hateth himi and honours not his father, 
Heniyrthe fifth«.that made all France to quake, 
Shake his weapon at us, and pass by. 

AU. Ood save the king ! God save the king ! 

Cade, What* Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye so 
braif e t — ^And you, base peasants, do ye belieye him ? 
will yoo needs be hanged with your pardons about your 
necks? Hath my sword therefore broke through London 
gates, that you should kaTe me at the While Hart in 
Southwark ! I thoi^t, ye would noTer haye giTen out 
these anns, till ybu bad recoyered your ancient free- 
17 Vol. VI. 
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dom : but yoa are ail recreants, and daatnidt ; and de- 
light to live in slayery to the nobility. Let them bmk 
yoar backs with burdens, take your hooiea over yo«r 
heads, ravish yonr wives and danghteFS before your 
faces : For me, — ^1 will make shift for one ; and s»— 
God*8 curse Might upon yoa all ! 

All. We'll follow Cade, we'U foUow Cade. 

Qif. Is Cade the son of Henry the fifth, 
That thus yoa do exclaim — ^yoa'll go with him ? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of Francf , 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the spoil. 
Unless by robbing of your friends, and us. 
Wer*t not a shame, that whilst you live at jar. 
The fearful French, whom you late van(|uished. 
Should make a start o*er seas, and vanqoish you ? 
Methinks, already, in this civil broil, 
I see them lording it in London streets. 
Crying — ViUageou ! unto all they meet 
Better, ten thousand base-bom Cades miscany. 
Than yon should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you fabre lost ; 
Spare England, for it is your native coast : 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly ; 
God on our side, doubt not of victory. 

All. A Cliflbrd ! a Clifford ! we'U follow the king, «id 
Clifford. 

Cade. Was ever feather so lightly blown to and firo, 
as this multitude ? the name of Henry the fifth hales 
them to an hundred mischiefs, and makes them leave 
me desolate. I see them lay their heads together, to 
surprise me : my sword make way for me, for here if 
no staying.*— In despite of the devils and heO, have 
through the very. midst of you ! and heavens and honour 
be witness, that no want of resolution in me, but only my 
followers' base and ignominious treasons, makes me be- 
take me to my heeb. [Ent 

Buck. What, is he ffed ? go some, and follow him ; 
And he, that brings his head unto the king. 
Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward. — 

[£xeiffil 9om€ of them. 
Follow me, soldiers ; we'll devise a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. {ElxeuaL 
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SCENE IX. 

tUndwortii GouKe. Enter JSmt Hsitrt, IJneeii Mabqamzt, 
and SomuUET, on <^ Ttrraee of the QutU. 
K. Hei^. Wa0 6?er king tb«t joy'd an earthly throne, 
And coiild command no more content than I •? 
No sooner was I crept tfut of my cradle, 
But 1 #aa made a king, at nine moqftha old : 
Was never subject long'd to be a king, 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

Enter Buckiitoham and Clifford. 
B%Lck. Health, and glad tidings, to your majesty ! 
K, Hen. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor. Cade, 
surpnsM ? 
Or b he but retir'd to make him strong ? 

Enter ^ bttem^ a- great number rf Cadb*s FeUemert^ with 

halteri about their neek$, 

Gtf, He's fled, my lord, and all his powers do yield ; 
And numbly thils, with halters on their necks, 
Expect your highness' doom, of life, or death. 

k. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everiasting gates, 
To entertain my tows of thanks and prdse !— > 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives. 
And show'd how well you love your prince and country ; 
Continue still in this so good a mind. 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate. 
Assure yourselves, will never be unkind : 
And so, with thanks, and pardon to you aU, 
I do dismiss you to your several countries* 

AU. God save the king ! God save the king I 

Enter a MeMunger. 

Men, Please it your grace to be advertised. 
The duke of York is newly come fiH>m Ireland : 
Add with a puissant and a mighty power, 
OTGaUowglasses, and stout Kernes,^ 
Is marchii^i; hitherward in proud array ; 
And still proclaimeth, as he comes aloag, 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
The duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 

K. Hen. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and York 

distrejM'd ; 

— ^— — — ■ I — ..^^— »— ^.— ■— — — — .M^*«h— ■- 

' [4] TbMt were two ordcn oTfoot-toldiert uiOBt the Irish. STEBYENS^ 
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Like to a ship, that, having lM»p*d a teilipett. 
Is atraiishtfrav pate'd and boarded with a pirate : 
But DOW is Cade driyen back, his men di^wra'^ ; 
And DOW is York in arms to secood him.— • 
I pray thee» Bnckinghaih, go forth and meet him } 
And ask him, what's the reason of these arms. 
Tell him, TU send dofce Edmond to the Tower ;— 
And, Somerset, we will commit the6 thither. 
Until his army be dismissed from him. 

iSbffi. My lord, 
I'll yield my9'elf tb prfson wlHingly, 
Or unto deatfi, to do mjr conntry good. 

K. tien. In any case, be not too rough li^ tennl ; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard langm^.. 

Buck. I will, my lord ; tai6 doubt hot so to deal. 
As all thing? ?hall redonnd nnto your good* 

K. Hen* Come, wife^ let's in, aid Item to goTeia 
better; 
For yet may Eoi^d cane my wretched reigQ. lEacemU. 

SCENE X. 

Kali. Idch's Ckirdm. ikUr Caok* 
Cade. Fjt on ambition I tje on myself; that hate a 
sword, and yet am ready to famish ! These five diys 
have I hid me in the^ woods ; and durst not paep ovC, 
for all the connbry is lay'd for me ; hat now am I s^ 
hnngryj that if! might have a lease of mv life §or a ^oa^ 
8and years, I could stay do longer. Wherefeiei on t 
brick-wall have I climbed into tias garden ; to aee if I 
can eat gra^, or pidt a sallet another while, which is 
not amiss to cool a man's stomach this hot weadier. 
And, 1 think, this word sallet was bore to do me good : 
for, manv a tiabe, hot for a sallet, my brain^^pan* had 
been cleft with a bnHm bill ; and, many a time, when 1 
have been dry, and bravely marching, it hath served oie 
instead of a qaart*pot to drink in ; and now the word 
«a]let must serve am to feed on. 

EtUer hmir, wUk SerMmfr. 
Men. Lord, who would five tormoiled in the covt. 
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these ? 



ihM«, for ikiaii oeevs, 1 tbbk, la WuhT^ 
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TbU sBiall iqheritonce, qij fitther left ine, 
CpDtei^teth me, and » iforth a Qomirchy. 
I seek not tp wax great by pther'i waoing ; 
Or gather wealth, I care Dot with what envy ; 
SoflScetb, that I luive maintaiiis mv 8tate» 
^^ sends the poor wel| pleased mm my g^te. 

Cade. Here's t)»p lord of Uie soil cpme to seize me for 
a stray, for entering his fee-simple witnoat l^aye* Ah, 
Tillain, thon wilt betray ioe, and get a thousand crowns 
of the kllig for carrying my bead to him ; bat TU fmike 
thee eat iron like an ostrich, and swallow fny sword like 
n great pin, ^re thon and I |mr^ 

Iden. Why, ru4e compamon, whatsoe'er thpn be» 

{know thee not ; Why then shopid 1 b^tniy thef ? 
s^t not enoagb, to break into my gardjen^ 
And, like a tnief, to come to rob my gronnida, 
Climbing piy walls in spite of n)e the ofrner, 
Bat thoa mk brave m^ i^ith these saacy tenns ? 

Cade. Brave thee ? ay, ij the best blood that evjsr 
was broached, and beard thee ^oo. Look op ipe well : | 
have eat no meat these five days ; jetf come thoa and 
thy five men, and if I do not leave you all as dead as a 
door nail, I pray God, I v^y never wi grass iporp. 

Iden. Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England stands, 
That Alexander Iden, an esijaire'of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor'fiunish'd man. 
Oppose thy stedfiist-gazfaig eyes to mine. 
See if thoa canst oatfiwe me with thy looks. 
Set limb to limb, and thoa art ikr the lesser ; 
Thy hand is bqt a finger to my ^t ; 
Thy leg a stick, comfhared with this truncheon ; 
My fi>ot shall fight with all the strength thoa hast; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave u digg'd al^ady in the earth. 
As for more words, wboae greatness answers words,^ 
Let this my sword report what speech ferbears. 

Cade. By my valoar, the most conmlete champion 
that ever I heard.«r-Steel, if thoa torn me edge, or cot 
not the bnrly-boned clown in chines of beef, ere thou 
Bleep in thy shes^, I beseech God on my knees, tboa 
mayestbe tamed to hobnails. [T%iyjlighi, Cade falU.] 
O, I am slain ! famine, and no other, hath slain mc : let teu 

(6] fw mort if9r4»* whow pooip and tttinour omj vaver words, ud only wordi, 
I iball forbear tbcm, tud tjtfkr ih» rtst to mg twoT8. JOHNS05. 
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thoQsaiid denb come against me, and give me but the 
ten meab I haTe lost, and I'd defy them all. Wither, 
garden ; and be henceforth a barjing-place to all that do 
dwell in this hoiise, because the nnconqaered soul of 
Cade is fled. 

Jden. ls*t Cade that I have slain, that monstrous traitor ! 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. 
And hang thee o*er my tomb, when 1 am dead : 
Ne*er shall this blood be wiped from thy point ; 
But thoa shalt wear it as a herald^s coat. 
To emblaze the honour that thy master got 

Cade. Iden, farewell ; and be proud of thy Tictory : 
Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her best man, and ex- 
hort aD the world to be cowards ; for I, that neTer feared 
any, am vanquished by famine, not by valour. [Dieu 

Men. How much tiiou wrongest me,' heayen be my judge, 
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare thee ! 
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword. 
So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell.* 
Hence will I dng thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grare. 
And there cut off thy most ungracious head ; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king. 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

[Eaniy dragging put Ae io^. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I. — T%e tame. f*eld$ betwem Dargora, atui HiuAr 
heath. The King*$ Camp on one side. On the oAer^ en- 
ter York attended^ with Drum attd CoUntrs : hie Fcrte» 
at eome diitance* 

York. 
From Ireland thus comes York, to claim his right. 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head : 
Ring, bells, aloud ; bum, bonfires, clear and bright. 
To entertain great England's lawful king. 
Ah, eaneta majegtae ! who would not buy thee dear ? 

Thtt It, In tupposing tint I am proud of my rictoiy. J0BN80I9- 
Not to dwell upoD tbc viekadsen of thb tenW wish, witb wbieh Urn d»- 
Ua eteraetor, tb« whole speech la wild and Mafoted. To dimw a omb bf tha 
baela hMdkmg. b wawwlNt dMIeult; nor eao I dheorer bow the duoshMl wa«M 
behlisrave, IThiatniiikwerelefttobafMapoDbyerawa. Theat I eooceive aot 
tobe the'fhults of eomptloQ but nasllEwwt, aad tharallBre do bo^ atten^it 
JOHSSOV. 
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Let them obey, that know oot how to nile ; 

This hand waB made to handJe nought bat gold : 

I cannot give dae action to mj words, 

Except a sword, or sceptre, balance it. 

A sceptre shall it have, haye 1 a soul ;* 

On which I'll toss the flower-de-luce of France. 

EtUer BUCKIITGHAM. 

Whom have we here ? Buckingham, to disturb me ? 
The king hath sent him, sure : I must dissemble. 

Buck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee well. 

York, Humphrey of Buckiogham, I' accept thy greeting. 
Art thou a messenger, or come of pleasure ? 

Buck, A* messenger from Henry, our dread liege, 
To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 
Or why, thou — being a subject as I am, — 
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, 
Should'st raise so great a power without his leave, 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court. 

York. Scarce can I speak, my choler is so great. 
O, I could hew up rocks, and fight with flint, 
I am so anffry at these abject terms ; 
And now, like Ajaz Telamonius, 

On sheep or oxen could I spend my fuiy ! ? Aside, 

r am far better bom than is the king ; 
More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts : 
But I must make fair weather yet a while. 
Til] Henry be more weak, and I more strong. — 
O Buckingham, I pr'ythee, pardon me. 
That I haye given no answer all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I have brought this army hither. 
Is — to remove proud Somerset from the king, 
Seditious to his grace, and to the state. 

Buck. That is too much presumption on thy part : 
But if thy arms be to no other end. 
The king hath yielded unto thy demand ; 
The dnke of Somerset is in the Tower. 

York. Upon thine honour, is he prisoner ? 

Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 

York. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my powers. — 
Soldiers, I thank you aU ; disperse yourselves ; 



[71 I read:— A ie«|itf« ihan ft teve, hsTe I 
IWMf aunt be enploje<1 «kb • iword or sceptre 
b« has A ifiwd, wad rMDlvei ttat, if he bM ■ si 



I read:— A ie«|itre shall ft bave, baTe I a nvard York obmrvas that his 

be tbeo naturally obrerves. that 
sword, be will have a s«ej»tre. 

JOBS SON. 
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Meet me to-oMfrtMr ia Swit Geevge'^Md, 
Toa shall haye pay, and eTeij tiling jea wirii« 
And let my soTereign, rirtooiia Henry, 
Command my eldest son,— nay, all my Sfma, 
As pledges of my fta|t^ and lure, 
ril send them aO as willii^ as I life ; 
Lands, goods, horse, armoar, any thing I hare 
is his to ose, so Somerset nsaT die. 

Bwck. Torfc, I commend this kind anliBMssiia : 
^e twain will go into hn highness' teat 

EnUr King Hehrt, aUemded. 

K. Bm. Bockiiqiham, doth Torfc intend no harm to «, 
That thus he maicheth with thee arm in arm ? 

Yofk. In all submission and hnmilihr, 
Toifc dotli F'^s^B^ himself onto year hig^ess. 

K. Hen* Then what intend these forces thoa doathriagf 

York, To heare the traitor Somerset froni heace ; 
And fight against that monstroas rebel, Cade, 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 

Enter Idev, with Cade's Head. 

Eden, If one so rode, and of so mean conditimi^ 
^ay pass into the presence of a king, 
Lo, I present your grace a traitor's head. 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew* 

K. Hen. The head of Cade ?— Great Qod, how joat ait 
thoa!— 
O, let me riew his risage being dead. 
That liring wrongfat me snch exceeding trooble. 
Tell me, my friend, art then the man that slew him! 

Iden. I was, an't like your majesty. 

If. Hen. How art then cidi'd ? and what is thy degree . 

Men. Alexander Iden, that's my name ; 
A poor esqaire of Kent, that lores his king. 

Buck, So please it yon, mr lord, 'twere not aoaiss 
He were created knight for bis good serrice. 

K, Hen. Iden, kneel down ; [Heknede.] Rise np a faug|bL 
We gire thee for reward a tb^nsand marks ; 
And will, that then henceforth attend on us* 

iden. May Iden lire to merit sach a boonty. 
And nerer tire bat true onto his liege ! 

K. Hen. See, Buckingham ! Soaoerset comes with the 
queen ; 
Go« bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 



I 
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Bnim QHf M MMEaAM^t mid 8ouw9^r. 

q. Mar. F6r ihmmd Yorb ke thall not hide lii« head. I 

But boldly stand, and front him to his face. 

JML Horn nonr i Is Som«net at libertj t ' | 

Then, York^ unloose tky long-imprison'd thoii|^ti» 1 

And let thy toqgne he eqoal with thy heart I 

Shall I endure the sight of Somerset ^<- 

False kin|l why hast thou broken fiath witii me, ' 

Knowing how hardly 1 can brook abase ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thoa art not king ; 
Not it to govern and mle mnltitodea. 
Which dar'st not, no, nor canst not rnle a tfaitar* 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
Th V hand is made to grasp a pahnsr's slafi^ 
And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 
That gold BMSt ronnd engirt the«e brows of mine ; 
Whose smile and frown, like to Achilles' spear, 

Is able with the change to kill and core. . . 

Here is a hand to hdd a sceptre op, 
And with the same to act controlling laws. 
Qiye place ; by heaven, thoa shalt mle no more 
O'er him, whom heayen created for thy mler. 

Som. O monstrons traitor I<— I arrest thee, York, 
Of capital treason 'gainst the kins and crown : ; 

Obey, andacioos traitor ; kneel for gtace. 

York, Woold'st have me kneel f first let me ask of 
these, 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man.— 
Sirrah, call in my sons to be my bail ; [Exit «« Attendant? 
I know, ere they will have me go to ward, 
Theyll pawn their swords for my enfranchisement. 

Q. JIfar. Call hither Clifford ; bid him come amaip. 
To sav, if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall be the surety for their traitor father. 

Yorii. O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 
Outcast of Naples, England's bloody sconrse! 
The sons of York, thy betters in their birth, . 

Shall be their father's bail ; and bane to those ^ 
That for my surety will refuse the boys. 
Enter Edward and Richard PLANTAoavET, witk Forces^ 

at one tide ; at the other^ with Forcet aUo^ old Clifford 

and hi$ Son, 
fiee, where they come ; I'll warrant they'll make it good. 

Vol. VI. M 
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Q. JIfer. And here comes Clifford* to deny dieir befl. 
Oif, Health and all happineas to my lord the king! 

Yofk. I thank thee, Clifford: Say, whi* news with thee f 
Nay, do not fri^t as with an aqgry look : 
We are th^ sovereign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
For thj mistaking so, we pardon thee. 

Qif. This is my king, York, I do not mistake ; 
Bat uoa mistak'st me moch, to think I do :— 
To Bedlam with him! Is the man grown mad ? 

IT. Hen. Aj, Clifford ; a bedlam and ambitioiis hunom 
Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

Oif. He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And chop away that factions pate of his. 

Q. Afar. He is arrested, bat will not obey ; 
Ks sons, he says, ahall give their words for Um. 

Ywrk. Will yoo not, sons ? ' 

Edw, Ay, noble lather, if oar words wiO serve. 

Biek, And if words will not, then oar weapons shalL 

Gif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ! 

Ywfk. Look in a ^ass, and call thy image so ; 
I am thy king, and thoa a false-heart traitor. — 
Call hitiier to the stake my two brare bears/ 
That, with the very shaking of their chains. 
They may astonish these fell larkhig cars ; 
Bid Sahsbaiy, and Warwick, come to me. 

Drumt. Enter Warwick ai$i Salisburt, wi^ F&rea. 

CUf. Are these thy bears ? well bait thy bears to death, 
And manacle the be^-ward in their chains, 
If thou dar*8t bring them to the baiting-pbce. 

Rieh. Oft have I seen a hot overweening car 
Run back and bite, becaase he was withheld ; 
Who, being soffer'd with the beards fell paw. 
Hath dapp'd his tail between his legs, and ciyM : 
And sach a piece of service wiU yoa do. 
If yoa oppose yoarselves to match lord Warwick. 

Oif. Hence, heap <^ wrath, foal indigested lamp. 
As crooked in thy manners as thy shape ! 

York. Nay, we shall heat yoa thoroaghly anon. 

Qif. Take heed, lest by yoar heat joa bam yoar- 
selves. 
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K. Hen. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot to bow ?-r 
Old Salisbarjr, — shame to thy silTer hair, 
Thou mad misleader of thy brain-sick son y — 
What, wilt thoQ oo thy death-bed play the toffiao, 
And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles ? 
O, where is faith? O, where is loyalty ? 
If it be banish'd from the frosty head, 
Where shall it find a harboar in the earth ?-— 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 
And shame thine hononrable age with blood ? 
Why art thoa old, and want'st experience ? 
Or wherefore dost abase it, if thon hast it ? 
For shame ! in duty bend Uiy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with'mickle age. 

Sal. My lord, I have considered with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke ; 
And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal seat. 
' K. Hen. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto me ^ 

Sal. I have. 

K* Hen. Canst thou dispense with heaven for such an • 

oath ? 

Sal. It is great sin, to swear unto a sin ; 
But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath. 
Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man, 
To force a spotless virgin's chastity. 

To reave the orphan of his patrimony, * ' 

To wring the widow from her custom'd right ; 
And have no other reason for this wrong. 
But that he was bound by, a solemn oath ? 

Q. Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 

K. Hen. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himaeh. 

York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou hast, 
I am resolv'd for death, or dignity. 

Gif. The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove true. *^ 

War. You were best to go to bed, and dream again. 
To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Qif. I am resolv'd to bear a greater stonn, 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 
And that V\\ write upon thy burgonet,* 
Might I but know thee by thy household badge. 

[9] BurfOBei-la beUoet. JOHNSON. 
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HQpir. Now, hy nqr iather's bodg», oM Ne?U*a 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragfedstaff. 
This daj 1*11 wear aloft my baigonet, 
(Aa od a mountain-top the cedar shows. 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any stonDj) 
Even to afiriKht thee with the view thereof: 

aif. And from thv bur^et TU rend thj bear 
And tread it under root with all contempt. 
Despite the bear-ward that firotects the bear. 

F. CZif. And so to arms, victoiious father, 
To <}aell the rebels, and dieir complices. 

Ruh. Fye ! charity, for shame ! speak not m 
For yon shall sup wiUi Juu Chriit Uhnigktm 

F. aif. Foul stigmatic,' that's more than thoa c«^ tdL 

Rid^ If not in heaven, you'll surely sup in heB. 

[£sfiml Kofraflib 

SCENE II. 

Saint Mam. Marwm: Excunwtu. £iiler Waewkk. 

War. Clifford of Cnmberiand, 'tis Warwick calk I 
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear. 
Now, — ^when the angry trumpet sounds darm. 
And dead men's cries do fill the empty air,-— 
Clifford, I say, come forth and fisht with me ! 
Proud northern lord, Clifford orCumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

EkUer Tone. 
How now, my noble lord ? what, all a-foot? 

Forfc. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my atec4 ; 
But match to match I have encounter'd him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast he lov*d so well. 

EhUt Clifford. 
War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
Fofib. tiold, Warwick, seek thee out sonti other chace, 
For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War. Then, nobly, York; 'tis for a crown thou 
figbt*st— 
As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 
It grieves my soul to leave thee unassail'd. [Eni Wae. 



CI] ▲ «KfMlte li OM OB wtea Htnre Im Mt ■ anrfc of ddbra^, A^ta. 
hi/kimtm mm u \ w m. MUuKKb. ^- 



Osf. What seM thoo iA me. Toft? why dott Ih^. 

York. With thy brave Maring shootd I he in lore» 
Bat that ^oti art so &it ttiiie ^oiemy. 

Qtf. Hdr fthbutd thy prowess want praise and est^^a^ 
Bat that 'tis shdWn ignobly, and in treason. 

YorL So let it heljl taie now against thy sword^ 
As I in justice and true ri^ht express it ! 

Oif. My soul and body on the action both !— 

York, A dreadful lay I* — ^Address thee instantly. 

[Fighi^ and CurwoBD faU$^ 

CUf. La Jin eouronne let atfuret. [Dies. 

York. Thos war hath given thee peace« for thou aH still. 
Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy wiD ! [Exit 

Einhr Younf^ Clifford. 

F. CLif. Shame and confhsion ! sll is on tbe tout ; 
Fear frames disoi^er, and disorder wcMnds 
Where it shook! gaard. O warv thou son of hell, 
Whotih angry heavens do wakt tisrir mitmiter, 
Throw in Uke frosen bosoms of oor part 
Hot coals of veoqgeance !^— liet no soldier fly : 
He that is traly dedicate to war, 
Hath no self-love ; nor he, that loves himself. 
Hath not essentially, bat bV circomstance. 
The name of valour.— -O, let the vOe world end, 

[Seeing hii$ deaifiUlur. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit heaven and earth together !* 
Now let th^ general trumpet blow his blasts 
^Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease !-^Wast diou ordam'd, dear father, 
To lose thy youth in peace, atnd to achieve 

Efl A dntdtal wigsr, a traawndoot ibdts. JOHNSON. 



li\ Ow Mtlior. Id Btkiot Cllflbrd fUl by the bud of T«iric, hm depwttd ttnm 
tbctnitkof biitory ; ■ pnctiee not uoeemflKw to biki wbeo be does bh etWMt to 
ptke Ml tbaractofs cootlderBble. Tbto clrcaiMUoce, bowcver, icrTei to prapart 
tbe feeder or ipectator for tbe Teogeuice eflerwards taken by Cllfibrd*s loe on 
York and Rutland. ltfareiriarkable.tbatalUiebeguiniiH;ortbetbird paitoftbis 
bltt|(»rkal play, tbe poet bas forpittbia oeeurrenee, and tnere l e pi e wu ti ClUbnr* 
deatb at k really bupened: 

•• Lord Clifford and lord Stailbrd all Areait 
•* Cbavt*d our main battled front ; and breaking in* 
•• Were by tbe iwordi of eoaunnn iddiert ilaia.** PVHCT. 
r4]TbiipbffMeliterlpCiiral. So In tbe 14Mb PMla : •• Let *•! ^unlns ceot* 
lUl open Umb.** 8TEEVBN8. 

. [i1 rrmlaed. te lent before tbeir tine. Tbeatow li, lettbe BaBei. l e iem S 
IbrtJMlaitddy.VriiBlwhr. WAfUVWrQJS. ^ 
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The silver lirery of advised age f 
V And, in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 
To die in ruffian battle ? — ^Even at this aight. 
My heart is turn'd to stone : and, while *tb mine^ 
It shall be stony. York not oar old men spares ^ 
No more Irill 1 their babes : tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 
And beauty, that the tyrant ofl reclaims. 
Shall to mv flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth, I will not have to do with pity : 
Meet I an infant of the house of York, 
Into as many gobbets will I cut it. 
As wild Medea young Absyrtus did :'' 
In cruelty will I seek out my fame. 
Come, thou new riiin of old Cliflbrd*8 house ; 

[Taking up fJb< 6edy. 
As did £nea8 old Anohises bear. 
So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders : 
But then £neas bare a living load. 
Nothing so heavy as the^ woes of mine. [ExiL 

Enter Richard Plahtagbkbt and SomaaisTj^ktimg^ mi 

Somerset is kUUd, 

Rich. So, jie thou there ;^* 
For, underneath an ale-house* paltry sign, 
The Castle in St Albans, Somerset 
Hath jnade the wizard famous in his death.*-* 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful still ; 
Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. [Eatii. 

Mirums: Excurnam, Enter King Hchry, Queen Marga- 
ret, and others y retreating, 

Q. Mar. Away, my lord ! you are slow ; for shame, away ! 
K. Hen. Can we outrun the heavens ? good Margaret, 

stay. 
Q. Mar. What are you made of ? you'll not fight nor fly : 
Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence, 

[61 Advised bM»liow,eMffi«reralc. STEEVEN& 

[7] When Medea Bed »Hh Jnoa from Colehw. sbe Burdend her hnthtr Ak- 
syrtus, and cut his body into several pieces, that her faiker misht be prvvealid fer 
feome time from pursuiof her. 8ee Orid, Trist. Lib. Ill El 9. MAlX>NE 

[8] The death of Somerset here accomplishea that eqaiToeal predktiM gHvaby 
Jounlao the witch, cooceroiM; thb duke : 
" Let him ahuo Caatlee : 
Safer stall he be upon the nndy pUioi, 
Than where Catties, moimted, atand.'* 
i.e.tlnrepre9eoUtioooraea>tle,iiiount«lfer«iisB. THEOEAUX 
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To giTe the enemj waj ; sDd to secure us 
By what we caD, which can no more hat fljr. 

[Alarmn afar qf* 
If Toa he ta'en, we then should aee the bottom 
Of all our fbrtnnes : hot if we haply acape, 
'As well we may, if not through your neglect,) 
^e shall to London get ; where you are IotM ; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 
May readily be stopp'd. 

EiUer Toung Clifford. 

F. Qtf. But that my heart's on future mischief set, 
I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly ; 
But fly ^ou must ; uncurable discomfit 
Reigns m the hearts of all. our present parts.^ 
Away, for jrour relief! and we will live 
To see their day, and them our fortune give : 
Away, my lord, away ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

fUlds near Saint Albam. Alarum: Retreat. FUmriek: Aen 
enter York, Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, and 
SMiere^ with Drum and Cohurt, 

York, Of Salisbury, who can report of him ; 
That winter lion, who, in rage, foists 
Aged contusions and all brush of time ;' 
And, like a gallant in the brow of youth,* 
Repairs him with occasion ? this happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot, 
If Salisbury be lost 

JRich, My noble father. 
Three times to-dav 1 holp him to his horse. 
Three times bestnd him, thrice I led him off, 
Persuaded him from any further act : 
But still, where danger was, still there I met him. 
And like rich hangings in a homely house, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

[9] Part wni parts ^w ■roonymomlf mad. 8TEE VBN8. 

hi Read, tnds* of time WARBURTON. The brmtk oT time, la the gradual 

detntloQ of tf me. STEEVBNS. 
[IJ I read,— the Wow of youth ; the blosaom, the spring. JOHNSON. 
The bram of youth i« the height of youth, ai the brow of a hill la its Rummit. 

STEEVBNS. 
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Sal. Vow,bfil^itmrti,wMhM^mi£imifd^^^; 
% (h^ UiriM, id Aid we alL— I thank too, Rkhttd: 
God knows, iMKfr l«ig kit I ksve 4o ItFO.; 
And it hath pleiiM him, tfa«t tfane «nMi to^diy 
Toa have ddlMled be from iwmrif t *detA.^^ 
Well, lonik, we hav« m« got that wfaidi wc haifie :' 
'Tifl not eooiHshooribosoiiathii lime fcO, 
Being oppoaites of such repairing nttore*^ 

F(^ 1 know, oar safety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is tied to London, 
To cill%*pi^enl oooitofpailiament 
Let OS pursue him, ere the writs go foitfi :<— > 
What says lord WaMkk? ahaD we after them? 

War. After 4hinn 1 wgr, befone them, if we tan. 
Now by my faith, 'loids, *tviBB aj^oriomday: 
Saint Albans' tattle, won by ^noiis Tork» 
Shafl be etemizM in aU age to aMt:"^ 
Sound, drums and trumpets ;— end to London all : 
And more such days as ^dieie to QS befill I [ Eit rn t 
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HENRY THE SIXTH, 

THIRD PART. 
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OBSERFATKJNS. 






Third Part of Kino Henry VI.] The action of this 
play (which was at first printed under this title, Hu True 
Tragedy of Richard Dvke of York, and the good King Henry 
the Sixth ; or. The Second Part of die Contention of Yorke and 
Lancaster,) opens just after the first battle at Saint Albans, 
[Maj 23, 1465,] wherein the York faction carried the 
day ; and closes with the murder of King Henry VI. and 
the birth of Prince Eklward, afterwards King Edward V. 
[November 4, 1471.] So that this history takes in the 
space of full sixteen years. Theobald. 

I have never seen the quarto copy of the Second part 
of The Whole Contention, &c. printed by Valentine 
Simmet for Thomas Millington, 1600 ; but the copy printed 
by W. W. for Thomas Millington, 1600, is now before me ; 
and it is not precisely the same with that described by 
Mr. Pope and Mr. Theobald, nor does the undated edition 
(printed in fiict, in 1619,) correspond with their descrip- 
tion. The title of the piece printed in 1600, by W. W. 
is as follows : The^True Tragedie of Richarde Lhtke of Yorke, 
and the death of good King Henrie the Sixt : With the whole 
Contention between the Two Houses Lancaster and Yorke : 
as it w<M sundry times acted by the Right Honourable the 
Earle of Pembrooke his Servants. Printed at London by 
IV. W. for Thomas Millington, and are to be sold at his 
Shoppe under St, ' Peter* s (Jiurch in Comewcdl, 1600. On 
this piece Shakespeare, as I conceive, in 1591, formed 
the drama before us. Malone. 

The present historical drama was altered by Crowne, 
and brought on the stage in the year 1680, under the title 
of 7^ Miseries of Civil War. Surely the works of Shake- 
speare could have been little read at that period ; for 
Crofme, in his Prologue, declares the play to be entirely 
his own composition : 

" For bf hta feeble ikUl *tis built alone, 

** Tbe dWioe Shaketpeere didntdlagcm tt^u.'* 

whereas the very first scene is that of Jack Cade copied 
almost verlMtim from The' Second Part of King Henry VI. 
and several others from this third part, with as little va- 
riation. Stsevens. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Xmg lUtitLit ^ Sixth : 
Edward, prithee rf fVaies^ hU $ai 
Lewis XL king tf France. 



rf the dnke of Forfc's jmi%. 



Duke of SoMEiiSBT* Duke of Excter. ^ 
EaH of Oxford. Earl of Nortbum- f Lords om K. 
BERLAJfD. Earl of Westhorklaho.a HcarysMiie. 
Lord Clifford. 3 

RfCHXRD Plant AOEiTETy dyke of York : 

Edward, earl of Marchy afUrmarde kin^^ 
Edward IF. ] 

Edmund, earl of Rnitand^ > hit sone. 

Georob, afterwards duke of Qarenee^ I 

Richard, afterwards duke of Gloceetery J 

Duke of Norfolk, 

Marquis oT Montague, 

Earl of Warwick, 

Earl of Pembroke, 

Lord Habtinos, 

Lord Stafford, 

Henry, earl of Richmond^ a yim<L 

Lord Rivers, brother to Lady Grey. Sir William Stan- 
let. iSir John Montgomery. Sir John Somkrvillb. 
Tutor to Rutland. Mayor of York. Lieuiemant if At 
Toner. A Nobleman. Two Keepers. A Huntsmm. 
A Son thai has killed his Father. A Father that has kHUd 
his Son. 

Queen Margaret. 

Lady Grey, afterwards aueen to Edward IF. 

Bona, sister to the French queen. 

Soldiers^ and other Attendants on king Henry and king 
Ediuardy Messengers^ Watchmen^ 4^. 

SCENEf during part of the third Act, in France ; during 
all the rest of the Playj in England. 



TBiaD PART OF 

KSNG HENRY VL 



ACT I. 

SCENE h— London. The Parliament-Howe. Drum. 
Some SMien of York's Party break in. llien^ eater 
lAe Duke of York, Edward, Richard, Norfolk, Mon- 
TAOUE, Warwick^ and others^ with white Rout in their 
Hait.^ 

Warwick. 

I WONDER, how the king escaped our hands. 

York. While we pursu'd the horsemen of the nortbt 
He silly stole away, and left his men : 
Whereat the great lord of Northnmherland, 
Whose warlike ears could never brook retreat^ 
Cheer'd op the drooping army ; and himself, 
Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all a-breast, 
Chaiig'd our main battle's front, and, breaking in. 
Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. 

Edw. Lord Stafford's &ther, duke of Buckingham, 
Is either slain, or wounded dangerous : 
I cleft his beaver with a downright blow ; 
That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

[Showing his bloody sword, 

Mont. And, brother, here's the earl of WUtshire's 
blood, [To York, showing his. 

Whom 1 encountered as the battles join'd. 

jRtcft. Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did.' 

[Tlirowing down the Duke of Somerset's head. 

York. Richard hau best deserv'd of all my sons.— 
What, is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset ? 

Aoi/. Such hope have all the line of John of Gaunt ! 

[11 Tbia play to onlf dtrided fron the fomMr for tlw conrtntoMc ofaxhibNioDi 
for tM Mties of aethNi to eoDtinucd wtttout Intemipttoa, nor 1x9 mdj two aeeiMP of 
ao7 ptej Dore ekwelf coniMeted tbu the fint ■eene of this play with the last of tlM 
former. J0Hl<r80N. 

fa] Hero, ai Mr. Bldertoo bai ohaervod to me. to • tjnm anaehroDbm- At the tino 
•f the flnt bottle of Baiat Albaaa, at whkh Richard to repreeented to the lait aceoe 
of the precedloK plav to have fought, be was, accordioc to thatjeotlemao*! calcuU' 
tioo. Dot a«B year old, barinlJu bo coDeeKeB.) beep bora at FrotherloKiy Castle, 
Oetober«ri4M- MAVSsm. 
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Rich. Thru do I hope to sbake king Henrr'a head. 
War. And ao do I. — Victorious prince of Yorit, 
Before 1 see thee seated ia that throne 
Which now the honse of Lancaster osorps, 
I Ton hj heaven, these eyes sbill nerer dose. 
Thin ii the pahu:e of the fearful king. 
And this the regal seat : possess it York : 
For thia is thine, and not king Henrj's beirt'. 

Font. Awist me then, sweet Warwick, and I will ; 
For hither we have broken in bj force. 

■fforf. We'll all a-isirt you ; he, that flies, shall die. 
Fof*. Thanks, gentle Norfolk,— Stay by me, my lordi ; 
— And, soldiers, stay, and lodge bj me this nighL 

War. And, when the king comes, offer him no ritJeoce, 
Unless he seek to thmat yoo out by force. [7T 
York. The qneen, this day, here holds her p 
But little thinks we shall be of her council : 
By words, or blows, here let us win onr right. 

Rich. Aim'd as we are, let's stay within this house. 
War. The bloody parliament shdl this be call'd, 
Unless Plantagenet, duke of York, be king ; 
And bashful Henry depos'd, whose cowardice 
Hath made ns by-words to our enemies. 

York. Then leave me not, my lords ; be resolute ; 
I mean to take possession of my right. 

War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him best, 
The proudest he that holds np Lancaster, 
Dare stir a wing, if Warwick shake his hells.' 
I'll plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares : — 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim the English crown. 

[Warwick lead$ York to tht Ihrone, who ttati kuiudf. 
FlonriA. EnUr King Hcnrv, CLiFfoan, NoKTsmncR- 
LiHD, Westmoreland, Exeter, and othtrt, mfi rtd 
Rout in their Hati. 

K. Hen. My lords, look where the sturdy rebel siti. 
Even in the chair of state ! belike, he means, 
(Back'd by the power of Warwick, that false peer,) 
To aspire unto the crown, and reign as king. — 
Earl of Northumberland, he slew thy father ; — 
And thine, lord Clifford ; and you both have vow'd re- 
venge 
On bim, hit sons, his bronrites, and his friends. 

p] Tig iIIihZ 
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North. If I be not, heavens, be reyeng'd on me ! 

Clif, The hope thereof makes Cliffoni mourn in steel. 

West. What, shall we suffer this ? let's pluck him deirn : 
Mj heart for anger bums, I cannot brook it. 

K. Hen. Be patient, gentle earl of Westmoreland. 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and such as he ; 
He durst not sit there, had your father liyM. 
My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
Let us assail the family of York. 

North. Well hast thou spoken, cousin ; be it so. 

K. Hen. Ah, know you not, the city favours them, 
And they have troops of soldiers at their beck ? 

Exe. but when the duke is slain, they'll quickly fly. 

K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from Henry's heart, 
To make a shambles of the parliament-house ! 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats. 
Shall be the war that Henry means to use. — 

[71^ advance to the Ihike. 
Thou factious duke of York, descend my throne, 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet ; 
I am thy sovereign. 

York. Thou art deceiv'd, I am thine. 

Exe. For shame, come down; he made thee duke ofYoik. 

York. 'Twas my inheritance, as the earidom was.^ 

Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 
In following this usurping Henry. 

Qif. Whom should he folio w« but his natural king ? 

War. True, Clifford ; and that's Richard, duke of York. 

K. Hen. And shall 1 stand, and thou sit in my throne ? 

York, It must and shall be so. Content thyself. 

War. Be duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 

West. He is both king and duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You forget, 
That we are those, which chas'd you from the field, 
And slew your fathers, and with colours spread 
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 

North. Yes, Warwick, I remember it to my grief; 
And, by his soul, thou and thy house shall me it. 

[41 York mMin, I supp(»#, that the dukedom of York was his iobeiituiee from 
hiB rather* ai the earloom of March was hta inberStaoee froiB his mother, Anm 
MortimeTt the wife of the Earl of Cambridge ; and by oaming the earldom, he co- 
YoitlT aiaerti hia right to the crown ; for hjf title to the crown wai not u Duke of 
Torfc, bat Earl of March. M ALONE. 



tiO THimD VART OV ACT t. 

Wert. Plantageaett of thee* and these thy leiiSy 
Thy kinsmeDt and thy friends, I'U have more liTee, 
Xhatt drope of blood were ia my fiither*s veuM. 

Qif, Urg^e it no more ; leet that, instead of wordsi 
I send thee, Warwick, sach a messen^. 
As shall revenge his death, before 1 stir. 

War* Poor Clifford! how 1 scorn his worthless t fai eiisl 

York. Will yoa, we show onr title to the crown t 
If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. 

K. Hen. What title hart thou, traitor, to tba crown? 
Thy father was, as thou art, dake of York ; 
Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, earl of March : 
I am the son of Henry the Fifth,* 
Who made the Oanphin and the French to stoop, 
And seiz*d upon their towns and provinces. 

War. Talk not of France, sith thou hast lost it alL 

K. Hem, The lord protector lost it, and not I ; 
When I was crown'd, I was but nine months old. 

Rich, You are old enough now, and yet, methinks yoi 
loser- 
Father, tear the crown from the usurper's head. 

Edw. Sweet fiither, do so ; set it on your head. 

Mmt, Good brother, [To York.] as thou lov'st and 
honour*st arms. 
Let's fight it out, and not stand cayilling thus. 

Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the kiqg will fly. 

York. Sons, peace ! 

K. Hen. Peace thou ! and gire king Henry leare to speak. 

War. Plantagenet shall speak first :-^ear him, lords ; 
And be you silent and attentire too. 
For he, that interrupts him, shall not lire. 

K. Hen. Think'st thou, that I will leave my kii^ly throne. 
Wherein my grandsire, and my father, sat ? 
No : first shall war unpeople this n^ realm ; 
Ay, and their colour»-«K>ften borne m France ; 
And now -in England, to our heart's great sorrow, — 

Shall be my windiog-sheet Why faint you, lords ? 

My title's good, and better far than his. 

War. But prove it, Henry, and thou shalt be king. 

K. Hen. Henry the Fourth by conquest got the crown. 

York. 'Twas by rebellion against bis king. 

K. Hen. I know not what to say ; my title's weak. 

[i] TteBflltary HpvmioBot RMrjr the Fifth b th« iol« lUDpovt of kb h» 



«r B«arj tkt r nib «««••« tbe foUmrm of CadtL 
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Tell mat bmy »ot a kiog adopt an heir ? 

YotIL Wlialtben? 

K, Hen. Aa if he nay, then am I lawful king : 
For Richard* in the view of many lords, 
Reaign'd the crown to Henry the Fourth ; 
WhMe heir my father was, and I am his. 

yorft. He rote against him, being his Mvereign, 
And made him to resign his crown perforce. 

War, Suppose, my lords, he did it unconstrained. 
Think you, 'twere prejudicial to his crown ? 

Exe. No ; for he could not so resign his crowa* 
But that the next heir should succeed and reign. 

K. Hat. Art thou against us, duke of Exeter ? 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

Yorjb. Why whisper you, my lords, and answer not? 

Exe. My conscience teUs me, he is lawful king. 

K. Hen. All will revolt from me and turn to hun. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay*st. 
Think not, that Henry shall be so deposed. 

fVar. DeposM he shall be, in despite of all. 

J^orth. Thou art deceived : 'tis not thy southern power, 
Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,--* 
Which makes thee thus presumptuous and proud,<««- 
Can set the duke up, in despite of me. 

Oif. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong. 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence : 
May that ground gape, and swallow me alive. 
Where I shall kneel to him that slew my father! 

Km Hen. O Clifford, how thy words revive my heart! 

York. Henry of Lancaster, resign thy crown :— 
What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords ? 

}Vdr. Do right unto this princely duke of Yoxic ; 
Or 1 will fill the house with armed men. 
And, o'er the chair of state, where now he sits. 
Write up his title with usurping blood. 

[He iiampe, and Uie Soldiers skoao themselves. 

K. Hen. My lord of Warwick, hear me but one word ; 
Let me, for this mv life-time, reign as king. 

York. Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs, 
And thou sfaalt reign in quiet while thou liv'st. 

K. Hen. 1 am content : Richard Plantagenet, 
Enjoy the kingdom afler my decease. 

Gif. What wrong is this unto the prince your son ? 
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War. What good is this to Ei^and, and bisiself ? 

Wtit. Base, fearfiil, and despairing Henry i 

CUf. How hast thou injured both thyself and os ! 

Weit. I cannot stay to hear these artidefl. 

Jiofih. Nor I. 

Oif. Come, coosin, let as tell the qneen these news. 

fVe»t. Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate king. 
In whose cold blood no spark of honour bides. 

Horik. Be thou a prey unto the house of York, 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 

Gif. in dreadful war may^st thou be overcoine ! 
Or live in peace, abandon'd, and despu'd ! 

[ElxetuU North. Cur, amd West. 

War, Turn this way, Henry, and regard them not 

Exe, They seek revenge, and therefore will not yield.' 

K. Hen. Ah, Exeter ! 

War. Why should you sigh, my lord ? 

K. Hen. Not for myself, lord Warwick, bat my son. 
Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit 
But, be it as it may : — I here entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease tins ciril war, and, whilst I live. 
To honour me as thy king and sovereign ; 
And neither by treason, nor hostility. 
To seek to put me down, and reign thyself. 

York, This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 

rCbfm'ngynMii the Tlkraae, 

War. Long live king Henry ! — ^rlantagenet, embrace hiir . 

K. Hen. And long five thou, and these thy forward sons 

York. Now York and Lancaster are reconcil'd. 

Exe. Accursed be he, that seeks to make them foes ! 

[Senet. T\e lords come forward. 

York, Farewell, my gracious lord ; Fll to my castle. 

War. And I'll keep London, with my soldiers. 

J^off. And 1 to Norfolk, with my followers. 

Mont. And 1 unto the sea, from whence I came. 

[Exeunt York, and hit Sone, Warwick, Norfolk, 

MoRTAouE, SoldierMj and Attendant. 

K. Hen. And I, with grief and sorrow, to the court 



[ft] Theysoaway, ootbaeunetlMjrdovbetiwiartiMorthiii 

beeauM the j Imre been conquered, and «eek to be reTeoted. Thftr we \ 
flueM«lb7priDeiple,biitpeMk«. JOHHSON. 
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Enter Qif€en Margaret and the Prince of Wales, 

Eaae, Here comefl the queen, whose looks bewray her 
anger:' 
m steal away. 

K, Hen. Exeter, so will I. [Going. 

Q. Mar, Nay, go not from me, I will follow thee. 

K, Hen. Be patient, gentle qaeen, and I wiU stay. 

Q. Mar, Who can be patient in such extremes f 
Ah, wretched man ! 'would I had died a maid, 
And never seen thee, never borne thee son. 
Seeing thou hast prov'd so unnatural a father ! 
Hath he deserv'd to lose his birthright thus ? 
Hadst thou but lov'd him half so well as I ; 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once ; 
Or nourSsh'd him, as I did with my blood ; 
Thou wouldst have left thy dearest heart-blood there, 
Rather than made that savage duke thine heir. 
And disinherited thine only son. 

Prince, Father, you cannot disinherit me : 
If you be king, why should not 1 succeed ? 

K, Hen, Pardon me, Margaret ; — pardon me, sweet son ; 
— The earl of Warwick, and the duke, enforced me. 

Q. Mar, Enforc'd thee ! art thou king, and wilt be 
forc'd ? 
I' shame to hear thee speak. Ah, timorous wretch ! 
Thou hast undone thyself, thy son, and me ; 
And given unto the house of York such head. 
As thou shalt reign but by their sufferance. 
To entail him and his heirs unto the crown. 
What is it, but to make thy sepulchre,^ 
And creep into it far before thy time ? 
Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais ; 
Stern Faulconbridge commands the narrow seas ; 

rs] Btmsf—^Mt to, b«tny, dtoeorer. 8TEEVENS. 

m The QAieeo** reproaeh to fouaded on a potHion long reeeWed unoot poIHkl- 
•01, that the Iom of a kto«*a power to moo followed by low of life. JOHK SON. 

[81 The penoo here meuit wm Thomas Nevil, bitftard soo to the lord Faulcon- 
brUge, ** a man*** layi Hall, ** of do lease conge theo audacHie, whoCor hto euel 
ceodicloiM was such ao apte penoo, that a aore meter could not be ehoaea to set all 
the worlde in a broTle, and to pat the estate of the realme on ao yl haaid.** He 
had been appointed by Warwick Tice-admiral of the sea, and had la charge so to 
keep the passage between Dover aod Calab,that oooe which either fhToared K. Ueory 
«r hto friends should escape untaken or uodrowned; such st least were hto Instruc- 
tions, with respect to the friends and (hvouren of King Edward, after the rapture 
between him and Warwick. On WarwIck^s death, he fell into povertr, and rob- 
bed, both by see and land, as well friends ss enemies. He once braught nto ships up 
the Thames, end with a eoosiderable body of the men of Kent and Kasex, made a 
spirited assault on the cHy, with a view to plunder aod pillsfce, which was not re- 
pelled but after a sharp conflict aod the loss of many lives; and, bad it hi^peoed at 
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The duke is made protector of the realm ; 

And yet sbalt thoa be safe ? such safety fioda 

The trembling lamb, environed with wolves. 

Had I been there, which am a silly woman. 

The soldiers should have toss'd me oa their pikei» 

Before I would have granted to that act 

But thou preferr'st thy life before thine honoor : 

And seeing thou dost, I here divorce myself. 

Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed. 

Until that act of parliament be repealed. 

Whereby my son is disinherited. 

The northern lords, that have fbrswom thy colovn. 

Will follow mine, if once they see them spread : 

And spread they shall be ; to thy foul dis^uce. 

And utter ruin of the house of York. 

Thus do I leave thee : — Come, son, let's Mvaj ; 

Our army's ready ; come, we'll afler them. 

K, Hen. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me speak. 

Q. Mar. Thou hast spoke too much already ; get thee 
gone. 

K. Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay with me ? 

Q. Mar. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies. 
, Prince. When I return with victory from the ieU, 
T\\ see your grace : till then, I'll follow her. 

Q> Mar. Come, son, away ; we may not linger thos. 

[Elxeunt Queen BLirgaret, and tlu Ptimu. 

K. Hen. Poor queen ! how love to me, and to her wo, 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage I 
Reveng'd may she be on that hateful duke ; 
Whose haughty spirit, winged with desire. 
Will cost my crown ,^ and, like an empty e^|e. 
Tire on the flesh of me, and of my son !' 
The loss of those three lords* torments my heart : - 
I'll write unto them, and entreat them fair ;-— 
Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 

JSxe. And I, I hope, shall reconcile them all. [ExauA, 



• wan eritieal period, niliEM have been ittcoded with fatal 
After rovtofCMi the aea MNDe little tloM tooifter, he ventured to lead i« 
where he was taken and beheaded, foe Hall aod RoliOBhed. RlTfiOl f 
[9] Cerl aad cmH were ultliBBtely derived of the noie orMnL HEVtST 
To cmH h a aee-rariflx aipieiton, and meena to keep vung ihore. We wi^ 



however, malataln the int^rity of the Sfare, bv tosertifl£tlie word cell. Tecait 
ia to cooM np with, to overtake, to reach. 8TBEVEN8. 

r I J To Mr* la to fasten, to Aa the UkHn, from the rreaeh Mrtr. JOBKSOfll. 

[a] Thatii, Of Noithunbcrlaad, Weatmorelaod, aodCUflbrd, wl» kad leftlto 
iBd&cuft JOHNSON. • V 
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SCENE II. 
A Room in Smnial QutU, near Wakgfield, in Yovhkirt. 
-Enter Edward, Ricbaad, and Mohtaoitg. 
Rich. Brother, though I be yoangest, give me' leave.* 
Edw. No, 1 can better play the orator. 
Moni. But I hare reasons strong and forcible. 

EnUr York. 

York. Why, how now, sons and brother, at a strife ? 
What is your quarrel ? how began it first ? 

Edw. No quarrel, but a slight contention.* 

York. About what ? 

Rich. About that, which concerns your grace, and us } 
The crown of Ei^land, father, which is yours. 

York. Mine, boy ? not till king Henry be dead. 

Rich. Your right depends not on his life, or death. 

Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to breathe, 
It will out-nm you, lather, in the end. 

York. I took an oath, that he should quietly reign. 

Edw. But, for a kingdom, any oath may be broken ; 
I'd break a thousand oaths, to reign one year. 

^eh. No ; God forbid, your grace should be forsworn, 

York, I shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rich. V\\ prove the contrary, if youUl hear me speak. 

York. Thou canst not, son ; it is impossible. 

Rich. An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magistrate,* 
That hath authority over him that swears : 
Henry had none, but did usurp the place ; 
Then, seeing 'twas he that made you to depose. 
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous, 
therefore, to arms. And, father, do but think. 
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown ; 
Within whose circuit is Elysium, 
And all that poets feign of bliss and joy. 
Why do we linger thus ? I cannot rest, 

[I] M<»ot«gtie was brother to Wanrick; Warwick's daushter wat onrrled to a 
■OB of York : therefore York aod MontaKue were brothers. TOLLST. 

[SJ In the old quarto *tfet cMlceitoe, L e. the arfuneot of their dispute was 
00 m grateful topic ; the queitlon of their ftither's imaediate right to the erowa 

THEOBALD. 

(SI The obUgition of an oilh is here eluded by ytrr despicable sophistry. A 
lawful lo s f l sUat e alone has the power to exact an oatb, but the oath deriTeano 
part of ItB force from the vegistrate. The plea against the obllgatioa of ao oath 
obliKlflC to malnUin a usurper, taken fton the unlawfulness of the oath itself in 
theferoeataf piny, was rationBl and Just. JOHNSON. 
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Until the white rose, that I wear, be dy'd 
Even ;itt th^ lokewaim blood of Henry's heart. 

York* Richard, enough ; 1 wiU be king, or die.— • 
Brother, thoa shalt to London presently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprize. — 
Thou, Richard » shalt unto the duke of Norfolk^ 
And tell him privily of our intent. — 
Tou, Edward, shall ontd my lord Cobham, 
With whom toe 'Kentishmen will willingly rise : 
In them I trust ;'fqr they are soldiers. 
Witty and courteous, liberal, full of spirit. — 
While yoQ are thus employ'd, what resteth more. 
But that 1 seek occasion how to rise ; 
And yet the king not privy to my drift. 
Nor any of the house of Lancaster ? 

Enter a Mtnengtr. 

But, stay ; What news ? Why com'st thoa in sach post ? 

jiUn. The queen, with all the northern eails anl 
lords, 
Intend here to besiege you in your castle : 
She is hard by with twenty thousand men ; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my iord.^ 

York. Ay, with my sword. What ! thiidc'st Hioo, tiiat 
we fear them ? — 
Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me ; — 
My brother Montague shall post to London : 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rest. 
Whom we have left protectors of the king. 
With powerful pohcy strengthen themselves, 
And trust not simple Henry, nor his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I go ; I'll win them, fear it not : 
And thus most humbly I do take my leave. [EsU. 

Enter Sir Johv and Sir Hugh Mortihkk. 

York. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine andes, 
Tou are come to Sandal in a happy hour ; 
The army of the queen means to besiege us. 

Sir John. She shall not need, we'll meet her in the fieU. 

York. What, with five thousand men ? 

Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 

[4] I kflow not whether tte euthor ipUoded mf boibI imiutUou, kot te titt 
reads this bn e itrlkii» edmoahioo asalmt that precipHeacy hf which ««■ ettm 
UM unlawful meant to do that which a little delay would put hooertly ia their power. 
Had York attid but a few OMMBttHi, he hednvcd Ui cavN froa tbeatata or pw3«7. 



ACT I. KOTG HEITRT VI. 287 

A woman's general ; What should we fear? 

[A march afar iff, 
Edw. I hear their drams ; let's set oar men in order ; 
And issae forth, and bid them battle straight. 

York. Fire men to twentj ! — though the odds be great, 
I doubt not, ancle, of our victory. 
Many a battle hare I won in France, 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one ; 
Why should 1 not now have the like success ? 

[jfl/arum. Exeunt, 
SCENE III. 

Plaitu near Sandal QuUe. Alarums : Exeurtioni. Enter 

RvTLAHO, and hi» T\itor, 

Rut. Ah, whither shall I fly to 'scape their hands ! 
Ah, tutor ! look, where bloody Clifford comes ! 

Enter Clifford, and Soldiere. 

Ctif. Chaplain, away ! thy priesthood saves thy life. 
As for the brat of this accursed duke. 
Whose father slew my father, — he shall die. 

Tutor. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 

Ctif. Soldiers, away with him. 

Tutor. Ah, Clifford ! murder not this innocent child. 
Lest thou be hated both of God and man. 

[£xt<, forced ffby Soldiers. 

Clif. How now ! is he dead alreadV ? Or, is it fear, ^ 
That makes him close his eyes ? — I'll open theOK ^ 

RuU So looks the pent-up lion o'er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws :' 
And so he walks, insulting o'er his prey ; 
And so he comes to rend his limbs asunder.— 
Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy sword. 
And not with such a cruel threatemng look. 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die ; — 
I am too mean a subject for thy wrath. 
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 

Qif. In vain thou speak'st, poor boy ; my father's blood 
Hath st<^p'd the passage where thy words should enter. 

Rut. Tnen let my father's blood open it again ; 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Oi^. Had 1 thy brethren here, their lives, and thine. 
Were not revenge sufficient for me ; 

\S\ Thitit. the Hoattakfaitli be«n 1ei« eooBoBd wiitoiit iwd, uid is 1ft oat t« 
MToartaHCOodaaiied. JOHNSON. 
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No, if I dinM up Ay fore&dien* gnnrcSt 

And hmigmeir rotten coffins ap in chains. 

It conld not Mke vine ire, nor ease mj beait. 

The sight of any of the honse of York 

Is as a fary to tonnent my sool ; 

And till I root out their accursed line. 

And leave not one alive, I live in helL 

Therefore [^ft^ ^ Acm^ 

Rut. O, let me pray before I take my d<«th : — 
To thee I pray ; sweet Clifford, pit^ me ! 

Gif, Snch pity as my rapier's point affords. 

JUU. I never 4id thee hann ; Why init tlMW abf me? 

Oif. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But 'tvras ere I was born.* 
Thou hast one son, for his sake pity am ; 
Lest, in revenge thereof, — sith Qod is j«at/*- 
He be as miserably slain as I. 
Ah, let me live in prison all my days ; 
And when I give occasion of offiuice, 
Then let me die, for now thou hast no cause. 

CUtf. No cause ? 
•Thy father slew my fiither ; therefore, die. 

[Clifford sCuk km 

Rut Dii facicuU^ laudii nwuna tit t$ta turn ^ [Dki. 

Oif. Plantagenet ! I come, Planti^net! 
And this thy son's blood cleaving to my blade. 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood, 
Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe off both* ££nr. 

SCENE IV. 

Tke 9ame. Alarum. EmUr Tors. 
Ywrk. The army of the queen hath got the fidd : 
My uncles both are slain in rescuing me ; 
And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn back, and 6y, like ships before the wind. 
Or Iambs pursu'd by hunger-starved wolves. 
My sons--6od knows what hath bechanced tiiem ; 
But this 1 know, — they have demean'd themselves 
Like men bom to renown, bv life, or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me ; 



[•] Rutland buiMtar a niiUke Tte Wttte of 8L AlhHi. to 
la tlaia, hiMwiMd In I4fi6 ; tintflf W«ta«M is l4Sa H* 
aft thia UoM about B«veateen Taan old RITSOIT. 
•. aioca. STBBVBNa 
TbIiUw k iaOrWa EplHto fkMi PklBiito 



Wti 



ACT I. KWG aCNRT VI. 288 

And thrice crr^^^Courage^ father ! fight it wU I 

And fbU as oft came Edward to my si&, 

With ptifple fiiulchion, (minted on the hilt 

In blood of those that had encounterM him : 

And when the hardiest warriors did retire, 

Richard cried, — Charge ! and give no foot ofgrwnd! 

And cried,— %^ rrotm, or else a glorious tomb ! 

A sceptre^ or an earthly iepulchre ! 

With this, we charg'd again : bat, oat, alas ! 

We bodgM again ;* as I have seen a swan 

With bootless labour swim against the tide. 

And spend her strength with over-matching waves. 

[A short alarum wHfUi. 
Ah, hark ! the fatal followers do pnrsae ; 
And 1 am feint, and cannot flj their furv : 
And, were I strong, I would not shun their furj : 
The sands are number*d, that make up my life ; 
Here most I stff^, and here my life must end. 
Enter Q^een ALiroaret, Clifford, Northumberland, 

and Soldiers. 
Come, bloody Clifford, — rough Northumberland, — 
1 dase your quenchless fury to more rage ; 
I am your butt, and I abide your shot. 

Jforth. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 

Qifm Ay, to such mercy, as his ruthless arm. 
With downright payment, show*d unto my father. 
Now Phaeloii hath tumbled from his car. 
And made an evening at the noontide prick.* 

York* My ashes, as the phoenix, may bring forth 
A bird that will revenge upon you all : 
And,' io that hope, I throw mine eyes to heftveo. 
Scorning what6*er you can aflOict me vrith. 
Why come yon not ? what ! multitudes, and fear ? 

Qif So cofnurds fight, when they can fly no farther ; 
So doTes do peck the fiJcon's piercing talons ; 
So desperate thieves, all hopeless of tfieir lives. 
Breathe out invectives 'gainst the officers. 

York, O, Clifford, but bethink thee once sfain. 
And in thy thought o*er*run my former time : 
And, if thou canst for blushing, view this face ; 
And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with cowardice. 



(9] To Mr* nIsM Bcu, (« to battk does now) to do t tUnt InpcrfteU/ iN 
wkwardlj { •oA tbmeo to/«if or mUttrrji In an •tteopv MAuONB. 
[ I J Or, oooutSdtt poipt oa Um dial. JOHN SON. 
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Whose frown hath made thee £mA and fly ere tfaia. 

Oif. 1 will not bandy with thee word for word ; 
feat bockle with thee blows, twice two for one. [Dthm. 

Q. Mar. Hold, valiant Clifibrd ! for a thousand canaet, 
I would prolong a while the traitor's life : — 
Wrath makes him deaf: speak thon, Northumberland. 

North. Hold, Clifford ; do not honour him so madly 
To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart : 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thrust his hand between his teeth. 
When he might spurn him with his foot away ? 
It is war's prize* to take all vantages ; 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

[They iay hands on York, who dm^a. 

CUf. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with the pn. 

North. So doth the coney strugi^e in the net. 

[York i$ taken prUongr. 

York. So triumph thieves upon their conquer d booty ; 
So true men yield, with robbers so o'er-match'd. 

North, What would your grace have done unto him now? 

Q. Mar. Brave warriors, Clifford and NorthombeilaBi, 
Come make him stand upon this molehill here ; 
That raugfaf at mountains with outstretched anus. 
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand. — 
What ! was it you, that would be Eng^d's king ! 
Was't you that revell'd in our parliament. 
And made a preachment of your high descent ? 
Where are your mess of sons to back you now ? 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George ? 
And Where's that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumUing voice. 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 
Or, with the rest, where is your darling Rutland ? 
Look, York ; 1 stain'd this napkin* with the blood 
The valiant Clifford, with his rapier's point, 
Made issue from the bosom of the boy : 
And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 
Alas, poor York ! but that I hate thee deadly, 
1 should lament thy miserable state. 
1 pr'ythee, grieve, to make me merry, York ; 

[21 All 'vantages tre m war lawful prise ; that la, may be lawfully take* aai 
un.ll. JOHM(:0N. 

[31 i e. That reach''i. The ancient preterite and participle pevive of readt— > 
si(:CVC\S. [i] Aao/iteiaabatKlkercblef. JOWSSO^, 
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Stamp, nye, and fret^ that 1 maj sing and dance. 
What, hath thy fiery heart so parch'd thine entrails, 
That not a tear can £iU for Rotland's death ? 
Why art thoa patient, man ? thoa shoald'st he mad ; 
And 1, to make thee mad, do mock thee thns. 
Thou would'st be fee'd, 1 see, to make me sport ; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown. — 
A crown for York ;— and, lords, bow low to him. — 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it on. — 

[Putting a paper Cnnm cm hu H§ad, 
Ay, marry, sir, now looks he like a king ! 
Ay, this is he that took king Henry's chair ; 
And this is he was his adopted heir. — 
But how is it that great Plantagenet 
Is crown*d so soon, and broke his solemn oath ? 
As I bethink me, you should not be king. 
Till our king Henry had shook hands with death. 
And will vou pale* your head in Henry's glory 
And rob his temples of the diadem. 
Now in his life, against your holy oath ? 
O, *tis a fault toa too unpardonable ! — 
Off with the crown ; and, with the crown, his head ; 
And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead.* w 

Off. That is my office, for my father's sake. 

Q. Mir. Nay, stay ; let's hear the orisons he makes. 

York. She-wolf of France, but worse than wolres of 
France, 
Whose tongue more poisons than the adder's tooth ! 
How ill-beseeming is it in thy sex. 
To triumph like an Amazonian trull. 
Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates ? 
But that thy face is, visor-like, unchanging. 
Made impudent with use of evil deeds, 
1 would assay, proud queen, to make thee blush : 
To tell thee whence thou cam'st, of whom deriv'd, * 
Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thou not shamer 

less. 
Thy father bears the type' of king of Naples, 
Of both the Sicils, and Jerusalem ; 
Yet not so wealthy as an £njs;ltsb yeoman. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult ? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen ; 

[ftj Tint b, Inpale. encircle « Kta a crown. M A L02( E. 

m To kill bim. STEEVKNS. 
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Unlets tli9 «ii9Q.»ist he Terifiedy— 

That ^«nM«» mtODtad, coii their hone to 

'Tia beanbr, th«l:4gth oA neke woncn piovd; 

Bat, GeodfeKe knovn* thy abase thereof ia aanH : 

'Tia virtae, tipA doth make then^Miat adbnir'd $ 

The GODfruj doth nafce thee wooder'd at : 

'Tifl gofenuBOOt* that makes them aeem dime ;* 

The want tbereofamkea thee AomiiMiWe : 

Thoa art as opposite to eveiy good, 

Afhtkti Aatipodea ace unto us, 

Or as the sooth to the septentrion.* 

O, tiger's heart, wfo^ip'd in a womasi'a hide 1 

How could'st thoa dram the Ufe-Uood of the chUd, 

To bid the &ther wipe his ejcs withal, 

Aiad yet be. s«eo tn wear a woamn's hem ! 

Women are soft, nnld* pitifal, and flexible ; 

Thoa stem, obdurate, flinty, roagh, reaaorseleaa. 

Bidd*st thoa nae rage ? why, now then haat thy 

Would'st have me weep ? why, now thoa heat tby wiD: 

For raging wind blows ap ioGessant aboweia. 

And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 

These tears are Bi^ aweet Rutland's obseques ; 

And every drop cnes veogeance for hia doith^— 

'Gainst thee, fell Cliflbrd,— and thee fidse rfrwrb iiiiiaaa 

^fofik» Beskrew me, bat his passions move nae sa. 
That, hardly can I check asy eyes from tears* 

York. That fiice of his the hungry cannibala 
Would not have touch'd, would not have ataia'd wtt 

blood: 
Bnt you are more inhuman, more inezorablef— 
O, ten times more,— than tigers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthless queen, a hapless fiither*s tears : 
This cloth thou dipp'dst in blood of my sweet boj. 
And I with tears do wash the blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go boast of this : 

[He give$ badi die HantUnwddif. 
And, if thou telPst the heavy story right. 
Upon my soul, the hearers will shed tears : 
Yea, even n^ foes will shed ftst^falling tears. 
And say, — ^Aias, it was a piteous deed ! — 
There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my curse ; 
And, in thy need, such comfort come to thee, 

[8] ao9ermme$d in Um lancviMor that tiB6« ilgaiatd tmmmmi 
decpocy of muinen. JOHNSON. 
19) SipUnUtUr^ e. Uw North. S<ftaMrta, LkL STfiSTBHS. 
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Ab DOW I reap at thy too cniel hand !— ^ 
Hard-hearted Cliffiyrd) lake me Arom the Wt»rld ; 
My soul to heaven^ 119 blood apon yoof heads ! 

Nofik. Had he been tlaughter-mao to «l] my Mti, 
I ahoald not fbr niy Hlb bet weep With hitH, 
To see how inly aorrdw gripes his aoal. 

^. 4for. What, weepiQg-ripe, my loi^ NMbdliibMatidf 
Thmk bet upon the wroeg he dM es aO, 
And that will qeiekly dry thy meltinr tears. 

a%f. Here's for tty oath» here's for liiy iMher'H deiith. 

Q. Afar. Asd ben's to right our getttk-heaHed king. 

r5M(Mit|r km. 

York. Open thy gate <^iaereyigfaei<ms Odd! 
My son! flies throudh thcie weends to se<& oet tlite.{t)ik^. 

q. Mir. Off wi£ Ms head^ and set it oe Ybtk gated ; 
So York may OTeriook the tdwtt of York.' [BtewiL 



A€T 11, 

SCENE I.-^ Plain near MartinurU Crou in tterffori^ 
Mre. Drwm. Enter Edward and Richaad^ wUh ikeit 
Forui^ mareking. 

Edwara* 
I wovDXR, how oar princely father 'scap'd ; 
Or whether he be 'scap'd away, or do. 
From Clifford's and NorthumberlaDd's porsuit i 
Had he been ta'en, we should have heard the oews i 
Had he been slain, we should have heard the news ; 
Or, had lie 'scaped, methinks, we should have heard 
The happy tidings of bis good escape.— 
How me^ my brother 1 wbv is be so sad ? . 

I&ch. I cannot joy, until I be resoly'd 
Where our right Taliant father is become. ' 
I saw him in (be battle ran^ about ; 
And watch'd him, how he singled Clifford fortlv 
Methought, he bore him in the thickest troop, 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat : 
Or as a bear, encompass'd round with dogs ; 
Who haying pinch'd a few, and made them cry, 
The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

(1] Thit stflaac QDUomo ftll by hit owo Inpmdcae*, io oooMNUieocc at l«atflaf 
m wwmf oC oaljr St« tbovMod bmh to MM* «ltb twtaty tnouMoa. tad oot waitlnf 
fir tkf$ inrlnl of hit mA the Bwl of Hatch, with a Im body of Weltbiven. 
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So ftf'd our fiither with his enemies ; 
So fled his enemies my warlike fiither ; 
Methinks, 'tis prize enough to be his sod. 
See, how the morning opes her golden gates. 
And takes her fiirewell of the g^orioos son !' 
How well resembles it the prime of youth, 
Tnmm'd like a yoonker, prancing to his love ! 

Edm. Dazzle mine eyes, or do 1 see three sons ? 

Rick, Three glorious suns, each one a perfect sm ; 
Not separated with the raddng clouds,* 
But severed in a pale clear shining sky. 
See, see i they join, embrace, and seem to kiss, 
Ab if they vow'd some league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one am. 
In this the heaven figures some event 

Edm. 'Tis wondrous strange, thelike yet aever heard sC 
I think, it cites us, brother, to the field ; 
That we, the sons of brave Plantagenet, 
Each one already blazing by our meeds,' 
Should, notwithstanding, join our lights together. 
And over-shine the eaurth, as this the woriicL 
Wliate*er it bodes, henceforward will 1 bear 
Upon my taiget three fair shining suns. 

Rich. Nay, bear three daughters ;^-by your lecve 1 
speak it. 
You love the breeder better than the male* 

Enter a Mtnengtr. 
But who art thou, whose heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue ? 

Men, Ah, one that was a woful looker on. 
When as the noble duke of York was slain, 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. 

Edw, O, speak no more ! for 1 have heard too much. 

Bick. Say now be dy*d, for 1 will hear it all,* 

Men, Environed he was with many foes ; 
And stood against them, as the hope of Trov' 
Against the Greeks that would have entered Troy. 
But Hercules himself must yield to odds ; 



[3] Auran takei for i time her farewell oT the mio. when ibe 
Uidhiimleouiw. JOHNSON. 
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id many strokes, though with a little axe, 

fiw down and fell the hardest-timber'd oak. 
By many hands your father was snbda*d ; 
Bat only slaa^terM by the irefal arm 
Of nnrelenting ClilSbrd, and the qaeen : 
Who crown'd the gracious duke in high despite ; 
Laugh'd in his face ; and, when with grief he wept, 
The ruthless queen gave him, to dry his cheeks, 
A napkin steeped in the harmless blood 
Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford slain : 
And, after many scorns, many foul taunts, 
Th«j took his head, and on the gates of York 
They set the same ; and there it doth remain. 
The saddest spectacle that e'er I yiew'd. 

Edw, Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon ; 
Now thou ait gone, we have no staff, no stay ! — 
O Clifford, boisterous Clifford, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry ; 
And treacherously hast thou vanquished him, 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquishM thee !— 
Now my soul's palace is become a prison : 
Ah, would she break from hence ! that this my body 
Mi|^ht in the ground be closed up in rest : 
For never henceforth shall I joy again, 
Never, O never, shall I see more joy. 

Rick. I cannot weep ; for all my body's moisture 
Scarce serves to quench my furnace-burning heart : 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden ;. 
For self-same wind, that 1 should speak withal, 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast. 
And bum me up with flames, that tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make less the depth of grief : 
Tears, then, for babes ; blows, and revenge, for me !^- 
Richard, I bear thy name, I'll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 

Edm. His name that valiant duke hath lefl to thee ; 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Show thy descent by gaising 'gainst the sun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom say ; 
Either that is thine, or else thou wert not his. 

March, Enter Warwick and Montague, with Forcei. 
War, How now, fair lords? What fare ? what news abroad? 
Rkh, Great lord of Warwick, if we should recount 



Our balelbl Dews, and, at each word'f ddBferance* 

Stab poniards io oar flesh till all were told. 

The words woald add more angqiah thao the wemidk 

yaliaot lord, die duke of York is slain. 

Edw. O Warwick ! Warwick ! that Pfauiti«aM^ 
Which held thee dearly, as his sool*s redeaspdoa. 
Is by the stem lord Cufi>rd done to death.* 

fVar. Ten days 9gQ I drowned these news in toawf : 
And DOW, to add more meaaore to your woea, 

1 come to teH you things siDce theD be&ll'n. 
After the bloody frav at Wakefield fought. 
Where yourbraye father breath'd his latest gaqp, 
Tidiogs, as swiftly as the posts eoald run. 
Were brought me of your loss, and his depait. 

I then in Loadon, keeper of the kii^, 
Muster*d my soldiers, gather'd flocks of friends* 
And yery well appoiated, as I thought, 
March'd towards Saint Albans to intercept the 
Bearing the king in my behalf along : 
For by my scouts 1 was ady^rtised. 
That she was coming with a full intent 
To dash our late decree in pariiament. 
Touching king Henry's oath, and your suGceasieo. 
Short tale to make, — we at Saint Albans met. 
Our battles joinM, and both sides fierc^y ibu^ : 
But, whether 'twas the coldness of the king» 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike qoeen. 
That robb'd my soldiers of their hated spleea • 
Or whether 'twas report of her success ;. 
Or more than common fear of Cliflbrd's rigour. 
Who thunders to his captires— blood and deaths 
I cannot judge : but, to conclude with truth. 
Their weapooa like to lightning came and wentf 
Our soldiers'— like the night-owl's laa^ fligjivt. 
Or like a lazy thrasher with a flail, — 
Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
I cheer'd them up with justice of our cause. 
With promise of high pay, and great rewards : 
But all in yain ; they had no heact to fight. 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 
So that we fled ; the king, unto the queen ; 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myself. 



[S] Ihm to 4Mft for kitttd, ««i aeonoion enrtttta tone bcSa* 
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lo haste, povt^hflrtc^ ara cdne to join with jron ; 
For in the mapcbet hem, we heard, jmi were. 
Making another head to ^ght won. 

Edm. Where is the dqke of Norfolk, gentle Vcnrick? 
And wlM casie George from Bvrgondj to £ogknd ? 

War. Some sii milea off the doke is with the soldiers ? ^ 

And for yoor brothcr,-^he was ktelj sent 
Froqi yeer kind a»t, duchess of Borgia^, 
With aid of seidiers to this needful wair. 

Rich. 'Twas odds, belike, when TaKant Warwick fled : 
Oik h«f e I heard his praisea in pofaiiit. 
Bat ne*er, tiU now, his scandal of retire. 

War, Nor now my scandal, Richard, doat thea hear : 
For then shalt know, this strong right hand of mioe 
Can plack the diadem froaft fidat Heaiy's hod. 
And wriQg the awfol sceptre from hia fist; 
Were he as ftamna and as hold in war, 
As he is fiun'd for anldnesa, peace, aad prayer. 

Rkh. I know it well, lord Warwick : hlsme me not ; j 

Tie love, 1 bear thy gloiies, makes aw speak. 
Bat, in this troabloas time, what's to be done f 
Shall we go throw away Ofv coats of ste^ 
And vrap oar bodies in Uack moomiag gosnis, 
Namb'ring oor Are-Maries with our braSaf 
Or shall we on the hehnets of onr Ibes 

Tell oar devotion with revengefiil arms ? ^ 

If for the last, say^i^Ay, and to it, lords. 
I War. Why, there£bre Warwick came la seek yon oat ; 
And therefore comes aay brother M oat i yie. 

Attend me, lords. The proad lasaHiiig qaeea, , J 

With Cifford, and the haaght Northamberland, ^ 

And of their feather, many more proad birds, 
HaTe wrought the easy-uekmg kiag Hke was. 
He swore consent to year sqccession. 

His oath enrolled in the parliment ; I 

And now to London all the crew are gonOy I 

To frustrate both his oath, and what hesUa 
May make agsnst the hoase of Laaca^er* 
Their power, I think, is thirty thoasaad slroi« & 
Now, tf the help of Noiiblk, and n^asM; 
With all the friends that thoa, braye ead of March^ 
Amongst the loyiog Welahawn canst pvoeare^ 
Will tet amoont to five aad twenty thoosandy 

Vol. Vr. N t 
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Why, Via! to London will we march amain ; 
And once again bestride oar foaming steeda. 
And once again cry-— Charge upon oar foes ! 
Bat neyer once again tarn back, and fly. 

Rich, Ay, now, methinks, I bear great Warwick speA: 
Ne'er may he live to «ee a annshine day. 
That criea— Retire, if Warwick bid him stay/ 

Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoolder will I lean ; 
And when thou fall'st, fas God forbid the boor !) 
Most Edward (all, whicn peril heaven forefend ! 

War. No longer eari of March, bat duke of Tak ; 
The next degree is, England's royal throne : 
For king of England shalt thou be proclaim'd 
In every borough as we pass along : 
And he that throws not up his cap for joy. 
Shall for the fiiult make forfeit of his head. 
King Edward, — ^valiant Richard, — ^Montague,—* 
Stay we no longer dreaming oi renown, 
But sound the trumpets, and about our task. 

Rkh, Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard as steely 
As thou hast shown it flinQr by thy deeds,) 
come to pierce it,-— or to give thee mine. 

Edw. Then strike up, drams ;-— God, and St. Geofge, 
for us ! 

Enter a Meuengtr. 

War. How now ? what news ? 

Afetf . The duke of Norfolk sends yoa word by me. 
The queen is coming with a puissant host ; 
And craves your ccmipany for speedy counsel. 

War. Why then it sorts,* brave warriors : Let* s «waf . 
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SCENE II. 
Before York. Enter King HzaRT, Queen Marcabxt, lie 

Prince of Wales^ Clipford, and No&thumberlavd, wM 

Foree$» 

Q. Mir. Welcome, my lord, to this brave town of Toik. 
Yonder's the head of tliat arch-enemy. 
That sought to be encompass'd with your crown : 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord ? 

K. Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear thcff 
wreck;— 
To see this sight, it irks my very soul.-~ 
Withhold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my fault, 

P] WkytkMtUapwtuOwyttoaUkc. JOHHSOtir. 
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Not witdnglj haTe I infring'd my tow. 

Clif. My gneioii8 liege, this too orach leiii^ 
And hannfal pity, most be laid aside* 
To whom 'do lions cast their gentle looks ? 
Not to the beast that would nsarp their den. 
Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick ? 
Not his, that spoils her yoang before her face. ' 
Who 'scapes the loridng serpent's mortal sting ? 
Not he, that sets his foot upon her back. 
The smallest worm will turn, being trodden on ; 
And doves will peck, in safeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown. 
Thou smiling, while he knit his angry brows ; 
He, but a dt&e, would have his son a king. 
And raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 
Thou, being a king, bless'd with a goodly son, 
Didst yield consent to disinherit him. 
Which argued thee a most unloving fether. 
Unreasonable creatures feed their young : 
And though man's fiice be fearful to their eyes, 
Tet, in protection of their tender ones« 
Who hath not seen them (even with those wings 
Which sometime they have us'd with fearful flight,) 
Make war with him that dimb'd unto their nest, 
Offerii^ their own lives in their young'r defence ? 
For shame, m^ liege, make them your precedent! 
Were it not pity that this goodly boy 
Should lose his birthright by his father's fimlt ; 
And long hereafter say unto his child,—* 
WuU mjf great'gramdfaiktr cmd grandnre gct^ 
My eartltn JaiktT fcndly gave away .^ 
Ah, what a shame were this I Look on the boy ; 
And let hps manly face, which promiseth 
Successful fortune, steel thy meltiqg heart. 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him. 

K, Hen. FuU well hath Clifford play'd the orator, 
Inferring arguments of mightv force. 
But, CMord, tell me, didst thou never hear^— 
That things Ul got had ever bad success ? 
And happy always was it for that son. 
Whose father* for his hoarding went to hell ? 
I'll leave my son my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would, my fatner had left me no more ! 

: p; fMTr-L e. foQUihl7.-(4] Alliidiac to a cowbod provMk STBBVIVS. 
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For all the rest is held el such e ni(te» 

As bringB a thoossud-lbU laore cere to keep» 

Than in possession any jot 0i pleasure.. 

Ah, cousin York I 'would thy best friends did 

Hoir it doth grieve me that thy head is here ! 

Q. Mar. My loid» cheer np yoor spirits ; 
wgh. 
And this soft courage makes your Mknrers 
Too promised knighthood to our fiNrward son ; 
Unsheath yoor sword, and dnb him pr es a n tty.^^ 
Edward, kneel down. 

K. Hsu. Edward Plantagenet, arise a kiagliC ; 
And learn this lesson^ — Draw thy sword in right. 

Prinee. My gradoos &tlier» by your kingly leave, 
111 draw it as apparent to the crown. 
And in that qnairel use it to the deaUi. 

aif. Why, that is spoken like a toward priaoe.; 

Enier a Afeiaeii^er. 

Mest. Royal commanders, be in readinem : 
For, with a band of thirty thousand men. 
Comes Warwick, baeking of the duke of York ;** 
And, in the towns as they do march akog. 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him : 
Darraign' your battle, lor they are at hand. 

CUf. I would, TOur highness would dqiart Hie iali ; 
The queen hath Vest success when you are abocaft. 

Q. Afar. Ay, good my lord, and leare us to ear fiirfima. 

K. Hen. Why, that's my fortune too ; therefore 111 slqr* 

Norilu Be it with resolution then to fight 

Prince. My royal father, cheer these noble leidB» 
And hearten those that fight in your defence : 
Unsheath your sword, go^ father ; cry, SaiuU George! 

Martk. Enter Edward, George, RicnAan, Warwick, 
Norfolk, Mortaovb, and Soldiere. 

Edm, Now, peijur'd Henry ! wiHthou kneel fer graee^ 
And set thy diadem upon my head ; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field? 

Q. Mir. €to, rate thy nunions, proud insuhiiii^ boy ! 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms, 
Befere thy sorereign, and thy lawfiil king? 

Edm. I am his king, and he should bow his knee ; 
I wv adopted heir by his consent : 
Since when, his oath is broke ; for, as I hear, 

fS) Hit ta, italic joortaoit, pot jour koHteotdv. JOHVBQir. ' 
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Too — that are Uof, though he do wear the croifDy 
Hare caqa'd him, by new aet of parGamieiit,*^ 
To hiot out me, and put his owb son is. 

Ctif, And reaion too ; 
Who should succeed the 6ther, but the son f 

Rich, Are you there, butcher ?<*-0, 1 cannot speak ! 

Oifl Ay, crook-hack ; here I stand, to answer thee. 
Or any he the proudest of thy sort 

lUdL 'Twas you that kili'd young Ruthnd, was it not f 

Q^. Ay, and old York, and yet not satisfied. 

Rich. For God*s sake, lords, giye signal to the fight 

War. What say'st thou, Henry, wilt thou yieU tho 
crownf 

Q. Jllir. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwick ? dafo 
yon speak ? 
Wlien you and I met at Saint Albans last, 
Toar legi did better serrice than your hands. 

War. Then 'twas my torn to fly, and now 'tis thine. 

GUf. You said so 'much before, and yet you fled. 

¥l^r. 'Twas not your valour, Cliflbrd, drove me thence. 

AbHfc. No, nor your manhood, that dunt malM yoit 
stay. 

RM. Nortfaumberiaad, I hold tbee reverently ^-^^ 
Break ofl' the parte ; for searce I can reAwb^ 
The execution of ny big-swoln heait 
Upon that Clifibrd, that cniel chiid-kifler. 

CUf. I slew thy father : Cafi'st thou ha a child f 

Raeh. Ay, like a dastard, and a treacherous coward. 
As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutlrad ; 
But, ere sun-set. 111 make thee curse the deed. 

K. Hen, Have done with words, n^ lords, and hear me 
speak. 

Q. JMar. Defy them then, or else hold dose iky lipa. 

K. Hem. I pr'ythee, give no limits to my tongue ; 
1 am a king, and prifvileg'd to speak. 

dif. My liege, the wound, that bred this meeting here, 
Cannot be cur'd by words ; therefore be still. 

Rkk. Then^ eaecutioner, unriieath thy swwd : 
By him that nude us all, I am resolv'd,* . 
That CItford's manhood lies upon his tongue. 

Edw. Say, Henry, shall I have my lig^t, or no ? 
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day. 
That ne'er shall dine, u nless thou yield the crown. 

[I] It to Bj •fnpvmtfloB ; Im bo tooitr iadmbt JOHNfOff. 
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War. If thovdevf, their UoodapoD thy bead; 
For Toric in jastice puts his aimoar on. 

Prince. If that be right, which Warwick aa^a ia ri|^ 
There ia no wrong, but erery thing ia right. 

Rich. Whoever got thee» there thy mother 
For« well I wot, thoa hast thy mother's tongne. 

Q. Mar. But thou art neither like thy sire, nor 
But like a foul mia-shapen stigmatic*^ 
Mark'd by the destinies to be avoided. 
As venom toads, or lizards* dreadful stingi. 

Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with English gpt. 
Whose lather bears the title of a king, 
(As if a channel* should be call'd the aea,) 
sham'st thoa not, knowing whence thou art eztrsof^ * 
To let thy tongue detect thy base-bora heart !* 

Edw. A wisp* of straw were worth a thousand cropiM^ 
To make this shameless callet know herself.^ — 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 
Althongjb thy husband may be Menelaus ;' 
And ne*er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
By that false woman, as this king by thee. 
His £ither revellM in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the king, and made the Dauphin atoop ; 
And, had he match'd according to his state. 
He might have kept that ^ory to this day : 
But, when he took a beggar to his bed. 
And gracM thy poor sire with his bridal day ; 
Even then that sunshine brew'd a shower for him. 
That waah'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd sedition on his crown at home. 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride! 
Hadst thou been meek, our title still had slept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king. 
Had slipp'd our claim until another age. 

Gto. But, when we saw our sunshine made thy spring, 

(7] •• A stUmaiU/* mn J. BuIIokar io bb KurHak EspotUtr, Iff IC - ii • MM- 
riooi lewd r«lJow« whieJi Wb been bunt witb k bm kai, or biiMrtb oUmt Bacto 
ibout bin « a tokeo of bis paniihuMot.** STEETKHS. 

(•J A chmmO, ia our antboi^ Uac tifBiSad wbflt v« warn caO a ftmri. 

STBSVaX& 

XoMdliitaiproDoiiiieadelkAnc/iDtbeHortb. R1T80N. 

(9j To ibow tb J meuuMM oT birtb br Uw iadtetacj of lucm* «ltt 
tbott raileat at my dofonnity. JOHNSOB. 

[11 I beliCTathat a wltp ■ifcnUM tone iDHraflBCBtoreometioi 
«r Sbakefpeare^ STEEVENS. 

(9) CatUt, h a Icvd vomaii, a drah, perbapa so called ftroo the 
which was a tort of bead-4!res!i worn br coantir tJth^ ORBT. 

[3} i.«. a cuckold. STEEVEJfg. 
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And that thy siuiiiiier bred as nd ijicMMe» 
We set the axe to thy usoipiDg root :* 
And though the edige hath something hit oanelTet| 
Tet, know thoo, since we have began to strike* 
We*U never leave, till we have hewn thee down. 
Or bathM thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Edw. And, in this resolution, I defy thee ; 
Not willing any longer conference, 
Since thou deny*st the gentle king to speak.— 
Sound trumpets !<— 4et our bloody colours wave !— 
And either victory, or else a grave. 

Q. Afar. Stay, Edwatd. 

Edw, No, wrangling woman ; we'll no longer stay : 
These words will cost ten thousand lives to-dayl [£xeiifil. j 

SCENE III. 

A Field of Battle* between Tcmtan and Saxton in YarkMrt* ^ 

ialarymi : Excuniom. Enter Warwick. 

War, Forspent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me down a little while to breathe : 
For strokes receiv*d, and many blows repaid. 
Have robb'd my strong-knit sinews of their strength. 
And, spite of spite, needs must 1 rest awhile. 

[4] Whtt we WW that by ftTouriflf tbM w« oMtto th«e gnm in AvtiiM, but » 

tut we reeeWed no idraiitafe from ihj ftwtufie Oouiiiblqg by our IkTour, we tb«D 
teeolTcd to dertroT tbee, ud detenniaed totrr MNne otber Deasit thottsb ow tnt 
eflbits beve MM. JOHNSON. 

[ft] We tbould reed ecer Towton. Sbeknpeire bai bere, perbeps* Inteotiooall j 
tbrowB tbree diflbrenteetioaa Into one. Tbe Lord Fttiwtter, beinc itatkuied hj 
Uoi Edwerd, to defend tbe peM of rerrybridge, wai amuUed by tbe Lord Cliflbnf , 
■nd Imnedtately ilain, '*tnd wttbbvm** nyt Hall, **tbe baitard of Seliabury, 
btetber to tbe earl of Warwyeke a valeaunt young c^tiennn, and of |reat andaci- 
tle. Wben tbe eari of Warwieke,** addi be« ** waa faifomed of tbis feate, be lyke a 
■an deaperated, aounted on bSi backeney, and came blowint to kynge Edwarde. 
aalyag; Syr* I praye Ood bave mercy of tbeir loulea. whicb In tne beginning off 
3rottr en te iprl M lata loat tbeir lyfea, and becauae I ae no miecora of tbe world, T re- • 

Bit tbe Tengeance and ponbhaBeot to God our creator and Redeemer ; and witb . 

that Ugbted doune, and slewe hb bone wUb bla swourde, laiyng : let tbem flye I 

that wyl, for aurely I wil tarye witb bim that wU Urye witb me, and kitied tbe ' 

croaeofbifliwounle.** CllSbrd, in hia retreat, waa beaet witb a puty of Yorkirts, I 

wben *• eytber/* eaya tbe biatorlan, ** tor beat or peyne, putting of bit forget, 
aodaialy witb an arrowe (u tome say) witbout an bedde fbel was striken Into tbe 
throte, and Incontinent rendered bis aplHte, and tbe erte of Wettmeriaodes brotb- 
er, and almoet all bia company were tbare slayn, at a place called Dinting dale, not 
Ibrrfro Towton.** In t^ afternoon of tbe next day (Palm Sunday eve 1461.) on 
Bpbdn field between Towtoo and 8aztoo» Joloedtbe main battles wblcb continued 
engaged tbat nigiit, and tbe greater part of tbe following day : upwards of 30,000 
meo, all English (lncludii« many of tbe nobility and the flower of tbe gentry, 
especially or tbe northern parts) being slain on both sides. This battle, says Caite, 
** decided the fate of tbe bouse of Leoeaster, overtumhig fai one day an uauipatioa 
Urcngtbened by sixty-two yean ceotinuaaee, and estabUffaed Edward on tbe tbroee 
of England.** BIT805. 
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EtKkr fiowABS, rwMMf . 
£il«. Snule, sende heaToil or rtiihe, uiigoiiBi iwiAl 
For this worM^ fiolrw, and Edwatd*! ioa k elovied. 
IFar. HoirsoMr,ia^loi4?wliallnp?irlialhdpe«ft^«A 

Enter Gxorgc. 

Geo. Oar lia|> is lost, oar bope but sad despot ; 
Our ranks are brdte, and rotn jbllows as : 
Wbat coaiuel ffwe yoa ? whitber sball we ^ ? 

Edw. Bootless is ffigfat, tbey fbOow as witb w^p | 
And weak we are, and cannot shon paftoit 

EnUr Richard. 

Rich. Ab, Warwick, wby bast tboa witbdrawn tbjMift 
Tby brdtber*s blood fbe tbirsty eartb batb dronk, 
Broacb^d witb tbe steely point of Clifford's iaoce : 
And, in tbe verv pangs of deatb, be cry'd,-*- 
Like to a dismal clangor beard from far, — 
9F«)-toM^ rettenge! htotker^ r«MMf « my 490^ f 
So ondemeatb tbe belly of tbeir steeds, 
Tbat stain'd tbeir fetlocks in bis smoakin^ bloody 
Tbe noble gentleman ga^e ap tbe gbost 

War. Tben let tbe eartb be drunken witb our bbod * 
rn kill my borse, because I will not fly. 
Wb^ stand we like s<^-bearted women bere. 
Wailing oar losses, wbiles tbe foe dotb rage ; 
And look upon, as if tbe tragedy 
Were play'd in jest by counterfeiting adors t 
Here on my knee 1 yow to God aboye, 
I'll neyer paine aggb, oeyer stand still. 
Till eitber deatb batb closM tbese eyes of naae. 
Or fortune giye me measure of reyenge. 

Edm. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with Aiao ; 
4pd, in tbis yow, do cbain my soul to tbiae.— 
And, ere my knee rise from tNe eartb's cold hcB, 
I throw my bands, mine eyes, my heart to thee. 
Thou setter up and plucker down of kings ! 
Beseeching thee,—- lif witb tby will it stands, 
That to my foes tliis body must be prey, — 
Tet tbat thy brazen gates of beayen may ope, 

TlM royvl trmy eomlBted, tecordtagto HtU, of about fbity fhmwiiiit bm ; tai 
tht jming ditk« of Yort*t tweet wvnmjtO. In tldi co«tak vWek ImM Sf> 



tMn boun, tad in the utioos of (be two roHowinc dqra. tblitf -ds 

bttiMlred KMl seveoty-tix peraon are nid to hove bees killed, the , 

whon were undoubtedly I^aDeastriaaa. Tbe toUl Maber of peraoM whi Ml I 



the roBteit betweea the hou»e« cf Tofk and Laacaiter, was BlecC/*«ttt 
ipdtweiity.*lx. MAIX>^£. 



^ 
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And giire sweet |MiSMge to mjr sinful sonl ! 
^-Now, lords* tdiie lea?e nntil we meet (igcun, 
Where'er it be^ in iMiiiren, or on earth. 

Riek. Brother, gite me thy hand, and, gentle Warwick, 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms :— 
I, that dM neter weep, now melt with woe. 
That winter should cut off our spring-time so. 

War, Away, away ! Once more, sweet lords, farewell. 

Geo. Yet let us altogether to our troops, 
And give them leave to fly that will not stay ; 
And call them pillars, that will stand to us ; 
And, if we thrive, promise them such rewards 
As victors wear at the Olympian games : 
This ma^ plant cemge in their quailii^ breasts f 
For yet is hope of life, and victory. — 
Fore-slow no tonger,^ make we hence amain* [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

The tamt. Another part of the Field. Exeurtiani. Enter 

Richard and Cuftokv. 

RUh, Now, Clifford, 1 have singled thee alone : 
Suppose, this ami is for the duke of York, 
And this for Rutland ; both botmd to revenge, 
Wert thou environed, with a brazen wall.. 

CUf. Now, Richard, I am with thee here done ; 
This is the hand, thaft stabbM (fay fether York ; 
And this the hand, that sfeW fl^ brother Rutland ; 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death. 
And cheers these hands, that slew thy sire and brotheri 
To execute the like upon thyself; 
And so, have at thee. 

fneyjight. Warwick enter$) CuTVonnJlie^ 

Rkh. Nay, Warwick, single out some other chase ; 
For I myself will hunt this wolf to death. [Exeunt, 

SCENE V. 

AuOkerpart of the Field. Alarum. Enter King Hehry, 

K. Hen* This battle fares like to the morning's war, 
When dying clouds contend with growing light ; 
What time the shepherd, blowing of his naib, 

rtl Qasiliiv^lnt to, tiaklni into dittos. 8TBB]i^Nf . 
f 7] Tb An^ln k to kt dUitovy, to loiter. STCBVERS. 

«a Vol. VI. 
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Can netther call it perfect day, nor m^jbL 

Now swajs it this waj, like a mi^^ity aea, 

Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind ; 

Now sways it that way, like the self-same sea 

PorcM to retire, by fary of the wind : 

Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wiad ; 

Now, one the better ; then, another best ; 

Both togging to be victors, breast to breast,* 

Yet neither conqueror, nor conqnered : 

So is the equal poise of this fell war. 

Here on this mole hill will I sit me down. 

To Whom God will, there be the victory ! 

For Ma^aret my Qpeen, and Clifibrd too. 

Have chid me ift>m the bottle ; swearing bodi. 

They prosper best of all when I am thence. 

'Would I were dead ! if God's good will were to : 

For what is in this worid, but grief and woe ? 

O God ! methinks, it were a hippy life/ 

To be no better than a homely swain ; 

To sit upon a hill, as I do now. 

To carve out dials quaintly, point by point. 

Thereby to see the minutes how thev nm ; 

How many make the hour full complete. 

How many hours bring about the day, 

How many days will &ish up the year. 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When this is known, then to divide the times : 

So many hours must 1 tend my flock ; 

So many hours must 1 take my rest ; 

So many hours must I c6ntemplate ; 

So many hours must 1 sport myself; 

So many days my ewes have been with yoong ; . 

So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean s^ 

So many years ere 1 shall sheer the fleece : 

So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and yean. 

Past over to the end they were created. 



■ ri) Rene*, pOTtapt, tte TolnrlnB tbit (hrw meh 
follow incllim io Jjte% R1»dlQmtm» : 

^* WhM OraekB >>iD*d Oradu, tbeo wh tte fiv o^ w.** 8TBXVSir& 
[9J Thb tpeeeb ta ■ourofiil naa toA, exoiiWtBljr railedlo tk* t b m m Ltm 
king, ■Dd aakM a pteasloK inlMchuce, bf ■flbrdLaK, oaMrt tte taaolk Mi I 
of the battle, u unexpected sliapie ef nml IniMifcefn aed paetoni 
JOHNSON .--TUi ipeecb itfaaglj cooSina tbe temarti ■Mdebyair 



■olds ooapamte Id Maekeik, Ati I. ae. wi, M ALONE. 

(1] l>a#r/M, ft baa already beeaobaerYedt if aa tspmain oT 
uscdbyour autbor. MALONE. 
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Would bring wbite hears anto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this 1 how sweet ! how lovely! 

Gives not the hawthorn bosh a sweeter shade 

To shepherds/ looking on their silly sheep. 

Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy 

To kings, that fear their sabjects' treachery t 

O, yes it doth ; a thousand fold it doth. 

And to conclade,— ^e shepherd's homely cnrds^ 

His cold thin drink out of hb leather botue» 

His wonted sleep under a fresh tree's shade, 

All which secure and sweetly he enjoys, 

b &r beyond a prince's delicates. 

His viands sparkling in a golden cup, 

His body couched in a curious bed. 

When care, mistrust, and treason wait on him. 

Marum. EnUr a Son that had killed his Father,* drag- 
ging in the dead body. 

Son. Ill blows the wind, that profits nobody.— 
This man, whom hand to hand 1 slew in fight, 
May be possessed with some store of crowns : 
And I, that haply take them from him now. 
May yet ere night yield both my life and them 
To some man ebe, as this dead man doth me. — 
Who's this ?— O God ! it is my Other's face. 
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill'd. 
O heavy times, begetting such events ! 
From London by the king was 1 press'd forth ; 
My father, being the earl of Warwick's man. 
Came on the part of York, press'd by his master ; 
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life. 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him. — 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did ! — 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee ! — 
My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks ; 
And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. 

K. Hen. O piteous spectacle ! O bloody times ! 
Whilst lions war, and battle for their dens. 
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity. 
Weep, wretched nkan, I'll aid thee tear for tear ; 
And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, 

[a] TiMM two horrible locldeDts ire leleeted to show the InnunMnble eeltmitlei 

of cWUwu>. JOHNSON lo the battle of Coostamine and MoxeaUua, bf 

napbael, Ue 9ecoBd ofthcse Incldeots is introriuced oo a cimiltr oceaaioD. 

STEfiVBNS 
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Be bUnd with teM» tmi bredk o^cfdiafg^i 4iitk finit* 
£^/er # Ao*ar, 9^ Am iaU JkM &», wtA Ike Bmfym 

kit anm» 

Fath. Thou, tbat so 6toii% hMt reasled Bt» 
Give me thy gold, if thoa haiit waj gold ; 
For I have iHraght it with aa hnodrad hlowt«^ 
But let me see-— Is this ear fbemao's &co ? 
Ah, no, 90« DO, it is-mine oaly sob U— 
Ah, bpj, if any lila be left in thee. 
Throw up thiiie c^es ; aee, see, what sbowen a r i s a. 
Blown with the wiady tempest of my heart. 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart !-^ 
O, pity, God, this miserable i^ ! — 
What stratagems, how fell, how bntcboriyy 
Erroneous, auitiaoos, and aanatoFal, 
This deadly <|uarrel daily doth beget ! — 
O boy, thy father gave thee life too soon,' 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late ! 

K, Hen, Woe above woe! grief more than common g^ief! 
O, that my death would stay these ruthfnl deeds !— 
O pity, pity* gentle heaven, pity ! — 
The red rose and the white are on his faee, 
The fiital colours of our striving houses : 
The one, his purple blood right well resembki ; 
The other, his pale cheeks, methinks, present : 
Wither one rose, and let the other flourish ! 
If you contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

Som, How will my mother, for a father's dealh. 
Take on with me,* and ne'er be satisfied ? 

Fath. How will my wife, for slaughter of my son. 
Shed seas of tears, and ne'er be satisfied V 

K. Hen. How will the country, for these wofol rhancct, 
Mis-think the king, and not be satisfied! 

Son. Was ever son, so ru'd a father's death T 

Fath. Was ever father, so bemoan'd a son ? 

K. Hen. Was ever king, so griev'd for sobjects* woe ? 
Much is your sorrow \ mine, ten times so much. 

[2] The meanioK it lMr« ioMctinteljr «Xjm9Md. Tin kins 



\2\ TM meanioK M Mr* nwccurweiy egjpr esi ea. tm tins tanooiwnvtBB 
the aUte of tbeir A««fff« «Ji4 «c« sImII lie likt that of the kiofAMM la • cdNI av. 
•11 shall be joined by power fonned wUhin theouelTea. JOH NSON. 

[31 I think the meMiinsorthelioe, Jmdkalh btr^f* ikn eT a$H^ <•• ieM, te 

be this: Thr filher expoeed thee to duiger by fivtaf Mc« V' n« 
k€Tffl f He «/ lift by liTing hlnHCir too looS- JOUNSON. 

{41 To few oa is m phme itill in uae anwas tbe tuIcw, end 
in clamorous lamentation. STKEVENS. 

[»] To mU-UUmk k to think ill, oofiToartbly. STEETElf SL 
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Son. ra bear thee hence, where I wm weep mj fill. 

. [£2cc^ »fA (fte 5oiy. 

Iblik. These ermft of mine shall be tlnr winding-sheet ; 
My heart, sweet boj, shall be tlij sepuichre ; 
For from my breast thine image ne'er shall go. 
My sighing heart shall be t^ funeral beD ; 
And so obseqaious wilt thy nther be,* 
Sad A>r the loss of thee, having no more. 
As Priam was for all hi» valiant sans»' 
ru bear thee hence j and let them fight that wift,. 
For I have movder^d where 1 should not kill* 

[Exit wHk th€ hody. 

K. Hen. Sad-hearted men, ranch oyei^ne with care. 
Here sits a king more woeful than yon. arCii 

Marwoka: E»eftnim^ EtUet QkSM MAlMASltffr ^iMe 

sf Wal4$y nmd SjiataR. 

PrtnceL FIf , fether, fl^ ! ibf aN your Maiiis are AsA, 
And Warwick rages Itte e chafed Ml : 
Away ! for death doth hoM on ie p et suit 

<2- Mar. MoaHt yeo, my tont, towatda BerwiclE post 



Edward and RichanA, fik« a btace (rf'greyhoands. 
Having the fciarful fying hare is sigliS, 
With fieiy eyes, sperkmg for veij #faA, 
Aftd bloody steel grasp'd in their ireful lumds, 
Afe at enr backs ; and thereibre hence amain. 

Ext. Away ! Ibc vengeance comes along witii them : 
Nay, itay not to expostulate, make speed ; 
Or else come after, I'll away before. 

K. Hm. Nay, fake me with thee, good sweet Eseter ; 
Not that \ fear to stay, bat love to go 
WhiUier the queen inteads. Forwtfd ; awaj ! [JSaeinir. 



SCENE Vf. 

T\e MOimit. A loudt Jttarum. Enter CLrrroRD,. wmmded. 

Qtf. Here bums my candle out, ay, here it dies, 
Which, wbffe it lasted, ga^e king Hemy light. 
O, Lancaster ! 1 fear thy overthrow. 
More than my body's parting with my soul. 
My love, and fear, gfew'd many friends to thee ; 
And, now f fell, thy tough commixtures melt. 

rai 0k««ff«fow !■ Un raraf ul oT dtaequkt. or of fiiMnl rittt. JOH N^SON.*^ 
[7] I hstring but one ton. will grlCTe m much for tint ooe, u Ptrten, wte tad 
mutf, couW crteve for nwf. JOHNSON. 
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Impairiof Renrj, strength'iuiig mis-pnnid Toric, 
The common people fwarm like Bummer fliet : 
And whither fly the gnats, bat to the son t 
And who shines now hut Henry's enemies t 

Phoebos ! hadst thon never given consents 
That Phaeton should check thy fiery steeds. 
Thy burning car never had scorchM the earth : 
And, Henry, hadst thou sway'd as kings shoold do» 
Or as thy fiither, and his father, did, 
Qiving no ground unto the house of York, 
They never then had sprung like summer flies ; 
I, and ten thousand in this luckless realm. 
Had left no mourning widows for our deadi. 
And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cherish weeds, but gentle air T 
And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 
Bootless are plaints, and cureless are my wosnds; 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flig^ : 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 
For, at their hands, 1 have deserv'd no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 
And much effuse of blood doth make me fidnt : — 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the rest ; 

1 stabbM your fiither's bosoms, split my breast. 

Alarum and Retreat. JEmier Edwaud, Gcoros, Rigbau^ 
MovTAouB, Warwick, amd Soldiere, 

Ed». Now breathe we, lords ; good fortune bids m 
pause. 
And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful kM^Ekr- 
Some troops pursue the bloodv-minded queen ;-r 
Thatled calm Henry, though he were a king. 
As doth a sail, fiUM with a fretting gust. 
Command an argosy to stem the waves. 
But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with thepi ? 

War. No, 'tis impossible he should escape : 
For, though before his ftce I speak the words, 
Your broUier Richard mark'd him for the grave : 
And, wheresoe'er he is, he's surely dead. 

[Clifford graam^ amd dUt, 

Edw, Whose soul is that mich takes her heavy leave ! 



(11 TtednkcoTTork Ind Wea MinNbMl bj HMr^witk the nil 
mm botb io IraliiDl tnd FiuMt aad feMMptrhtMVMtMlMto 
MAL09B. ^^ 



Ridi. A deadlj groan, like life and death's departing.^ 

Edw, See who it is : and, now the battle's ended, 
If friend, or foe, let him be gently ns'd. 

Rich, Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis Clifford ; 
Who not contented that he lopp'd die branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves pat forth, • 
Bat set his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender spray did sweetly spring, 
I mean, oar princely father, duke of York*. 

War. From off the gates of York fetch down the head, 
Yoar father's head, which Clifford placed there : 
Instead whereof, let this supply the room ; 
Measure for measure must be answered. 

Edw. Bring forth that fatal screech-owl to our house, 
That nothing sung but death to us and ours : 
Now death shall stop hb dismal threatening sound. 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall speak. 

[Atttndanii bring tlu body forward. 

War, I think his understanding is bereft :— 
Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to thee ? — 
Dark cloudy death o'ershades his beams of Ufe, 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich, O, 'would he did I and so, perhaps, he doth ; 
'Tis but his policy to counterfeit. 
Because he would avoid 'such bitter taunts 
Which in the time of death he gave our father. 

Geo. If so thou think'st, vex him with eager words.' 

Rich. CUfford^ ask mercy, and obtain no grace. 

Ektw. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence. 

War. Clifford, devise excuses for thy faults. 

Geo. While we devise fell tortures ior thy faults. 

Rich. Thou didst love York, and I am son to York. • 

Edw. Thou pitied'st Rutland, 1 will pity thee. 

iSeo. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you now ? ^ 

War. They mock thee, Clifford ! swear as thou wast 
wont 

Rich. What, not an oath ? nay, then the world goes h.vd^ 
When Clifford cannot spare his friends an oath :— ; 
I know by that, he's dead ; And, by my soul, 
If this right hand would buy two hours life, 
That 1 in all despite might rail at him, 

[91 Dtpma»t for f«MMftoflL MALONE. " TUl dMth m 4ep9rr ww Um 

«»r«nioo io the old J6rrtaf c Seniet. r A RM ER. 
[3] 8oiir vordi; wordi of vptrity. JOHNSON. 
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This haadakoakl chop it off; and with tkt« 
Stifle the viUaio, whose noi tu Miched ttint 
Tork and joxmg Rutland could not Bttiafy. 

War. Ay, but. he's dead : Off with the traitos'a bead» 
And rear it in the place your fatker^s itaada.-- 
And now to London with triumphaal march. 
There to be crowned England's royal kiiK|. 
From whence shall Warwick cut the sea to FraMC» 
And ask the lady Bona for thy queen : 
So shalt tlioo siaew both these lands tsgefher ; 
And, hsTiag France thy friend^ thou sMt not draaA 
The scatter'd foe» that hopes to riseagaia t 
For though they cannot greatly sting lo hnit* 
Yet look to huFe tiiem buz, to ofieid thine enn. 
First, will I see tiie coronation ; 
And then to Britany I'U cross the sea, 
To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

Edm. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let it be : 
For on thy shoulder do I build my seat ; 
And noTor will I undertake the thing. 
Wherein thy counsel and consent is uranting.-^ 
Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloafer ;— * 
And George, of Clarence ;— Warwick, as ouisell^ 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleaaeth best. 

Rich. Let me be duke of Clarence, Cteoige, of Gkitar , 
For Gloster's dukedom is too onunoos/ 

War. Tut, that's a Ibolish obserrdtton ; 
Richard, be duke of Gloster : Now lo LcN^don, 
To see these honours in possession. [Rinaif 



ACT III. 

SCENE L— Jl OoM ta the J^arth t^ Enffland. Egier tV9 
Kuper$f imih CroMM-baan m their Hamdtu 

1 Keeper, 
UiniER this thick-growing braae we'll shroud o«isd:ves; 
For through this lannd' anon the deer will come i 
And in this coyert will we make our stand, 
CuUiog the principal of all the deer. 

2 Keep. Til stay above the hill, so both may shoot. 
1 Keep. That cannot be ; the noise of thy croas-bow 



_(4] AUvdInc, parinpv, to the dMtki oT ThOMSoT Wooanek. m« ] 
BukoorGlortn. STEEPENS. 
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WDl gclure thf liefd» aid lo my ikootit loit. 
Here stand we both> and ainwe at the beat : 
And, for the time yhall net seem tedms, 
ru tell thee wh«t bcyleU me ca a day, 
In this selAplace where now we mean te stand. 
ft Keep. Here conee a wkd^ let's stay till he he past. 

Enter King HxirRy» ^sgnised^ with a prof/et'-bcf^ 
K Hen^ From Sootlaad am I stot'n, even of pore tov^i 
To greet mine own land witii raj wishful sight. 
No, Harry, Haivr, His no knd of thine ; 
T^ plaoeia flU^d, tl^ sceptre wrang from thee, 
Thj balm wwh'd off,* wherewith thon wast anointed : 
No bending knee wifl call thee Caesar now, 
No humble snitoA press to speak for righjt, 
No, not a man eomee for redress of thee ; 
For hew can I help ttem, and not m^elf ? 

1 Ke^ Ay, here's a deer whose skin's a keeper's fee : 
This iathe Mondbm king ;* let's seize upon him. 

K. Hen. Let me embrace these soar adversities.; 
For wise men say, it is the wisest coarse. 

2 Keep. Why hng^ we ? let oe lay hands upon hint 
1 Keep. Forbear a while ; well hear 9 little more. 

K. Hen. My queen, and son, are gone to. France for aid f 
And, as I hear, the great comnumcHng WarfKiek 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king^ sister 
To wife for EdNroffd : If this news be true^ 
Poor queen, and son, yoor labour is but lost; 
Foe WarwidK i9 » subtle orator. 
And L«wi8 a prince soon won wi^ moving wordii 
By i^m account, then, Aisrgaret may win him ; 
For she's a woman to be pitied much : 
Her ssghs wifi make a battery in his breast ; 
Her teavS" witt pierce intoft marble heart ; 
The tiger will be mUd, while she doth meum ; 
And Nero wiM be tainted widi remorse. 
To hear, and see, her plaints, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she's come to beg i Warwick, to give : 
She, on hie left side, cram^ aid for Heuy ; 
He, o»hieri|^, asking a wife fbr Edward. 



n] TUtfauiliiMtev«ryfrniMiitiQliM worfvof abahnpewai IMti 
ialMN ptevi to SndftlM mim imiisii, whetber joeiUw or wrioos, rMquentlir. i» 
enrriM. J0RK90N. 

" ^^ HQIkT WHITE. 
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She weept, and tays— her Henry is depos'd ; 

He smiles, and says — ^his Edward is installM ; 

That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no more : 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the wron|^, 

Inferreth aigoments of mighty strength ; 

And, in conclosion, wins tiie kipg from her. 

With promise of his sisCer, and what else. 

To strengthen and support kii^ Edward's place. 

O M aigaret,* thns 'twill be ; and thon, poor aool. 

Art then forsaken, as thon went'st forlorn. 

2 JEeep. Say, what art thon, thattalk'st of kings aDdqveos? 

K, Am. More than 1 seem, and less than 1 was bom Is: 
A man at least, for less I should not be ; 
And men may talk of kings, and whjr not I ? 

2 Keep. Ay, bat thon talk'st as if thon wert a kiag. 

JT. Hen. Why,so 1 am, in mind ; and that's eaon^ 

2 Keep. Bat, if thoo bea king, where is thy crown! 

K. titn. M^ crown b in my heart, not on my head ; 
Not deck'd with diamonds, and Indian stones. 
Nor to be seen : my crown is calUd, content ; 
A crown it is, that seldom kings enjoy. 

2 Keep. WeD, if yon be a long crown'd with contend* 
Yoar crown content, and yoa, mast be contented 
To go along with us : for, as we think. 
You are the king, king Edward hath depos'd - 
And we his subjects, sworn in all allegiance, 
WiU apprehend you as his enemy. 

K. Hen. But &A you never swear, and break an oath ? 

2 Keep. No, never such an oath, nor will not now. 

K. Hen. Where did yoa dwell, when I was kiag d 
Eng^d? 

2 Keep. Here in this country, where we now reani^ 

K. Hen. I was anointed king at nine months old ; 
My father apd my grandfather, were kings ; 
And you were sworn true subjects unto me : 
And, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 

1 Keep. ' No ; 
iPor we were subjects, but while you were kii^. 

K. Hen. Why, am 1 dead ? do I not breathe a l 
Ah, simple men, you know not what you swear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my &ce. 
And as the air blows it to me i^;ain, 

(4] Tte0i«tyorH«ar7ic«i«ei0t«reitBianof«Sirhiiaitar<MtiiO6i,tkntMiUi 
nUeltadiforttowelfanorUidocettfvlQwto. BTKKVXirS. 
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Obeying wiA my wind when I do Mow, 
And yielding to another when it blows. 
Commanded always by the greater goat ; 
Such is the lightness of yon conunon men. 
But do not break year oaths ; for, of that sin 
My mild entreaty shall not make yon guilty. 
Go where you will, the king shall be commanded ; 
And be you kingiB ; command, and TU obey. 

1 Keep, We are true subjects to the king, king Edward. 

K. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 
If he we were seated as kii^ Edward is. 

1 Keep. We charge you, in God*s name, andin the king's, 
To go with us unto the officers. 

K.Hen. In6od*s name,lead ; your king's name be obey'd : 
And what God will, then let your king perform ; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. [ExewU. 

SCENE II. 

London, A Room in the Palace. Enter King Eoward, 
Gloster, Clarence, and Lady Grey. 

jr. Edw. Brother of Gloster, at St Albans' field 
The lady's husband, sir John Grey, was slain. 
His lands then seiz'd on by the conqueror : 
Her suit is now, to repossess those lands ; 
Which we in justice cannot well deny. 
Because in quarrel of the house of York 
The worthy gentleman did lose his life. 

Glo. Your highness shall do well, to grant her Suit ; 
It were dishonour, to deny it her. 

K. Edw. It were no less ; but yet I'll make a pause. . 

Glo. Yea! is it so? 
I see, the lady hath a thing to grant. 
Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

Oar. He knows Sie game ; How true he keeps the 
wind ? lAeide. 

Glo. Silence! [Mde. 

K. Edw. Widow, we will consider of your suit 
And come some other time, to know our mind; 

L. Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay : 
May it please your highness to resolve me now ; 
And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

[SJ This it 1 TM7 lively wd iprlcMIf dialocBa ; the ftciproeaUoo b quieter tbn 
!■ c— on In Sbifci^pgirt. JOBSWS. 
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Glo. [Mde.] kj. widow ! tb«i I'D 
yoor laiidi» 
Ad if what pleates turn* sMI pla Mofft yo«. 
Fight closer^ or» g»od iaitk, joa'il cMcb a blow. 

C2ar. I fear bar oot, vnlesa the ekaicc to iUL 

Glo. God forbid thai! for be'U take ▼■Hagaa. 

K.EiM. How onDjchildreohaalfboo, widow! 

CZor. 1 think, he neaaa to be; a chiid of her. 

<Ma« Najs whip me thn ; he*U rather give ber tiw. 

Uade> 

L. Grey. Three* wj Most gracieoi tord. 

Glo. Yoo «baU have fbar.if yoii*H be nil'd by bin. iitiii. 

K.Edw. 'Twere pity, tbej shooU kisetiieirfttber^ landk 

JL Grsy. Be pilifiil* dread lord, and gra^ itthcA. 

K. Edm. Lorda, give as leave \ i'U try this widaw'a wit 

CUa. Aj, good leaye bare yoa ; fer yov will banre leartf. 
Till yoQth take leave, and leave yoa to thecmtcb. 

[Glostkr and Clarbkce reltre to l&e oA/tr mdu 

JL Edm. Now tell me, madam, d^yoa love yo«r cM- 
dren? 

L. Grt3f. Ay,iiill as dearly as I love myseMl 

K. Edm. And would yoa not domacb, tod^tbem goad f 

L. Grey. To do them good, I woold sosCaiA seme bum. 

K. Edm. Then get yoar hwband^s iaadi to do tbemgoai. 

L. Grey. Therefore 1 came aalo your mafeaty. 

K. Edw. I'll ten yoa bow these brnkare la be gal ' 

L. Grey. So shall you bind me to yoer bigbaeaa* sew set. 

K.Edm. What service wihthow do me, u\ givetbam? 

If. Grey. What you coHBOUBd, that resto m watt te do. 

K. Edm. Bui yoa wfll tabe exeepfioDs to my beoab 

L. Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cammt do* it. 

K. Edm. Ay, but thoa canst do what 1 mea» to ask. 

L. Grey. Why, tbe» 1 will do whaCyoor grace commaaJb. 

GU. lie plies ber bard ; aad much rain weaia die 
marble. [Jade. 

€lar. As red as fire ! nay, then her wax mnstmelL [j^ 

L.Grey. Why stops my lord ? shall I not fa^tf my talk ! 

K. Edm. An easy task ; 'tis bat to love a ting. 
' L. €hey. Thai's soon peHbrm'd, becaose 1 am a snbject 

JT. £d». Why then, thy husband's laada 1 Creely give tbee. 

L. Grn. I take my leave with nmny thoosand tbaahi 

via. I Be BM^ch IS amde \ she seus it with a cuit sy. 

K. Edm. Bat stay thee, 'tis the frnits of love I mean. 

L. Grey. The firaits of love I mean, my loving liq^e. , 
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jr. £Stfv. Ay» 1»iit, I fear me, to another aense. 
What lore, think'st thoo, I sue ao much to get ? 

L, Gfty. My lore till death, mj homble thanks, my 
prayeri ; 
That love, which virtue hega, and virtae grants. 

K. Bdw. No, by my troth, I did not mean such lore. 

£». Qrty* Whj^ then yon mean not as I thought you did. 

JT. Edm. But now you partly may perceive my mind. 

£. Crcy. My mind will never grant what I perceive 
Yoor hig^eas aims at, if 1 aim aright. 

K. Edw, To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 

£i. Grmf. To tell vou plain, I had rather lie in prison. 

K. £d». Why, then thou shalt not have thy husband's 
lands. 

L. Grey. Why, then mine honesty shall be my dower | 
For by that loss I will not purchase them. 

K. Edm. Therein thoo wrongest thy children mightily. 

l^Ormf^ Herein your highness wrongs both them and me* 
Bat, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the sadness of my suit ; 
Please you dismiss me, either with ay, or no. 

K. Edm* kj ; if thou wilt say Ay, to mj request : 
Ho ; if thou dost say No, to mv demand. 

£#. Or^. Then, No, my lord. My suit is at an end. 

€Ho. The widow likes him not, she knits her brows. 

Qa. He is the Uuntest wooer in Christendom, [jffnii. 

jr. Edm. Her looks do aigue her replete with modesty ; 
Her words do shew her wit incomparable ; 
All her perfections challenge sovereignty : 
One way, or other, she is for a king ; 
And she shall be my love, or else my queen.*-— [JUUt. 
&y, that king Edward take thee for his queen ? 

L. Grey. *Tis better said than done, my gracious lord : 
I am a subject fit to jest withal. 
But far unfit to be a sovereign. 

if. Rdw, Sweet widow, by my state I swear to thee, 
I speak no more than what my soul intends ; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

L. Grey. And that is more than I will yield unto : 
I know, I am too mean to be your queen ; 
And yet too good to be your concubine. 

K. Ed», You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 

JL Grey. 'Twill grieve your grace, my sons should caH 
you — ^father. 
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K, Edw. No more, than when my deiig)ite9 call thee 
mother. 
Thoa art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God's mother, I, being bat a bachelor, 
Haye other some : why, 'tb a happy thing 
To be the father onto many sons. 
Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

Glo. The ghostly father now bath done his shrift. LitL 

Oar. When he was made a shriver, 'twas for shift. [AmL 

K. Edw, Brothers, yon muse what chat we two hare had. 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks sad. 
. K. Edw. You'd think it strange, if I should many her. 

Oar. To whom, my lord ? 

K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Gh. That would be ten days' wonder, at the leasts 

Oar. That's a day longer than a wonder laste. 

Glo. By so much is the wonder in eitremes. 

K. Eldw. Well, jest on, brothers : 1 can teD yon boti^ 
Her suit is granted for her husband's lands. 

EnUr o AbMeman. 

Ao6. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken. 
And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 

K. Edw. See, tluit he be conTey'd onto the Tower :— 
And go we, brothers, to the man that took him. 
To question of his apprehension. — 
Widow, go you along ; — ^Lords, use her honoorable. 

[ExewU King Edward, Ladii Gebt, Cumivci, 
and Lord^ 

Glo. Ay, Edward will use women hononrdbly. 
'Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, and aD, 
That from his loins no hopeful branch wmj spiii^ 
To cross me from the golden time 1 look for ! 
And yet, between my soul's desire, and me 
(The lustful Edward's tides buried,) 
is Clarence, Henry, and his son joung Edward, 
And all the unlook'd-for issue of their bodies. 
To take their rooms, ere I can place myself: 
A cold premeditation for my purpose ! 
Why, then 1 do but dream on sovereignty ; 
Like one that stands upon a promontory. 
And spies a far-off shore where he would tread. 
Wishing his foot were equal with his eye ; 
And chides the sea that sunders him from thence. 
Saying — she'll lade it dry fo have bis way : 
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So do I wish the crown, being so far off ; 

And so I chide the means that keep me from it ; 

And so I say — 1*11 cai the causes off. 

Flattering me with impossibihties.*— 

My eye's too qoiok, my heart o'erweens too much, 

Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 

Well, say there is no kingdom then for Richard ; 

What other pleasure can the world afford ? 

I'll make my heaven in a lady's lap, . 

And deck my body in gay ornaments. 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. ] 

O noiserable thought ! and more unlikely, 

Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns 1 

Why, lore forswore me in my mother's womb : 

And, for 1 should not deal in her soft laws. 

She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe 

To shrink mine arm up like a wither'd shrub : 

To make an envious mountain on my back, 

Where sits deformitr to mock my body ; 

To shape my legs of an unequal size ; 

To disproprotion me in every part. 

Like to a chaos, or an unlick'd bear-whelp," 

That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am 1 then a man to be belov'd ? 

O, monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought ! 

Then, since this earth affords no joy to me. 

But to command, to check, to o'erbear such 

As are of better person than myself,' 

I'll make my heaven — to dream upon the crown ; 

And, whiles I live, to account this world but heU, 

Until my mis-shap'd trunk, that bears this head. 

Be round impaled with a glorious crown.* 

(C) It WM u opIolOD, Which, hi iptte of Ha ■Uurdtt /, praviUed loog, that tb« 
bMT brli«i forth only fhapelan lumpt of tDinatad Sesh, which the Ueks iaio th« 
form of bean. It k aow wall hnowo that the whelps of the bear ara producod la 
the aaoM itata with thoM of other ereaturea. JOHNSON. 

ly] Rlehard ipeaki here the laoKuafe of nature. Whoerer la stlfmatlsed wKh 
4tformkf hia a eomtaot lource of eoTy la his mind, and would eounterbalaace hf 
aooM other superiority tboae advaatagea which he feels hiaself to want Baeoe ra- 
amrfcs that the deformed are commonly daring; and it la almost proTerblally olh 
served that they are ill-natufed. The truth is, that the deforoMd like all other 
BBOB are displeased with inferiority, and endeavovr to gain ground by food or bad 
jBeons, at they are virtuous or corrupt JOHNSON. 
[8] 1 a 3 4 • 6 7 • 

•• UotU my mis-ahap*d trunk that bean this heed. 
Be round UBpaledfic.** A tntnspositlon seems to be neeemary : 
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•• UotH mj head, that this mls-flhap*d trunk bean.** 
Otberwiae the traak that bean the bead is to be eaelrded with th« erows, and sot 
tlMbeaditKlC 8T£SVEV8. 
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aft tftit^ riBT •» 

And yet I know not lioir to get Aft eromi. 

For many Mf«t ttaftJ betirecft am aai boat : 

And I,-— like one kMt ift « tliotiijr imod^ 

That rents the thom, and !■ rest inth llin 

Seeldng e Waj, and ttnnriiv froB the wtf ; 

Not knowii^ how to find the ojpen idr» 

Bat toiling desperatelj to find it oat, — 

Torment myself to caleh the finglirii ettmrn; 

And from that torment 1 wiH free myseil^ 

Or hew my way oat with m Moody aoie. 

Why, I can mAt^ and nmrder whfle I taifle ; 

And cfjy content, to tiiat whidi grieves my heart; 

And wet my cheeks with artifidal tean» 

And frame my fiiee to ell oecasaons. 

rn drown more aatlors dian the Mffaid didl ; 

111 slay more gsiers than the hasiisk ; 

ril play the ofitor as well as Neslert 

Deceiye more silly than Ulynses could. 

And, like a Simon, take another Troy : 

I can add cokmrs to the ^tameleoQ ; 

Change shapes, with ProCenSy lor a d r aiitag e g . 

And set the matderoos Machiatel to sehoeL 

Can I do Uus, and cannot get a crown f 

Tot! were it farther off, rll phidL it down. (MuL 

SCENE IIL 

Rranee. A Room tn lie Pelese. FUmritk. Emior Lcim 
lie French iSng, and Lad^ Boma, afttniod ; At fiy 
taku hU SUUo. Thm enUr i^actn Mabgabbt, Prmu 
EnwAftD her aon, emd the Emri c/'Chcponft. 

K, Lew. Fair qaeen ^ En|^and, Worthy Maigaset, 
Sit down with as ; it ill hefiti thy state, [^^mw. 

And l»rth, that thoa shoaUbt stand, while Lewis doCk A 

Q. JIfor. No, m^ty king of France ; new Marysrrt 
Most strike her sail, and learn a while to serve, 
Where kings command. I was, 1 mast confess. 
Great Albion's qaeen in former golden days : 
But now mischance hath trod my title down. 
And with dishonoor laid me on the ground ; 
Where I mast take like seat nnto my fortune. 
And to my bamble seat conform myself. 

K. Lew. Why, say, fair qaeen, whence springs tkii 
deep despair ? 

Q. Afar. From such a caose as fills mine eyes withfeari, 
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And stops my tongoe, while heart is drown'd in cares. 

K. Lew. Whate'er it be, be thoo still like thyself, 
And sit thee by oar side : yield not thy neck 

[SeatM her by him. 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntless mind 
Still ride in triumph over all mischance. 
Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy gri^^ ; 
It shall be ea8*d, if France can yield reUef. 

Q. Mar. Those gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts. 
And give my tongae-ty*d sorrows leave to speak. 
NoWj therefore, be it kuown to noble Lewis, — 
That Henry, sole possessor of my love, 
Is, of a king^ become a banish'd man. 
And forcM to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Usurps the regal title, and the seat 
Of £ngland*s true-anointed lawful king. 
This is the cause, that I, poor Mai^garet,— 
With this my son, prince Edward, Henry's heir,— - 
Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid ; 
And, if thou ^1 us, sdl our hope is done : 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help ; 
Our people and our peers are both misled. 
Our treasure seiz'd, our soldiers put to flight. 
And, as thou see'st, ourselves in heavy plight 

K. Lew. Renowned queen, with patience calm the storm. 
While we bethink a means to break it off* 

Q. Mar. The more we stay, the stronger grows our foe. 

K. L^w. The more 1 stay, the more I'll succour thee. 

Q. Mar. O, but impatience waiteth on true sorrow : 
And sec, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 

Enter Warwick, attended.^ 

K. Lew. What's he, approacheth boldly to oar pre- 
sence ? 

[91 Tbii noUennn*! enbaisy and oomnfavioo, the inralt ha raeafvaa by tte 
klafrs baftty narriaKC, and bit cooMquent molttHoo to aTenga it. wHh tha captnra* 
tepriaooment. aod aicape of the kiof , Shaketpeare, It ia true, found in Hall aod 
HoliBRbed ; but later m well as earlier writen. or belter authority, incline uato dla- 
credit the whole; and to refer the rupture between the kin< and hit polHkalcre* 
■tor, to eaoaas which have not reached posteritj, or to that jealousy and Insratitude 
n natural, perlnpa, to those who are under gnat obliitationB too great to be die* 
charged. There needs no other proof how little our common histories are to be de> 
peoded opoo than (hts Ihbalous story of Warwick aod the Lady Bona. The king 
was prtvaAely married to Lady Elisabeth Widville. in 1463, and in rebmary lew, 
Warwick actually stood sponsor to the princen Elisaheth their first ^li"<{^„ 

81 Vol. VI. O 2 
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Q. Mar. Our eari of Warwick, Edward's greateat friend. 

K. Lem. Welcome, bra^e Warwick! What brings thee 
to France? 
[De$etmdMng from hu ttaU. Queen Maboabkt ruct. 

Q. Mar. Aj, now begins a second storm to rise ; 
For this is be, that mores both wind and tide. 

tVar. From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come, — in kindness, and anfeigned love,-^ 
First, to do greetings to thy royal person ; 
And then, to crave a league of amity ; 
And, lastly, to confirm tlut amity 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchsafe to grant 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy frir sister. 
To England's king in lawful marriage. 

Q. Mir. If that go forward, Henry *s hope is done. 

War. And, gracious madam, [To Bova.] in oar kaig's 
behalf, 
I am commanded, with yonr leave and frivour, 
Hiimbly to kiss your hand, and with mjy tongue 
Tu tell the passion of my sovere^n's heart ; 
Where fame, late enterii^ at lus heedful ears. 
Hath plac'd Uiy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 

Q. Mar. Ki^ Liewis,— and lady Bona,-'hear] 
Before you answer Warwick. His demand . 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest k>ve. 
But from deceit, bred by necessity ; 
For how can tyrants safely govern home, 
Unless abroad they purchase great alliance ? 
To prove him tyrant, this reason may suffice^— 
That Henry liveth still : but wero he dead. 
Yet here prince Edward stands, king Henry's son. 
\^ Look therefore, Lewis, that by this lesgne and 

Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour : 
For though usurpers sway the rule a while. 
Yet heavens are just, and time suppresseth wrongk 

War. Injurious Margaret! 

Prince. And why not queen ? 

War. Because thy fiither Henry did usurp ; 
And thou no more art prince, than she is queen. 

Oxf. Then Warwick disannuls great John of Gaont, 
Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain ; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 
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And, after that wise prince, Henry the Fifthi 
Who by his prowess conquered all France : 
From these our Henry lineally descends. 

War. Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth discourse, 
You told not, how Henry the Sixth hath lost 
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks, these peers of France should smile at that 
But for the rest, — You tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and two years ; a silly time 
To make prescription for a kingdom's worth. 

Oxf, Why, Warwick, canst thou speak against thy liege. 
Whom thou obeyed'st thirty and six years. 
And not bewray thy treason with a blush ? 

War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the ri§^t, 
Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree ? 
For shame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 

Oxf. Call him my king, by whose injurious doom 
My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death ? and more than so, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow'd years. 
When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the house of Lancaster. 

War. And I the house ofYork. 

K. Lew. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and Oxford, 
Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside. 
While 1 use further conference with Warwick. 

Q. Mar. Heaven grant, that Warwick's words bewitch 
him not ! [Retiring with the Prince and Oxf. 

K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon thy con- 
science. 
Is Edward your true king ? for I were loth. 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 

War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eye ? 

War. The morb,' that Henry was unfortunate.' 

K. Lew. Then further, — all dissembling set aside. 
Tell me for truth the measure of his love 
Unto .our sister Bona. 

War. $uch it seems. 
As may beseem a monarch like himself. 
Myself liave«often heard him say, and swear,^ 

[1] He iiieu»» that Henry was ansuccesirul in war, hevloc loat hit^ooilDtoM li 
kc. MALONB. 
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Tliat tfaifl his love was ao eternal plant ; 
Whereof the root was fix'd in rirtae's gnrand. 
The leaves and froit maintatnM with bMOtj's son ; 
Exempt from eovy, but not from disdain,* 
Unless the ladj Bona quit his pain. 

K. Lew, Now, sister, let as hear your firm resolve. 

Bona. Your grant, or your denial, shall be mine :— 
Yet I confess, [To War.] that often ere this day, 
When 1 have heard yoar king*s desert recovnted. 
Mine ear have tempted judgment to desire. 

K. Lew* Then, Warwick, thos, — Onr sister daD be 
Edward's ; 
And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your king must make. 
Which with her dowry shall be connterpois'd : — 
Draw near, queen Margaret ; and be a witness. 
That Bona shall be wife to the En^h king. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the English kiq^ 

Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void n^ suit ; 
Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 

K. Lew. And still is friend to him and Margaret : 
But if your title to the crown be weak, — 
As may appear by Edward's good success,— 
Then 'tis but reason, that I be releas'd 
From giving aid, which late I promis'd. 
Yet shall you have all kindness at my hand. 
That your estate requires, and mine can yield. 

War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease ; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lose. 
And as for you yourself, our quondam queen,— 
You have a father able to maintain you ; 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France.' 

^Mar. Peace, impudent and shameless Warwick, peace; 
Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings ; 
I will not hence, till with mv talk and tears. 
Both full of truth, I make kmg Lewis behold 
Thy sly conveyance,* and thy lord's false love ; 
For both of you are birds of self-same feather. 

[A horn ionnded mtibta. 



[2] I beltove «avf ia ia tki« pl«e«, u In nuj oCben, pat for 
Nit nUiatina plares him whort these, tiKNich it ewaot Meiire bin tntm 
deiti. KTBEVfiNS. 

(31 Tbb eeeoM irooical. The poverty of BfaiBuet*! father k m 
lopie of reproach. JOHNSON. 

[4] Cooreyiivii^iVlfi^f, aixltteaeaiilikflDfiDraitifleeao4li»«l J0B5 
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K» IjKm. Warvrick, this ia some post to ns, or thee. 

Emitter a Messenger, 

Mess. My lord amboMador, these letters are for jou 4 
Sent from your brother, marquis Mootague. 
These from our kiog unto your majesty.— 
Andy madam, these (sr yea ; from whom, I know not. 

^To Mahoarbt. ITieif all read Aeir letters, 

Ojf, I like It well, that our fair queen and mistress 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 

Prince, Nay, mark, how Lewis stamps as he were net- 
tled : 
I hope, airs for the best. 

K. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news ? and your^s, fair 
queen ? 

Q. Mar. Mine, such as fills my heart with unhop'd joys. 

War. Mine, full of sorrow and heart's discontent 

ML Lew. What ! has your king married the lady Grey : 
And DOW, to sooth your foigery and his. 
Sends me a paper to persuade me patience ? 
Is this th' alliance that he seeks with France ? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner ? 

Q. Mar. 1 told your -majesty as much before : 
This proreth Edward's loye, and Warwick's honesty. 

War. King Lewis, I here protest, — in sight of heaves^ 
And hj the hope I haye of heavenly bliss,—- 
That 1 am clear from this misdeed of Edward's ; 
No more my king, for he dishonours me ; 
But most himself, if he could see bis shame.-— 
Did I forget, that by the house of York 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
Did I let pass th' abuse done to my niece t* 
Did I impale him with the regal crown ? 
Did I put Henry (Vom his native right ; 
And am 1 guesdon'd at the last with shame ?* 
Shame on himself! for my desert is honour. 
And, to repair my honour lost for him^ 
1 heve renounce him, and return to Henry : 
My noble oneen, let former grudges pass, 
And hencetorth I am thy tnie servitor ; 
1 will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former state. 

[ft 1 Whoo, Meordiof to HoUnibed, kiac Edward attuDpted io the earl of War 
wlckStouw. 8TCEYEKS. 
[CJ |hMrdM*4-i e. rewarded. STEEVEKS. 
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<2* Mnr. Warwick, these wordi hsre timM mj iMte 
to loTe ; 
And I forgive and quite forget oM faults, 
And joy that thoa becom'st king Henry's friend. 

War. So mach his friend, ay, his imfeigned finend. 
That, if king Lewis Toochsafe to famish as 
With some few bands of chosen st^diers, 
ril andertake to land them on oar coast. 
And force the tyrant from his seat by war. 
'Tis not his new-made bride shall succour him : 
And as for Clarence, — as my letters tell me. 
He's very likely now to ftll from him ; 
For matohiilg more for wanton last than honour. 
Or than for strength and safety of our countiy. 

B<ma, Dear brother, how shall Bona be reTeng^d, 
Bat by thy help to this distressed queen ? 

Q. Mar, Renowned prince, how shall poor Heniy live, 
Unless thou rescue him from foul despair? 

Bona, My quarrel, and this English queen's, are one. 

War. And mine, fidr lady Bona, joins with year's. 

K. Lew, And mine, with her's, and thine, and Maigsrefs. 
Therefore, at last, I firmly am resolv'd. 
You shall hare aid. 

Q. Mar, Let me give humble thanks for all at onee. 

K, Lew. Then England's messenger, return in post ; 
And tell false Edward, thy supposed king, — 
That Lewis of France is sending over nnskers. 
To revel it with him and his new bride : 
Thou seest what's past, go fear thy king withal.' 

B(ma Tell him. In hope he'll prove a widower shoitly, 
I'll wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q. Mar, Tell him. My mourning weeds are laid aside. 
And I am ready to pot armour on. 

War, Tell him from me. That he hath done me wrong; 
And therefore I'll uncrown him, ere't be long. 
There's thy reward ; be gone. [Exit Mtutmger, 

K. Lew. But, Warwick, thou. 
And Oiford, with five thousand men. 
Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward batde : 
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply. 
Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt ; — 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty T 

(7J Tint li fD/rfrU tby kH^ JOHNSON. 
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War. Thia shall assure my constant loyalty :— 
That if oar queen and this young prince agree, 
1*11 join mine eld«st daughter, an^ mj joy. 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Q. JMsr. Yes» I agree, and thank you for your motioii : 
-—Son Edward, she is fair and virtuous. 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 
That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine. 

Prtsice. Tes, 1 accept her, for she well deserves it ; 
And here, to pledge my vow, 1 give my hand. 

[He givii his hand to Warwics. 

K. Lew, Why stay we now ? These soldiers shall be 
levied, 
And thoo, lord Bourbon, our high admiral. 
Shall waft them over with our royal fleet. — 
I long, till Edward fall by war's mischance. 
For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Exevni all but W^wicK. 

War. I came from Edward as ambassador, 
But 1 return his sworn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the charge *he gave me, 
But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 
Had he none else to make a stale, but me ?* 
Then none but 1 shall turn his jest to sorrow. 
I was the chief that raised him to the crown, 
And I'll be chief to bring him down again : 
Not that I pity Henry's misery. 
But seek revenge on Edward's mockery. [Eani. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — London. A Room in the Palace. EnUr Glos- 
TER, Clarence, Somerset, Montague, and othere. 

Gloster. 
Now tell me, brother Clarence, what think you 
Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice ? 

Gar. Alas, you know, 'tis far from hence to France ; 
How could he stay till Warwick made return ? 

Som. My lords, forbear tbi§ taflc : here comes the king. 

[8] Tli«tit,stalidacliont,pi«teoM. STEEVENS^ 
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Flouriik, EkUr King Edwabo, attended; Lady 6ret» of 

tfiiecft ; Pembroke, Stafpord, HABTurGfi, amd otken, 

trio. And hifl well-chosen nride. 

Qar. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

K.Ed, Now, brother Clarence, how like yon our dMice» 
That you stand penaiye, as half malcontent t 

CZar.As well as Lewis of France, or the eari of Warwick; 
Which are so weak of coorage, aid in judgment. 
That they'll take no offence at oar abase. 

K. Edm, Suppose, they take offence withoat a canse. 
They are bat Lewis and Wairwick ; I am Edward, 
Your king and Warwick's, and mast have my wilL 

Glo. And yon shall have yoar will, because oar king , 
Yet hasty marriage seldom proveth well. 

K, Edw. Yea, brother Richard, are you offbided too ? 

Glo. Not 1 : 
No ; God forbid, that 1 should wish them severed 
Whom God hath join'd together : ay, and 'twere pify. 
To sunder them that yoke so w« U together. 

K. Edw, Setting your scorns, and your mislike, «ide, 
Tell me the reason, why the lady Grey 
Should not become my wife, and England's queen :— 
And you too, Somerset, and Montague, « 
Speak freely what you think. 

Gar. Then this is my opinion, — that king Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marri^pe of the lady Bona. 

Glo, And Warwick, doing what you gave in chaige. 
Is now dishonoured by this new marrii^. 

K,Edw, What, if both Lewis and Warwick be i^ipess'd. 
By such invention as I can devise ? 

Jlfon^. Yet to have join'd with France in such aBisDce, 
Would more have strengthen'd this our commonwealth 
'Gaiost foreign storms, than any home-bred marrii^. 

HoMt, Why, knows not Montague, that of itself 
England is safe, if true within itself? 

Mont, Yes ; but the safer, when 'tis back'd with Fmoe. 

Hait. 'Tis better using France, than trusting France : 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the seas,*;^ 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable. 
And with their helps only defend ourselves ; 
In tbem, and in ourselves, our safety lies. 



[9} This has beeo the adTicc of cvvrr ms who te way aft ODicnAooS aSfk- 
▼ouiedtJieSiiteratorSiigluid. JOBBSOir. 
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Qar. For this one speech, lord Hastings weO deserves 
To baye the heir of the lord Hangerford. 

K. Edw. kjy ffhatof that? it was my will, and grant ; 
And, for this once, my will shall stand for law. 

Qh* And yet, methinks, yonr gT>u^e hath not done weU^ 
To giye the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of yonr loving bride ; 
She better woald have fitted me, or Clarence : 
But in yonr bride yon bury brotherhood. 

Oar. Or else you wonld not have bestowM the heir 
Of the lord Bonville on yonr new wife*8 son,' 
And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

K, Edw. Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife, 
That thon art malcontent ? I will provide thee. 

do. In choosing for yourself, you showM youc judgment ; 
Which being sh^ow, you shall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
And, to that end, I shortly mind to leave you. 

K. Edw, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be king, 
And not be tied unto his brother*s will. 

Q. Eliz. My lords, before it pleas'd his majesty 
To raise my state to title of a queen. 
Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I was not ignoble of descent,* 
And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine. 
So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with sorrow. 

K. Edw. BIy love, forbmir to fawn upon their frowns : 
What danger, or what sorrow can befall thee, 
So long as Edward is thy constant friend, • 
And their true sovereign, whom they mast obey ? 
Nav, whom they shall obey, and love thee too. 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they do, vet will I keep thee safe, 
And they shall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Glo. I hear, yet say not much, bui think the more. [Jbide. 

EnUr a Meuenger. 
K. Edw. Now, messenger, what letters, or what news. 



[I] It wmk be renembered, that till the lUstoration tb« beirenet of grwt «UtM 
vera la tbe vanliUp of tke klos, wbo la tbeir minority gtre tbem ap to plander, 
■ad ■fterwiHa ontcbed tbem to bis faTourUei. 1 know not nbeo Itteitr gaiaedi 
MM tlMB bjr tbe tboUtioD of the court of wanh. JOHNBOFT. 

[9] Her Mber wu 8ir RJchud WidTiUe, Kniibt, ■ftenr«r«b Earl of Rhren; 
ber aotber. Duebew Dowager of Bedford, wMow of John Dube of Bedford, bro- 
tbar to Kiflg Henry v. MALOVii. 
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From Fmiee t 

Men, My soyereigD liege, no letteis ; and few wmdg. 
Bat such as I, withoat your apedal perdon. 
Dare not relate. 

K. Edm, Go to, we pardon thee : tlierefere, in biiel^ 
Tell me their words as near as thoo canst goess tfcenk. 
What answer makes king Lewis onto onr iettets ? 

Jlfeif . At n^ depart, these were his very words ; 
€ro teU faUe Edward^ flby mpftmd kimg^ — 
Thai iJewit oj France i$ »emdmg aver madBen^ 
To reod ii widi him and kU new bride, 
' K.Edw. IsLewissobra¥e?helike,lietliinkBmeHeBfy. 
Bat what said lady Bona to my marriage ? 

JMesf . These were her words, otter'd with mild disdain ; 
TeU Jktffi, til hope h£*U prove a widemer durtkf^ 
rU wear the wdUm garland for hie eake. 

K. Edw. I blame not her, she coaM say little leas ; 
She had the wrong. Bot what said Heniys qneen ! 
For I have heard, that she was there in place. 

Meu. TeU Mm, qaoth she, my fnouming weede are deutg 
And I am ready to put armour on, 

K, Edw, Belike; she minds to play the Amazoo. 
Bat what said Warwick to these injuries ? 

Meu, He, more incens'd against yoor majes^ 
Than aU the rest, dischai^d me with these words ; 
TeU him from me, that he hath done me wrongs 
And therefore PU uneromn fttm, ere^i he long, 

K,Edw. Hal durst the traitor breathe oat so proad woidi? 
Well, I will ann me, being thus forewam'd : 
They shall have wars, and pay for their presoaqition. 
Bat say, is Warwick friends with Maigaret ? 

Me$i, Ay, gracious sovereign ; they are so linkM in 
friendship. 
That young prince Edward marries Warwick's dan^iter 

Oar, Belike, the elder ; Clarence will have the younger 
N6w, brother king, &rewell, and sit you fitft. 
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter ; 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet in manrii^ 
I may not prove inferior to yourself. — 
Tou, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

[Exit Claaxhce, and Somxrsbt foOame, 

Olo, Not I : 
My thoughts aim at a further matter ; I 
Stay not for love of £dward, but the crown. [AM. 
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K. Edm, Ckorence aod Somerset both gonle to Warwick ! 
Yet am I arm'd against the worst can happen ; 
And haste is needful in this desperate case.— 
Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our behalf 
Go levy anen, and make prepare for war ; 
Thej are already, or quickly will be landed : 
Hyaelf in person will straight follow you. 

[Ex9unt Pembroke and Stafford. 
Bat, ere I go, Hastinss,— and Montague, — 
ResoWe my doubt, i on twain, of all the rest. 
Are near to Warwick, by blood, and by alliance i 
Tell me, if you love Warwick more than me ? 
If it be so, then both depart to him ; 
I rather wish you foes, than hollow friends ; 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience, 
Oive me assurance with some friendly tow. 
That I may never have you in suspect 

Mtmt, So God help Montggue, as he prores true ! 

Htut. And Hastings, as he fayours Edward's cause ! 

K Edm. Now, brother Richard, will you stand by us t 

Glo. Ay, in despite of all that shall withstand you. 

K* Edw. Why so ; then am I sure of victory. 
Now therefore let us hence ; and lose no hour. 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. [Eze 

SCENE II. 

jf Plaim tn Warwickshire, Enter Warwick amd Oxford, 

with JPrench and other Forces* 

War. Trust me, my lord, all hitherto goes well ; 
The common people by numbers swarm to us. 

Enter Clarekce and Somerset. 
But, see, where Somerset and Clarence come ;«— 
Speak suddenly, my lords, are we all friends ? 

Gar. Fear not that, my lord. 

War. Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick ; 
And welcome, Somerset :*~I hold it cowardice. 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn*d an open hand in sign of love ; 
Else might I think, that Clarence, Edward^s brother. 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedbgn : 
But welcome, Clarence ; my daughter shall be thine. 
And now what rests, but, in night's coverture. 
Thy brother being carelessly encamp'd. 
His soldiers lurking in the towns about, 
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And but attended hj a simple guard. 
We nuj surprize imd take him al oar i^eaaaie ? 
Our SGonts have foond the adrentnre wery tmj : 
That as Ulysses, and stoot Diomede/ 
With sleight and manhood stole to Rbeans* tents. 
And brongbt from thence the Thracian fatal stee^ ; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black naBtle, 
At unawares may beat down £dward's guard. 
And seize himself; I say not — slaugiiter him. 
For I intend but. only to surprize hun.^ 
Too, that will follow me to this attempt. 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[TXeymUerf^Hmtyl 
Why, then, let's on our way in silent sort : 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint George! 



SCENE HI. 

Edward's Campt near Warwick, Enter certain Wattk- 

men to guard the King^M tent, 

1 Watch, Come on, my masters, each man take hisstuid; 
The king, by this, is set him down to sleep. 

2 WaUh. What, will he not to-bed ? 

1 Watch, Why, no : for he hath made a solemn wow 
Never to lie and take his natural rest. 

Till Warwick, or himself, be quite snpprest 

2 Watch, To-morrow then, belike, shall be the day, 
If Warwick be so near as men report 

3 Watdi, But say, I pray, what nobleman is that. 
That with the king here resteth in his tent ? 

1 Watdi. 'Tis the lord Hastings, the king's chiefest fiiend. 
3 Watch, O, is it so ? But why commands the king, 

That his chief followers lodge in towns about him. 
While he himself keepeth in the cold field ? 

2 Watch, 'Tis the more honour, because more dangerous. 

3 Watch. Ay ; but give me worship and quietness, 
I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 
'Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. 

1 Watch, Unless our halberds did shut up his pmaiiago 

2 Watch, kj ; wherefore else guard we his royal teal. 
But to defend his person from night-foes ? 

(a]8MtlMtei*hbooliorthtlIltaA Thew ehcumtaacw, bo«ef«r« 
•IUft|Witho«itniir«MtoHoaNriatktoffi|lRtl. -aTSBITElfS. 
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ElnUr Warwick, C1.AEBIICE9 Oxford, Sovkrbet, wnd 

Forcu. 
War. This is bis tent ; and see, where stand his guard. 
Coarage, mj masters : hoDoar now, or never ! 
But follow me, and £dward shall be ours. 

1 Watek. Who goes there ? 

2 WaUk. Stoy, or thou diest 

[Warwick, and the mt^ cry all — Wanokk! Warwick! and 
set upon the Cruard ; whojly, crytn^,— -jSnii/ Arm ! War* 
WICK, and the reet^foUowing them, 

TJke drum beating and trmmpete iomuUng. Re-enter War- 

wricK, and du reet^ bringing the king out in a gawn^ wt- 

iing in a chair : Gloster and HASTinosJly, 

Sam. What are they that fly there ? 

War* Richard, and Hastings : let them go, here's the 
dake. 

K. Edw, The dake ! why, Warwick, when we parted last, 
Thoa call'dst me king ? 

War. Ay, bat the case is altered : 
When yon disgracMme in my embassade. 
Then 1 degraded yon from being king. 
And come now to create yoo duke of York.* 
Alas f how should you govern any kingdom, 
That know not how to use ambassadors ; 
Nor how to be contented with one wife ; 
Nor how to use your brothers brotberly ; 
Nor how to study for the people's welfare ; 
Nor how to shroud yourself from enemies ? 

jr. Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thoo here too 1 
Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down.— - 
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischance, 
Of thee thyself, and dl thy complices, 
Edward will always bear himself as king : 
Though fortune's malice overthrow my state. 
My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. 

War, Then, for his mind, be Edward England's king : 

t Takes iff hie crcmn* 
I crown. 
And be true king indeed ; thou but the shadow.— 
My lord of Somerset, at my request. 
See that forthwith duke Edward be convey'd 
Unto my brother, archbishop of York. _ 

(«] MigM we rewJ with • tliclit aJteratioa ! 

And COON to Mw «rMU jwi dult of Tork. J0BN609. 
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Vf hen I hare fought with Peoibroke and his fdimn, 
, *U follow joa, and tell what answer 
'^wis, and the Laihr Bona, sent to hiai : — 
Vow, for a while, tarewell, good duke of Totk. 

K. Edm. What fates impose, tiiat men most needs abide ; 
It boots not to resist both wind and tide. 

IJEiitKiMg Edwaad, led out; SoMBnsBT ^ 

Oxf. What now remains, my lord8,Jbr ns to do. 
Bat march to London with oar soldiers ? 

War. Ay, that's the first thing that we hare to do ; 
To free king Henry from imprisonasent. 
And see him seated in the rc^ throne. [EscaaL 

SCENE IV. 
Lomdon. A roam in ike Palace. EkUer Qaesa EuxiasfB 

and Rivers. 

Riv. Madam, what makes yoa in this sadden change ? 

Q. Eliz. Why, brother Rivers, are yoa yet to leva. 
What late misfortune is befall'n king uward ? 

Rh. What, loss of some pitch*d battle i^gainst Warwick ! 

Q. Eliz. No, bat the loss of his own royal person. 

Rh. Then is my sovereign slain ? 

Q. ElUg. Ay, almost slain, for he is taken prisoner i 
Either betray'd by falsehood of his goard, 
Or by his foe sarprizM at unawares : 
And, as I further have to understand. 
Is new committed to the bishop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that oor foe. 

Rh. These news, I mast confess, are full of grief : 
Tet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warwick mav lose, that now hath won the day. 

Q. EUiz. Till then, fair hope must hinder life's decsy. 
And I the rather wean me from despair. 
For love of Edward's ofispring in my womb : 
This is it that makes me bridle passion. 
And bear with mildness my miftfortune's croas ; 
Ay, ay, for this 1 draw in many a tear. 
And stop the rising of blood-sacking sighs. 
Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown 
King Edward's fruit, true heir to th' English crown. 

Riv. But, madam, where is Warwick then become ? 

Q. Eliz. I am informed, that he comes towards Loadsa, 
To set the crown once more on Henry's head : 
Guess thou the rest ; king Edward's friends most dowa. 
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But, to prereDt the tyraot's Tioleiicey 

(For trust not him that hath once hroken fidth,) 

1*11 hence forthwith onto the sanctaaiy, 

To saye at least the heir of Edward's right ; 

There shall I rest secure from force, aE^ fraud. 

Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; 

If Warwick take us, we are sure to die. [ExetuU, 

SCENE V. 

A Park near Middleham QutU m Yorhhire. Enter Gu>S- 
TBR, Hastihos, Sir William Stahlky, and otheri, 

Olo. Now, my lord Hastings, and sir WilHam Stanley, ' 
Leave ofi* to wonder why I drew you hither, 
Into this chiefest thicket of the park. 
Thus stands the case : Tou know, our king, my brotheri 
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hwids 
He hath good usage and great liberty ; 
And often, but attended with weak guard. 
Comes hunting this way to disport himself. 
I have adT^rtis'd him by secret means. 
That if about this hour, he nuike this way, 
Under the colour of his usual game. 
He shall here find his friends, with horse and men. 
To set him free from his captirity. 

Enter tRng Eoward, and a Ifimiiman, 

HunU, This way, my lord ; for this way lies the game. 

K* Edm. Nay, this way, man ; see, where the huntsmen 
stand.- 
Now, brother of Gloster, lord Hastinss, and the rest. 
Stand you thus close, to steal the bishop's deer ? 

Olo, Brother, the time and case requireth haste ; 
Tour horse stands ready at the park comer. 

JT. Edw. But whither shall we then ? 

Hait, To Lynn, my lord; and ship from thence to 
Flanders. 

Olo» Well guess'd, believe me ; for that was my meaning.. 

jr. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardness. 

Olo. But wherefore stay we ? 'tis no time to talk. 

K. Edm. Huntsman, what say'st thou ? wilt thou go 
along? 

Ifwif, Better do so, than tarry and be hang'd. 

Olo. Come then, away ; let's hare no more ado. 
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K.Edw. Bishop, frreweH : sbiddtlRefroB Warwick^ 
frown; 
And pray that I may repotaeas tlie crown. [fiiaHtf. 

SCENE VI. 
A Room in the Tomer, Emter King Hcitrt, CLAnEics, Win- 

WICK, SOMCRSET, yOWI^RlCHHOirD, OZFORP, M OFTJOVS, 

Lie u Unan i of the Toftcvr^ and Aitendanie. 

K, Hen, Master lieatenant, now that God and finenda 
Hare shaken Edward from the ref;al seat ; 
And tnm'd mj captive state to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys ; 
At oar enlargement what are thy dae fees ? 

Lieu, Subjects may chaDenge nothing of their s ov e re ig na; 
But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon of your majestv. 

K. Hen, For what, lieutenant ? for well osing bm ? 
Nay, be thou sure. 111 well requite thy kindneaSy 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure : 
Ay, such a pleasure as incaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody dioughts, 
At last, by notes of household harmony. 
They quite foi^et their loss of liberty.^- 
But, Warwick, after God, thou sef st me firee, 
And chiefly therefore I thank God, and thee ; 
He was the author, thou the instrument 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune's spite. 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; 
And that the people of this blessed land 
May not be punished with my thwarting stars ; 
Warwick, although my head still wear the crown, 
I here resign my government to thee, 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War. Your grace has still been fam'd for Tirtaoas ; 
And now may seem as wise as virtuous. 
By spying, and avoiding, fortune's malice. 
For few men rightly temper with the stars :\ 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, 
For choosing me, when Clarence is in place. 

Qar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the sway. 



[ftj I miiipow the oiMiiInt ^ f«* »« eonfbrB their teapcr ts tbctr dHttqr. m 
kikg Heerj did. whee Aodl^ bioMir nofortoMte be nTethe nenciairt ef peS- 
JktAiifloaoreprMperoufhudk JOII^fSON. 
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To whom tlie hearens, in thj oatiyity) 
AdfndgM an oliTe branch, and lanrel crown, 
As Itkelj to be blest in peace, and war ; 
And therefore 1 yield thee my free consent 

War. And I choose Clarence only for protector* 

K. Hen. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both your 
hands ; 
Now join your hands, and, with your hands, your heartSi 
That no dissention hinder government : 
I malcc you both protectors of this land ; 
While I myself will lead a private life. 
And in devotion spend my latter days, 
To sin*8 rebuke, and my. Creator's praise. 

War. What answers Clarence to his sovereign's will ? 

Gar. That he consents, if Warwick yield consent ; 
For on thy fortune I repose myself. 

War. Why then, though loth, yet must I be content : 
We'll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Henry's body, and supply his place ; 
I mean, in bearing weig^ht of government, 
While he enjoys the honour, and his ease. 
And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounced a traitor. 
And all his lands and goods be confiscate. 

Clar. What else ? and that succession be determin'd. 

War. Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his part. 

K. Hen. But, with the first of all your chief affairs. 
Let me entreat, (for I command no morej»^ 
That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed : 
For, till I see them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. 

Oar. It shall be done, my sovereign, with all speed. 

K. Hen. My lord of Somerset, what youth is that. 
Of whom you seem to have so tender care ? 

Som. ny liege, it is young Henry, earl of Richmond.* 

[•1 H« «•! dterwuA HeniT VIL t msD wIm pat m eod to the elrll wvoT the 
two DOtttM, but 00 olIierwiM remarUUe for Tlrtue. Shakemeare knew hit tfodo. 
Henry VII. «u miidratber to Oueee fillnheth, ttid the kli« froa whom Jum 

iaherlted. JOHITSON. Shakeipetre ooly eopied thit portteulw, toiether with 

Benf othen, fron Holinibed. STEfiVENfl. Heair eerl of Richiiiood wm 

the «M of Edowod earl of RlehoMMid. aod Mirgaret, dMigbter to Johe the Ant 
duke of Smienet Edmood eerl of Riehaioad wm helf-brether to king Heoiy the 
•Ixtb. being the Mm of that klog*9 nother Queen Catharine, bj her aeeond husband 
Owen Tenther er Tudor, who waa taken priioner at the battle of BfortiBMr*t Cioai, 
and toon afterwarrti beheaded at Hereford. M ALONE. 

22 Vol. VI. P 
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K. Hen. Come hidier, Eogfand^s hope : If secret poireif 

[Layt Ait hamd o» Aw A«fl^. 
Suggest but truth to my diTining thoughts. 
This pretty lad wiU prove our country's bUas. 
His looks are full of peaceful majesty ; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown» 
His hand to wield a sceptre ; and himself 
Likely, in time, to bless a rc^ throne. 
Make much of him, my lords ; for this is he. 
Must help you more than yon are hurt by me. 

Enier a Me$ienger. 

WoT' What news, my friend ? 

Jlfet . That Edward has escaped from your brother. 
And fled, as he hears since, to Bui^ndy. 

War, Unsavoury news : But how made he escape ? 

Me$, He was conyey*d by Richard duke of GhMrter, 
And the. lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side, 
And from the bishop's huntsmen rescued him ; 
For hunting was his daily exercise. 

War, My brother was too careless of his charge^— 
But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A salve for any sore that may betide. [JBsaotf Kmg 

Henry, War. Clar. Linst, and Atteudmh 

Som, My lord, I hke not of this fliglit of Edward's : 
For, doubUess, Buq^ndy will yield him help ; 
And we shall have more wars, before't be loqg. 
As Henry's late presaging prophecy 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richnond \ 
So doth my heart. misgive me, in these conflicts 
What may befal him, to his harm, and ours : 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worst. 
Forthwith we'll send him hence to Britany, 
Till storms be past of civU enmity. 

Oxf, Ay ; for, if Edward repossess the crown, 
'Tis like, that Richmond with the rest shall down. 

Sam, It shall be so ; he shall to Britany. 
Come therefore, let's about it speedily. [ExemU. 

SCENE VII. 

Btfore York, Enter King Edward, Glostkr, Hastixcs, 

and Forces, 

K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord Hastily, ml 

the rest; 
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Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends, ' 

And sayft— that once more I shall interchange 
Mv waned state for Henry's regal crown. 
WeU have we pass'd, and now repass*d the seas, 
And brought desired help from Bai^gnndy : 
What then remains, we beiitt thus arriy'd 
From Rayenspurg haven before the gates of York, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom ? 

Glo. The gates made fast ! — Brother, I like not this ; 
For many men, that stumble at the threshold. 
Are well foretold — that danger lurks within. 

K. Edw. Tush, man ! abodements must not now af- 
fright us : 
By fair or foul means we must enter in. 
For hither will our friends repair to us. • 

Ha$t. My liege, I'll knock once more, to summon them. 

£fi<er, on tlu wcdls^ the Mayor of York^ and hii Bretkrtn, 

May* Mt lords, we were forewarned of your coming. 
And shut the ggtes for safety of ourselres ; 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K. Edw, But, master mayor, if Henry be your king. 
Yet Edward, at the least, is duke of York. 

May. True, my good lord ; I know you for no less. 

K. Ed, Why, and I challenge nothing but my dukedom; 
As being well content with that alone. 

Olo. But, when the fox hath once got in his nose. 
He'll soon find means to make the body follow. [Aiide, 

Hani* Why, master mayor, why stand you in a doubt ? 
Open the gates, we are kmg Henry's friends. 

May. Ay, say you so ? the gates shall then be open'd. 

[Exeunt from above. 

Olo, A wise stout captain, and persuaded soon ! 

Htut, The good old man would fain that all were well. 
So 'twere not 'long of him :' but, being entered, 
I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade 
Both him, and all his brothers, unto reason. 

Re^enier the Mayor and two Aldermen^ helow, 

K, Ed, So, master mayor : these gates must not be shut, 
But in the night, or in the time of war. 
What ! fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

[Taiui hU keys. 

(7] Tfe« Miyor h willing w« sfaonld enter, fo he onj oot be MeiKd. J0H99. 
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For Edwaid will defend the town, and thee^ 
And all those friends tliat deign to foUow me. 

Drum. Enter MoifTOOMERT, and Forct9^ aiarrlw y. 

Glo. Brother, this is sir John Mootgomexy, 
Our trostj friend, unless I be deceiv'd. 

K. Ed. Welcoiiie, sir John ! But why come too ia arawf 

Montg. To help king Edward in his time of atom. 
As every loyal subject ought to do. 

K. Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery : But we now Ar- 
get 
Our title to the crown ; and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God please to send the rest 

Monig. Then fare you well, for I will hence 
I came to serve a king, and not a duke,— 
Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

[AMardi 

K. Edw. Nay, stay, sir John, awhile ; and well debate. 
By what safe means the crown may be reoover^d. 

MofUg. What talk you of debating ? m few wwdi. 
If you'll not here proclaim yourself our king, 
ril leave you to your fortune ; and be gone. 
To keep them back that come to succour yoe : 
Why should we fight, if jou pretend no title ? 

Glo. Why, bro&eri wherefore stand you on nice poais? 
K. Edw. When we grow stronger, then we*ll mke ov 

daim: 
Tin then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 

Hoii. Awinr with scrupulous wit ! now arms mnift nde. 

Glo. And Karless minds climb soonest unto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
The bruit thereof will bring you many friends.* 

K. Edw. Then be it as you will ; for 'tis my ri^ 
And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

Montg. Ay, now my sovereign speaketh like hiniself ; 
And now will I be Edward's champion. 

Hoit. Sound, trumpet ; Edward shall be here prodmm'd. 
— Come, fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

[Givci him a paper, Hon rui- 

Sold, [reads.] Edward the Fourth^ 6y the grace of God^ 
king of England and France^ and lord of Irdamd^ &€. 

Montg. And whosoe'er gainsays king Ed ward's right, 

[81 BrwII— i. «. ooiw» report 8TEE VEN8 Thh Vnaeh wort ^nrii jtm 

rery earij BMde ■ deniieo of our tantuace. Thin la tte BiUs : •• BbImUII* 
noiMorciM6r«UiseoiiM.'*-^/mntaft,K.a8. WRALLST. 
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By this I challenge him to single fight 

[TkrowB dawn hit gatmtUi* 

All. Long live Edward the Fourth ! 

K. Edw. Thanks, braye Montgomery ; — and thanks un- 
to you all. 
If fortune serve me, 1*11 requite this kindness. 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York : 
Aud, when the morning sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of this horizon, 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates ; 
For, well 1 wot, that Henry is no soldier. — 
Ah, froward Clarence !«— how evil it beseems thee. 
To flatter Henry, and forsake thy brother ! 
Tet, as we may, we'll meet botl^ thee and Warwick. — 
Come on, brave soldiers ; doubt not of the day ; 
And, that opc^ gotten, doubt not of large pay. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIII. 

Lomdan, A Roam in the Palace, Enter King Henry, 
Warwick, Clarence, Montague, Excter, and Oxford. 

War. What counsel, lords ? Edward from Belgia, 
With hasty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath pass'd in safety through ^e narrow seas. 
And with his tropps doth march amain to London : 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

K.H. Let's levy men, and beat them back i^n.^ 

Clar. A little ore is qu|ckly trodden out ; 
Which, being sufiier'd, rivers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickshire 1 have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in p<eace, yet bold in war ; 
Those will I muster up :•— and thou, son Clarence, 
Shalt stir, in Sufiblk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee :*- 
Thoo, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt find 
Men well inclinM to hear what thou command'st : — 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belo?'d, 
Ip Oxfordshire shalt muster up thy friends.-^ 
My sovereign, with the loving citizens, — 
Like to his island, girt in with the ocean. 



ft 1 Thb Ibe •ipriim ■ spirit of war lo uniultalile to tiie ebtnetor of Henry. 
tkatl would clY« tM Sift eold ipMCb totbe kinc, wni th« brMi amwerto War- 
viek. TUi IfM la Ml to tbe old quarto: and wban HtAtj said ootbior. tbe Brat 
fpocch nlgtat be as property fi ven to Warwick as to any other. JOH N^.''- ^ 

XTery Judfeknis rcaocr must concur In Dr. Johnson's qiinton. F .'EE V Eira. 
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Or modest Dian, circled with her nymplis,— - 
Sball rest in London, till we come to hun. — 
Fair lords, take leaye, and stand not to reply.— > 
Farewell, mj sovereign. 

K. Hen, Farewell, my Hector, and my Troy*8 tme hope. 

Oar. In sign of tmth, I kiss your highness' hand. 

K. Hen, Wefl-minded Clarence, be thoa fortonate ! 

Afonl. Comfort, my lord :— end so I take my leare. 

Oscf, And thus [Kueing Hevrt*s handJ] 1 smI my tnilfc, 
and iMd adiea. 

K. Hen. Sweet Oxford, and my loying Mootagne, 
And all at once, once more a happy farewelL 

War. Farewell, sweet lords ; lefs meet at CoTentry. 
[Eke. Wakwicei Claeexcb, Oxford, and Mamr. 

K. Hen. Here at the palace will I rest a whiles — 
Coasin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship ? 
M ethinks, the power, that Edwud hath in field. 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe. The doabt is, that he will sedace the rest. 

K. Hen. That's not my fear, my meed hath fol me 
fame.' 
I hare not stopp'd mine ears to their demands. 
Nor posted off their suits with slow delays ; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wonnds. 
My mil<|ness hath allay*d their swellii^ griefi. 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears : 
I have not been desirous of their wealth. 
Nor much oppressed them with great subsidies. 
Nor forward of reFenge, though they much err'd ; 
Then why should they lore ^ward more than me ! 
No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace : 
And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb. 
The lamb will never cease to follow him. 

[SunU within. A Lancaster ! A Lancaster !* 

Exe. Hark, hark, my lord ! what shoots are these ? 
EhUer King Edward, Gloster, and Soldiert. 

K. Edw. Seize on the shame-Ac'd Henry, bear him 
hence. 
And once again proclaim us king of England. — 

[1] Thb word tIgiiISM acrtf, both u a verb and a MbilaiitHo. 

SIR J. BAWKIKS. 

p] SofolythoAootathatatherod klac E<lmd itould bo, A 7of*.' A rorft.'l 
■iippoM f ho antfaor did oot wrHo tho mrtlBal diraeUon, aDd tfeo playon < 
od tto ehandtn. JOUXBOS, • • ^^' 
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^ Too are the fount that makes ranaU brooks to flow } 
Now stops thy spring ; my sea shall suck them dry. 
And swell so much Uie higher by their ebb.— 
Hence with him to the Tower ; let him not speak. 

[Exeuni $ame with King Hcnrt.. 
And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our course, 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains : 
The sun shines hot, and, if we use delay. 
Cold biting winter mars our hopM-for hay. 

Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join, 
And take the great-grown traitcHr unawares : 
Brave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. [Exevnt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE l.-^Caventry. EnUr, upon the WaUt, Warwick, 
the Matfor of Coventry , two Mettengers^ and others. 

JVarT/nek, 
Where is the post» that came from valiant Oxford ? 
How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow ? 

1 Me$, By this at Dunsmore, marching hitherward. 
War. How far ofi" is our brother Montagae ? — 

Where is the post that came from Montague ? 

2 Afet. By this at Daintry, with a puissant troop. 

Enter Sir Jouif Somerville. 
War. Say, Somerville, what says my loving son ? 
And, by the guess, how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somerv. At Sootham I did leave him with his forces. 
And do expect him here some two hours hence. 

[Drum heard. 
War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum, /y 
Somerv. It is not his, my lord ; here Southam lies ; « 
The drum your honour hears, marcbeth from Warwick. 
War. Who should that be? belike, uolookM-for 

friends. 
Somerv. They are at hand, and you shall quickly know. 

Drume. EnterKing Edward, Gloster, and Forces marching. 

K. Eldw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound a parle. 
, (Ho. See, how the surly Warwick mans the wall. 

War. Oh, unbid spite ! is sportful Edward come ? 
Where slept our scouts, or how are they seduced 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the city gates, 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee ?-^ 
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Call Edwwd Ving, uid at hit hands beg Metcj, 
And he shall pardoo thee these oatnges. 

War, Nay, rather, wilt thoo draw tfaj tonem 
Confess who set thee up and plucfc'd thee down !— - 
Call Warwick— patroD, and be penitent. 
And thoa shalt still remain the duke of Toik. 

Glo, I thought, at Inst, he would have 
Or did he make the jest apunst his will ? 

War, Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift? 

Glo, Ay, by my fiuth, for a poor eari t^ giTe ; 
I'll do thee service* for so good a gift. 

War, 'Twas I, that gare the ki^om to Uiy biedier. 

K. Edw, Why, then, 'tis mine, if bat by Warwick's gift. 

War, Thou art no Atlas for so great a we%ht : 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again ; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick hu sntgect. 

K. Edw. Bat Warwick's king is Edward's pria en ci : 
And, gallant Warwick, do bat answer this, — 
What is the body, when the head is off ? 

Glo, Alas, that Warwick had no more ftirecast, 
Bot, whiles he thoo^t to steal the single ten. 
The king was Ally finger'd from the deck !' 
Too left poor Henry at the bishop's palace. 
And, ten to one, yoa'U meet him in the Tower. 

K, Edw, 'Tis eren so ; yet you are Warwick stifl. 

Glo, Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down, 
kneel down. 
Nay, when ? strike now, or else the iron cools. 

VFar, 1 had rather chop this hand off at a Mow, 
And with the other fling it at thy face. 
Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. 

K. Edw, Sail how thou canst, have wind and tide tky 
friend ; 
This hand, jfast wound aboat thy coal-black hair. 
Shall, whiles the head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the dost this sentence with thy Mood, — 
Wmd^hanging Warwick now can change no niorv. 
Enter Ozforo, witk dmm and coioun. 

War, O cheerfbl colours ! see, where Oxford comes! 



[9] That is, enroll mrseiraBom tby depemtaola. Ccnrell iofcm «. ttal rnvf 
"' ' . rhiehr* - - - 



ftaM ta •* ttat mtHm wbleh the t«nBt» by NMOB of kb fee. ovcch mo bis lart.* 

ST£KTEKa* 

mwtSS.'-^-AM iosUMe or a Mck of est«li bei« csll«ds Jecft, owws to the 
^pspcr, ferJiBBSfy, 1798. So Unl tibe term sppesrs to be sUU is bml 

EITSOS. 
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Oaf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster ! 

[Oxford and hit Forces enter the eUff, 

QUf. Tlw gates are open, let us enter too. 

K, Edw. So other foes may set upon our backs. 
Stand we in food amy ; for they, no doubt, 
Will issue out again, and bid us battle : 
If not, the city, being but of small defence, 
We'll quickly rouse the. traitors in the same* 

War, O, wekonM, Oxford ! for we want thy help. 

Enter Moittaoue, witk drum and eofourt. 
Mont, Montague, Montague, for Lancaster ! 

[He and hie Foreee enter the city, 
Glo, Thou and thy brother both shall buy this treason 
Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K, Edof, The harder match*d, the greater victory ; 
My niind presageth happy gain and conquest 

Enter Somxrset, with drum and edonrt, 
Som, Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster ! 

[He and hia Forces enter (he city. 
Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset,' 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York ; 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold. 

Enter Clarence, toith drum and colours. 
War, And lo, where George of Clarence sweeps along. 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle ; 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails. 
More than the nature of a brother's love :— 
Come, Clarence, come ; thou wilt, if Warwick calls. 
Gar, Father of Warwick, know you what this means ? 

[Taking the red rose out of his cap 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee : 
I will not ruinate my father's house. 
Who gave his blood to lime the stones together,* 
And set up Lancaster. Why, trow'st thou, Warwick, 
That Clai^nce is so harsh, so blunt,' unnatural, 
To bend the fatal instruments of war 
Against his brother, and his lawful king ? 

rs] Tlie Snt of these nobleaeD ww Edmaod.aUin at the battJe ct Saint Attea'f, 
1466. The MCODd wis Henrv bit son, beheaded after the battle of Hexham, 1463. 
The preteat duke Edmund, brother to Henry, was taken priaener at Tewksbury* 
1471. and there beheaded, (Infra, ae. ▼.) Iiis brother John losioi his life In the same 
flgbt R1T801I. 

[61 That is. to eemnU the stonea. Lime makea mortar. JOHNSON. 

[7f Stupid, Insensible of paternal fbndnesa. JOHA\<ON. 
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Perliaps, thou wiH object my holy oath : 
To keep that oath, were more impietr 
Than Jephthah^s,* when he sacrific'd hia danglhter. 
I am 80 sorry for my trespass made. 
That, to descrre well at my brother's hands^ 
I here proclaim myself thy mortal foe ; 
With resolution, wheresoe'er 1 meet Uiee, 
As I will meet thee, if thoa stir-abroad,) 

plague thee for thy foul misleading me. 
And so, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy thee. 
And to my brother turn mj blushing cheeks. — 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends ; 
And, Richaurd, do not firown upon my fiioUs, 
For I will henceforth be no more unconstant. 

K, Edm, Now, welcome more, and ten times more be- 
IotM, 
Than if thou neyer hadst desenrM our hate. 

Glo, Welcome, good Clarence ; this is brother-like. 

War. O passing traitor, peijurM, and unjust ! 

K. Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the town, ao^ 
fight? 
Op shall we beat the stones about thine ears ? 

War. Alas, 1 am not coop'd here for defence : 
I will away towards Bamet presently. 
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'st 

K. Edw. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads fh^ 
way : — 
Lords, to the field ; Saint George, and victory \ 

[MirdL ExtmU. 

SCENE II. 
A JUld o/* Battle near Bamei. Alarunu and Exewrnmu, 

EnUr King Edward, bringing in Warwick wnmded. 

K. Edw. So, lie thou there : die thou, and die our Hear ; 
For Warwick was a bug, that fear'd us all.* — 
Now, Montague, sit fiut ; I seek for thee, 
That Warwick's bones may keep thine company. 

War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend, or ibe» 
And tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick ? 
Why ask 1 that ? my mailed body shows. 
My Mood, my want of strength, my sick heart shows. 
That 1 must yield my body to the earth. 
And, by my rail, the conquest to my foe. 

' rtj 8m tte book of Jmiges, x I. 30. 8TEBVSNS. 
tt]#iVlitkiigb«r,tt«riicb«ta«. J0H5S0K 
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Thus yields the cedar to the axe*8 edge, 
' Whose arms gave shelter to the princely eagle,* 
Under whose shade the ramping lion slept : 
Whose top-hranch orerpeerM Jove^s spreading tree, 
And kept low shmbs from winter's powerful wind. 
These eyes, that now are dinunM with death's black veil, 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun, 
To search the secret treasons of the world : 
The wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, 
Were liken'd oft to kingly sepulchres ; 
For who liy'd king, bat I could dig his grave ? 
And who durst smile, when Warwick bent his brow ? 
Lo, now my glory smear'd in dust and blood ! 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had,' 
Even now forsake me ; and, of all my lands. 
Is nothing left me, but my body's length ! 
Why, wluit is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and dost ? 
And, live we how we can, yet die we must 

, Enter Oxford and Somerset. 

Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick ! wert thou as we are, 
We might recover all our loss again ! 
The queen from France hath brought a puissant power ; 
Even now we heard the news : Ah, couldst thou fly ! 

War, Why, then I would not fly. — ^Ah, Montague, 
If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile ! 
Thou lov'st me not ; ror, brother, if thou didst. 
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood, 
That glews my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly^ Montague, or I am dead. 

SiHii. Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath*d his last ; 
And to the latest gasp, cry'd out for Warwick, 
And said— Commend me to my valiant brother. 
And more he would have said ; and more he spoke, 
Which sounded like a cannon in a vault. 
That might not be distinguish'd ; but, at last, 
I well might hear deliver'd with a groan, — 
O, farewell, Warwick ! 

[1] It has bMD obterved to no, thai ttao 31iC etepcor of ttao prophet ffnMel n^ 
nitod thoM iaogoi to ShtkMpeare I ** All the fowb of heoTon aad«tbelr neitaui 
his boiitha, tod uoder bit bruehei dM ell the boMta of the Sold briat fartb 
their yonttf.** STEEVENS. 

[i] C*d«t cMMpf it ttUibiUt ei doim, _ 

FttfofiM. Hor. * 

Thto moatioo of hit pmrki tad mMwra dinioMiei the p«thetk eBRKt of the fore- 
foimliDM. JOUNSON. 
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War. Sweet rest to his soul ! — 
Fly, lords, and save youneWea ; for Wanrick bids 
Yoa all farewell, to meet again in heayen* [DU$. 

(hf. Awaj, away, to meet the qneen'i great power ! 

[Exeunt^ bearing q^Wab^wick's bsd§. 

SCENE III. 
JtuOur Pari of tke Ftdd. flouruh. Enter Eu^Edwam^ 
in triumph ; with Clarehce, Gloster, and m rat. 

K. Edw. Tbns far otir fortone keeps an upward coon^ 
And we are grac'd With wreaths of victory. 
But, in the nudst of this bright-shining day, 
I spy a black, suspicions, threatening dood. 
That wiU encounter with our glorious sun. 
Ere he attain lus easeful western bed : 
I mean, my lords, — ^those powers, that the queen 
Hath raised in Gallia, l^ve amT*d our coast. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Oar. A little gale will soon duperse that cloud. 
And blow it to the source from whence it came : 
Thy yery beams will dry those vapours up ; 
For every cloud engenders not a storm. 

Gio. The queen is valu'd thirty thousand strong. 
And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her ; 
If she have time to breathe, be well assur'd. 
Her faction will be full as strong as ours. 

K. Edw. We are adv^rtis'd by our loving friends. 
That they do hold their course toward Tewksbory : 
We having now the best at Bamet field. 
Will thither straight, for williogness rids way ; 
And, as we march, our strength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along.-^ 
Strike up the drum ; cry-courage ! and away. [Ext. 

SCENE IV. 

Plaim near Tewk$bury. March. Enter Qneen Margaret, 
Prince Edward, Somerset, Oxford, and Soldiire. 

Q. Mir. Great lords, wise men ne'er sit and wail their 
loss, 
But cheerly seek how to redress their harms. 
What thou^ the mast be now blown over-board, 
The cable broke, the holding anchor lost, 
And^ half our sailors swallow'd in the flood ? 
Tet lives our pilot still : IsH meet, that he 
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Should leare the hefan, and, like a fearful lad^ 

With tearfol eyes add water to the sea, 

And give more strength to that which hath too mach ; 

Whiles, in his moan, the ship splits on the rock, 

Which indostry and courage might haVe sav'd ? 

Ah, what a shame ! ah« what a fault were this ! 

Say, Warwick was our anchor ; what of that ? 

And Montague our top-mast ; what of him ? 

Our slaughtered friends the tackles ; what of these t 

Why, is not Oxford here another anchor ? 

And Somerset another goodly mast ? 

The friends of France our shrouds and tacklings 9 

And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I 

For once allowed the skilful pilot's charge ? 

We will not from the helm, to sit and weep ; 

But keep our course, though the rough wind say,—- BOi 

From shelves and rocks th^ threaten us with wreck. 

As good to chide the waves, as speak them fiur. 

And what is Edward, hut a ruthless sea ? 

What Clarence, hut a quicksand of deceit ? 

And Richard, hot a ragged fatal rock ? 

All these the enemies to our poor hark. 

Say, you can swim ; alas, 'tis but a while : 

Tread on the sand ; why, there you quickly sink : 

Bestride the rock ; the tide will wash yoo off, 

Or else you famish, that's a threefold death. 

This speak I, lords, to let you understand, 

In case some one of you would fly from us. 

That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers. 

More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and rockSt 

Why, courage, then ! what cannot be avoided, 

'Twere childish weakness to lament, or fear. 

Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant spirit 
Should, if a coward heard her speak these words, 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity. 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
I speak not this, as doubting any here ; 
For, did I but suspect a fearful man. 
He should have leave to go away betimes ; 
Lest, in our need, he might infect another^ ' 
And make him of like spirit to himself. 
If any such be here, as God forbid ! . 

Let him depart,. before we need his help. 

Oxf. Women and children of so high a courage * 
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And warrion fiiint ! why, 'twere perpetual staame.-^ 
Oh, hrave young prince ! thy famous grand&ther 
Doth live s^n in thee ; Long mayst thoa lire. 
To bear his image, and renew his glories ! 

Sam. And he, that will not fight for each a hope, 
60 home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 
If he arise, be mocked and wonder'd at 

^Mar. Thaoks,gentle Somerset ;^weet03dbrd,tiiaDkl. 

Prince. And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing ebe 

Pnier a Me»§enger. 

Meu. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand. 
Ready to fight ; therefore be resolute. 

Oxf. I thought no less : it is his policy. 
To liaste thus fast, to find us unprovided. 

Som. But he's deceived, we are in readiness. 

Q. Mar. This cheers my heart, to see your forwardBe«» 

Oxf. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not badge. 

March. Enttr^ at a distance^ King Edward, Clarshcx, 

Gloster, and Forces. 

K. Edw. Brave followers, yonder stands the thorny wood, 
Which, by the heavens' assistance, and yoar strei^itli. 
Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
I need not add more fuel to your fire, 
For, well I wot, ye blaze to bum them out : 
Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

Q. Mar. Lords, knights, and gentlemen, what I shooU wf , 
My tears gainsay ; for every word I speak. 
Ton see, I driak the water of mine eyes. 
Therefore, no more but this : — Henry, yoar soveieigB, 
Is prisoner to the foe ; hb state asnrp'd. 
His realm a slaughter-house, his subjects slain. 
His statutes eancell'd, and his treasure spent ; 
And yoqder is the wolf, that makes this spoiL 
You fif^ht in justice : then, in God's name, lords. 
Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. [Ex. holh Armies. 

SCENE V. 

Another Part of the same. Alarum : Excursions : and tff- 
terwards a netreai. Then Enter King Edward, Cla* 
REXCE, Qloster, and Forces ; with Qveen Margaret, 
Oxford, and Somerset, Prisoners. 

K Edzo. Now, here a period of tumultuous broils. 
AWay with Oxford to Hammes' castle straight : 
For Somerset, off with his guilty head. — 



^ 
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Go, bear tfaem hence ; I wilT not hear them «peak. 

Oacf. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with worda. 

Sam, Nor 1, bat stoop with patience to my fortane. 

[ExeufU OxF. and Som. gvardeS. 

Q. Afaf% So part we sadly in this troublous world. 
To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. 

K. Edw, Is proclamation made, that who finds Edward 
Shall have a h^ reward, and he his life ? 

Olo, It is ; and, lo, where youthful Edward comes. 
EjiiUer Soldietif Tuiih Prince Edwa&d. 

K. Edw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him speak : 
What ! can so young a thorn begin ta prick ? 
Edward, what satisfaction canst thou make. 
For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjecti, 
And all the trouble thou hast tum'd me to ? 

Prince, Speak like a subject, proud ambitious Tork I 
Suppose, that I am now my Other's mouth ; 
Resign thy chair, and, where I stand, kneel thou, 
Whilst ^ propose the self-same words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer to. 

Q. Mar. Ah, that thy father had been so resolv'd I 

Olo. That you might still have worn the petticoat, 
And ne'er have stoPn the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince. Let £sop fable in a winter's night ;* 
His currish riddles sort not with this place. 

Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague you for that word. 

Q. Mar. Ay, thou wast bom to be a plague to men. 

Olo. For God's sake, take away this captive scold. 

Prin. Nay, take away this scolding crook-back rather. 

K. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or 1 will charm your tongue. 

Oar. Untutor'd lad, thou art tott malapert. 

Prince. I know my duty, you are all undutiful : 
Lascivious Edward,--and thou perjur'd George, — 
And thou mis-shapen Dick, — I tell ye all, 
I am your better, traitors as ye are ; — 
And thou usurp'st my father's right and mine. 

K. Edw. Take that, the likeness of this railer here.* 

[SuAe him. 

Olo. Sprawl'st thou ? take that, to end thy agony. 

[GLOm,Mtabs him. 

Oar. And there's for twitting me with perjury. 

[Claa. itabs him. 

1 ft] TiM Prtooe emlJs RlelMnt, for hia erookedoen, JKiop ; and thepoet, folloiriiic 
aaUire, Btkea Biehird bkhly ineened at the reproMh. JORNSOIi. 
[6] Thou that menblnft tky nUioc Bother. JOHNSON. 



9fiC miBD PART or set v. 

Q. Ma/r. Ok, kill me too ! 

GU. Many* and thalL [Qfm fkmUt. 

K. Edm, HoMyRkbtrd^bold, fonvehave doaelooMih 

Caia. Why shookl ske live, to fill the world with wordi ? 

K. Eim. What ! doth she swoon t me nMaM fer ker 
recoyerj. 

Crh, Clarence, excnse me to the king mj kroner ; 
I'll hence to London on a serious matter : 
Ere ye come there, be sure to hear some news 

Oar. What ? what ? 

COo. The Tower, the Tower ! [Ait 

Q. Mar. O, Ned, sweet Ned ! speak to diy motiher, key! 
Canst thou not sp^ ! — O tndtora ! nraideren !-^ 
They, that stri>b'd Caesar, shed no bkNid at all. 
Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame. 
If this fool deed were by, to eifoal it 
He was a man ; this, in respect, a child ; 
And men ne'er spend their fury on a child. 
What's worse than murderer, that I may 
No, no ; my heart will bnrst, an if I speak >— 
And 1 will speak, that so my heart may bnnt 
Butchers and villains, Uoodf cannibals I 
How sweet a plant hare yon vatimely CTOpp*d ! 
Ton hare no children, batchers ! if ^oa had. 
The thought of them would haye stirr'd up i 
.But, if you ever chance to hare a child, 
LfOok in his youth to have him so cnt off. 
As, deathsmen ! you have rid this sweet young prince ? 

£ £d». Awaywithher; go, bear her hence peribree. 

Q. Afor. Nay, never bear me hence, despatch dm here ; 
Here sheath thy sword^ I'll pardon thee iny death : 
Whati wik thou not ?— then, Clarence, do it thoo. 

Gar. By heaven, I will not do thee so mock ease. 

Q.Afar. Good Clarence, do; sweet Clarence, do then 
do it. 

Oar. Didst thou not hear me swear, i wonld not do it ? 

Q. JIfor. Ay, but thou usest to forswear thyself; 
^Twas sin before, but now 'tis charity. 
What * wilt thou not ? where is that devil's bsiteher. 
Hard fiivour*d Richard ? Richard, where art thou ? 



[7] The ronditiM of thb warlike oueeo would mnii mmpMiilnii. eoald tt kt •»> 
fotten that the frave York, to wipe hueres Ui kbeapcivkT, a luiilliiiifciif ilil«efl 

with hii young chlkTs blood. JOHNSON. ^But aoicly Rdoes nove oar coavar 

aioo, tbough that be not forsolteD. VTbeo we aee way at oar fallow- 
voWed ia deep diatroM, from a Juat and tender cauae, ve attend MI7 to 1 
•catMdnsriepiandqottotMrfenBercrlaNt. If. HASON^ 
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Thou art not here : Murder is thy alms-deed ; 
Petitioners for blood thou ne'er put'st back. 

K. Edw. Away, 1 say ; I charge ye, bear her heope. 

Q. Mar. So come to you, and yours, as to this prince ! [Ex. 

K. Edw. Where's Kichard gone ? 

Ga. To London, all in post ; and, as I guess. 
To make a bloody supper in the Tower. 

K. Edw. He*s sudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
Now march we hence : discharge the common sort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London, 
And see our gentle queen how well she fares ; 
By this, I hope, she hath a son for me. [Elxeunt. 

SCENE VL 
London. A Room in the Tower. King Hevry it discover- 
ed sitting with a book in his Hand^ the Uetftenttnt attend' 

ing. Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Good day, my lord ! What, at your book so hard ? 

K. Hen. Ay, my good lord : my lord, I should say rather ; 
'Tis sin to flatter, good was little better : 
Good Gloster, and good devil, were alike. 
And both preposterous ; therefore, not good lord. 

Glo. Sirrah, leave us to ourselves : we must confer. 

[Elxit LdetUenant. 

K. Hen. So flies the reckless shepherd from the wolf : 
So first the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece, 
And next his throat unto the butcher's knife. — 
What scene of death hath Roscius now to act ? 

Glo. Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind ; 
The thief doth fear each bush an officer. 

K. Hen. The bird, that hath been limed in a bush. 
With trembling wings misdoubteth every bush : 
And 1, the hi^less male to one sweet bird, 
Have now the fatal object in my eye. 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and kill'd. 

Glo. Why, what a peevish fool was that of Crete, 
That taught his son the oflice of a fowl ? 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 

K. Hen. I, Dedalus ; my poor boy, Icarus ; 
Thy father, Minos, that denied our course ; 
The sun, that sear'd the wings of my sweet boy, 
Thy brother Edward ; and thyself, the sea. 
Whose envious gulf did swallow up his life. 
Ah} kiU me with thy weapon, not with words I 
23 Vol. VL 
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Uj breatt can better brook tbv d«|ger*t poinly 
Than can my ears that tra^c niatorj.— 
Bat wherefore doat thoa come ? iaH for mj lifii t 
Qio. Tbink*st thoa, I am an executioner ? 
K. Hen. A persecator, I am aare, thoo aft ; 
If marderiog innocents be execatii^ 
l¥hy, then thoa art an executioner. 

Gfo. Thy eon 1 kill'd for his preaomption. 
E. Hm. Hadat thoo been kiU'd, when fii^tilM 9M 
presume, 
Thon hadat not lirM to kill a son of mine* 
And thoa I prophecy,— -that manj a thooaand» 
Which now miatrust no parcel of my fear$* 
And many an old man*s aigh, and many a widow'a. 
And many an orphan^a wnter-standing eye,— 
Men for their aona, wives for their husbanda* firte. 
And orphana for their parents* timeless death,— 
Shall rae the hoar that ever thou wast born. 
The owl shriekM at thy birth, an evil sign ; 
The night-crow cried, aboding lockless time ; 
Dop howl'd, and hideous tempests shook down tie^; 
The raven rook'd her on the chinmey's top« 
And chattering pies, in dismal discords sung. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain. 
And y^ brought forth less than a mother*a hope ; 
To wit,— «n indigest deformed lump. 
Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree« 
Teeth hadst thou in thy head, when thou wast ban. 
To aigniQr,— ^00 cam'st to bite the world : 
And, if the rest be true which I have heard. 
Thou cam'st — 
do. rU heat no more ; — ^Die, prophet, in dqr speech ; 

[StobkkL 
For this, amongst the rest, was I ordain'd^ 

K, Hem, Ay, and for much more slaughter after this. 
Qod ! foigire my sins, and {mrdon thee ! [Dk$, 

Qlo. What, wiU the aspiring blood of Lancaater 
Sink in the ground ? I thought it would hare moapted 
See, how my sword weeps for the poor king^'a deatth* 
O, may such purple tears be always shed 
From those ifattt wish thedown&Jl of our house ! — 
If any spark of life hp yet reipaining. 
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Qoivni liMft 1l»lien ; «pdiaaj-*4* sent thee-tliither, 

[Srii6f Jktm ofoifi. 
I, that havie'QeiUier'pit^t Iotq, Dogfeari> 
Indeed, 'tia tcne« thatHeniy told me. of ; 
For I have often beard on mother snr, 
I came into the world, with my leg^ mrwwd<: 
Had I not reason^ think ye, tomakehatte. 
And se<A their, min that uanrpM our #lght'? 
The midvrife wonderM ; and the women cry'd^ 
O, Jem$ bUm tiM^keM ham wUk Ueth ! 
And 80 1 was ; which phunly signified,— 
That; I sbooM snarl, and bite, and pby the dog» 
Then, since the heavens have sbap*d my body so, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind to answer it 
1 havc^ nobrather, 1 am Uke no brother: 
Aoditbis word*— loTO, which greybeards^ call di?i]ie» 

!erMidftQfc:iA men Uke one another, 
nd not in. me ; I- am myself alone.— > 
Clarence, beware ; thou keep'st me from the Ug^f ; 
But I will sort a pitchy day for thee :' 
Kor L willtnaaMibroad snch prophecies^ 
That Edward shall be fearful of his life ; 
Ani tb^ili tapuigft his. fear, I'll' be thy deaths 
King Henry, and the prince his son, are gene: 
Clarence, thy tarn ia neiit, and then the rest ; 
QoQnfing mj^elf hntbadj till: I' be best-*- 
PU^throw. thy body in another room. 
And triomph. Henry, in thy day of doom^ [thnt. 

SCENE VII; 
1h$,f99m» AHoomit^ ih€ Palace^ KingEMHWAMiU dUeofver- 
td sitting on hii T%nme; Qnteti- EZiBA»ETii-iMM cM tn- 
fani Prtnce, Claubkcb, Gloster, Hastings, andtftkenf, 
near him, 

Kk Ed», Once more we sit in England's royal 'throne, 
Re-porchas'd with the blood 'of enemies. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's con. 
Have we mow'd down, in tops of all their pride ? 
Three dnkes of Somerset, threelbld renown'd 
Fat hardy and undoubted champions : 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the son. 
And two Northumberlands ; two bravdt meat 
Ne'er sporr'd their coursers at the ^trump^t's sound t 

[1] But I will ehooM out ubQurirbotagiooaiilMiU beat fatal to jou, Torvrllt 
toMbcL STEEVEKS. 
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With them, the tw<5 brare bears, Warwick and Mentifae, 

That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion. 

And made the forest tremble when they roar'd. 

Thus have we swept sospicioo from our seat. 

And made our footstool of security. — 

Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy : — 

Yoang Ned, for thee, thine uncles, and myself. 

Have in our armours wfttch'd the winter's night ; 

Went aH afoot in summer's scalding heat. 

That thou might'st repossess the crown in peace ; 

And of our labours thou shah reap the gain. 

Gh. rU blast his harvest, if your head were laid; 
For yet I am not look'd on in the world. 
This shoulder was ordain'd so thick, to heave ; 

And heave it shall some weight, or break my back. 

Work thou the way, — and thou shalt etecute.* [A$id€. 

K. Edw, Clarence, and Cluster, love my lovely queen; 
And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both. 

Gar. The duty that I owe unto your majesty, 
I seal upon the lips of this sweet babe. 

K. Edw, Thanks, noble Clarence ; worthy brodier, 
thanks. 

Crlo, And, that I love the tree finom whence tboo 
sprang'st. 
Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit : — 
To say the truth, so Judas kiss'd his master ; ? «• 
And cried, all hail ! when as he meant, all harm. $ 

K. Edw, Now am I seated as my soul delig^. 
Having my country's peace, and brothers' loves. 

Oar, What wiU your grace have done with Margaret ? 
Reignier, her &ther, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jerusalem, 
And hither have they sent it for herransome. 

K, Edw, Away with her, and waft her hence to France. 
And now what rests, but that we spend the time ' 
With stately triumphs, mirthful comic shows. 
Such as befit the pleasures of the court ? — 
Sound, drums and trumpets !-— farewell, sour annoy ! 
For here, 1 hope, begins our lasting joy. [ExtmU, 



(21 1 beltovc we should read.— and tkU tistll execute. Riefeerd lajiec kh fee 
OS hu fcHPehead nye : 

Work thou the wey^— 
then brtagioc down hit band tum beholdhis H: 

and thii tball execute. 

Thouigh that may stand, the ann beios included is tlie shoulder. J0HV80K 
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